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L ik e  M agic .

The Charm of It.
A ttrac tiv en ess  of form  

an d  beau ty  of co lo r and  
s e t tin g  a re  im p o rta n t de
ta ils  of ev e ry  d ish  th a t 
ap p ea rs  a t  table.

Beautiful

D esserts  a re  m ad e  from  
JEEE-O so ea s ily  a n d  q u ic k ly  
th a t  th e y  seem  to  ap p e a r  as by  
th e  to u ch  of a  fa i ry ’s w and.

J ell- 0
D esserts  can  b e  m ad e  in 
a m in u te . N o  cook ing , no 
flavoring , n o  sw ee ten in g  re 
q u ired . N o th in g  b u t a  p in t  
o f h o t w ater. The Low Cost 

of It.
A n o th e r w o n d er o f th is  

w o n d erfu l p rep a ra tio n  is  
th e  sm all cost. T  e n
C en ts!  A  JEEE-O d essert 
th a t  w ill se rve  s ix  p e r
sons costs a  dim e.

T h e re  are  seven  colors 
as w ell as seven  flavors 
o f JELE-O, a n d  a ll a re  
as b eau tifu l a s  delicious. 
T he  c o m b i n a t i o n  of 
beau ty  an d  flavor g iv es  
JELE-O d esse rt m a k in g  
a  p ecu lia r ch a rm  w h ich  
ev ery  w om an enjoys. T h e  P u r ity  o f  It.

T h e  c ry s ta l g e la tin e , th e  
f ru it  e lem en ts , an d  ev e ry 
th in g  else  co m b in in g  to  m ake

J ell- 0
th e  d e lig h tfu l p ro d u c t i t  is, 
a re  as p u re  a n d  clean  as fa ll
in g  snow.

S e v e n  f la v o rs —S t r a w b e r r y ,  R a s p 
b e r r y ,  L e m o n ,  C h o c o la te ,  P e a c h ,  
C h e r r y  a n d  O ra n g e .

10 c . a t  a l l  g r o c e r s ’.
I l l u s t r a t e d  R e c ip e  B o o k  f re e .

THE GENESEE PURE FOOD CO., 
Le Roy, N. Y-, 

and Bridgeburg, Can.

Desserts.

T h a t c e n t a n d  a  h a lf  
g iv es  each d in e r  (and th e  
cook) m ore satisfac tion  
fo r th e  m oney  th a n  is 
e v e r  l ik e ly  to  be d e riv ed  
in  an y  o th e r way.

J ell- 0
Desserts.

Economical

J ell- 0
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T iffa n y  & Co.
T iffan y  & C o . w ish  to  repeat their recent caution  to  the  
public that rings and other articles o f  jew elry  sold e lse
w here as o f  T iffany  m anufacture or design are n ot m ade 
by them , as th ey  are retail dealers exc lu sive ly  and never 
em p lo y  agents or sell their products through  other dealers

Persons, particularly those living at a distance, 
w h o  are interested in the selection of diam ond, 
pearl, fan cy  stone and other je w e lry ,  s ilverw are , 
w atch es , clocks, bronzes, m arbles, china, glass, 
fa n c y  goods, stationery, etc., are invited to w rite 
T if fa n y  &  C o . stating as fu lly  as possible their 
requirem ents and taste. All such inquiries will 
h ave  the im m ediate attention of a specially  or
ganized Correspondence Departm ent, and com 
prehensive  replies giving prices and full de- - 
scriptions, w ith  photographs w h e n  necessary , 
w ill be prom ptly m ade

T he T iffa n y  B lue Book, w hich  is a complete 
catalogue of the stock in compact, indexed form, 
w ill be mailed upon request and w ill be found 
a helpful guide to intending purchasers. It con
tains no illustrations but gives in alphabetical 
order a brief description of each article w ith  the 
limits of prices. T h ese  prices, if due considera
tion is given the quality of the goods, w ill be 
found notably reasonable and attractive

Fifth Avenue & 37th Street New York
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are enjoyed with the keenest relish.
Order a whole Premium Ham  or side of 

Bacon. This provides for more than one meal 
and saves cooking, worry and money.

Swift & Company, u . s .a .
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T H E  W O R L D ’S F I N E S T  F U R N I T U R E  S H O P S
and the largest building in the world devoted exclusively to the 
making of fine furniture. It is the new manufacturing home of

C ow a n  C a b in e t W ork .
d h e  W o r / d s  S t a n d a r d  in  

M a h o g a n y  P e r i o d - F i i r n d u r e

T h is  great building faces the L ak e  Shore D rive  in C hicago, A m erica ’s finest boulevard, 
is six stories in height, and extends the length of a block, from O hio  to O ntario Streets.

T h ese  shops are the outgrowth of a single purpose —  the m aking and selling of furniture 
of the highest possible quality, in the best designs of the best periods of furniture history.

C ow an  Cabinet W ork is made in nearly a thousand patterns, for every household use, 
and may be seen at representative furniture stores in leading cities. F o r the sm aller 
cities, where such furniture is not regularly carried, w e have a plan w hereby C ow an  
Cabinet W ork  may be supplied through any responsible dealer.

W rite  us your furniture needs, giving the name of the dealer through w hom  you prefer 
to buy, and we w ill see that your wants are supplied prom ptly and satisfactorily.

For your guidance ____A IT  /^ \
each piece o f  C ow an  (( ((| 0  ] H I I C A G  O
Cabinet W ork bears \ v. ^  ^  \y Jc===Ll

W. K . C O W A N  & C O M P A N Y , T H E  L A K E  S H O R E  D R I V E ,  C H I C A G O

N the maker's m ark, 
s h o w n  herew ith , 
in gold.
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Guide to “The Marketplace of the W orld”

The first issue of M cC lure ’s Magazine— Jun e, 1893— contained an 
announcement of this purpose:

“ To publish nothing that does not leave the reader 
“ better for having read it.”

That was a large contract but handled with such success that 
M cC lure ’s to-day has an enviable reputation for a distinctive literary 
quality and a high moral tone. 

The reward has also been generous, in a large circulation and a liberal 
advertising patronage. O ur appreciation of the support of our advertisers 
has been shown by giving more than we promise.

(C o n tin u e d  on  fo llo w in g  page)
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(C ontinued from preceding page)

We recently declined an order amounting to over $ 1300.00 for adver
tising in one issue alone because investigation did not develop satisfactory 
evidence of its reliability.

We believe it is good business to publish no advertisement that can 
result in loss or detriment to our readers. The goods displayed in this 
“ Marketplace”  are, in our opinion, worthy of your patronage. When you 
write to any of our advertisers it would be appreciated if you will kindly 
mention M cClure’s.

A d v ertis in g  M an ag e r
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Vacation air all Winter
You spend m uch time and 
money all Summer seeking 
to keep yourself and family 
in the outside air. The air 
of W in ter is, if anything, 
purer. The reason m any a 
family does not get the bene
fit of pure, fresh air all the 
year round is because they 
stick to stuffy, ashy, gas
laden, old-fashioned heating 
methods.

warm  the air as fast as it com es in and just 
where it com es in. The Hot W ater or the 
Low -Pressure Steam is gently but surely piped 

[BOILERS to t îe AM ERICAN Radiators that warm  the 
cold air as it flow s under, through, over and 

around them. T he force or direction of the wind, or intensity of the cold, does not 
matter. There is Sum m er warm th throughout the whole house on the m ost 
tem pestuous of W inter days.

Ra d ia t o r s

ID E A L  Boilers do not m erely “ burn coal”— they develop its fu ll heating 
energy — and distribute a ll the available heat of the fuel through the AM ERICAN

Radiators to the rooms to be warmed.

A  N o. 3-22 I D E A L  B oiler and 600 
ft . o f 38-in. A M E R IC A N  Radiators, 
costing the owner $ 2 5 5 , were used 
to  Hot-W ater heat this cottage.

A No. 22 I D E A L  Boiler and 240 ft. 
o f  38-in. A M E R IC A N  Radiators, 
costing the owner $ 1 1 5 , were used 
to Hot-Water heat this cottage.

A t these prices the goods can be bought o f an y reputable, competent Fitter. 
T h is did not include cost o f  labor, p ipe, valves, freight, etc., which installa
tion is extra and varies according to climatic and other conditions.

W h e th e r  y o u r co ttage , house, store, bu ild ing , 
church , etc., is O LD  or new , farm  o r city , do 
n o t d e lay  in v e s tig a tin g  th is b es t in v e stm e n t  
fea tu re  o f an y  bu ild ing . S aves fuel, lab o r, re
pa irs  — g ives g rea te s t com fort, p ro tec ts th e  
h e a lth  a n d  in su res  househo ld  cleanliness, safety  
an d  durab ility . J u s t  th e  season  to  g e t th e  se rv 
ices o f  th e  m o s t skillful fitters— now , befo re  
W in te r ; no t then , w h en  i t ’s  here.

Y ou w ill enjoy read in g  o u r free book, w hich  
te lls lo ts of th in g s  ab o u t h ea tin g  econom ies 
it  w ill p a y  you  w ell to  know . W rite  for it 
to -day , describ ing  k ind of b u ild ing  you  w ish  
to  h ea t.

„ Am e r ic a n  Radiator  Company C H IC A G O

1
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The September McClure’s

Doctor Charles W. Eliot
On Canada’s Successful Law for 

Preventing Strikes

CA N A D A  has a new law, which in the past two years 
has averted or ended 96 per cent, of all strikes affecting 

public or semi-public corporations in the Dom inion; kept 
tens of thousands of employees at work; and protected the 
general public from the barbarism and loss of strikes. 
Ex-President Eliot of Harvard gives the extraordinary 
story of its success and shows how  it could be applied in 
the United States.

BEER
THE DRINK THAT MADE THE SALOON IN AMERICAN CITIES

By George Kibbe Turner

TH E  liquor problem in the United States to-day is in the 
cities. It has been developing for fifty years by a 

perfectly logical growth, which has been generally unap
preciated or misunderstood. Mr. Turner, whose studies of 
American cities are familiar to readers of McClure’s, will 
give in the September number a careful and straightfor
ward statement of the strength of the great positive indus
trial power, which has been largely responsible for the city 
saloon ; and of the essential and unavoidable weakness of 
the organized temperance forces opposed to it.

8
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The September McClure’s

F A R T H E S T  SO UTH
Lieutenant Shackleton’s Own Story

TH E  English Antarctic Expedition of 1908 got within 
111 miles of the South Pole— a little more than half 

the oistance between N ew  York and B oston; and 97 miles 
nearer than any approach that has ever been made to the 
North Pole. The leader of this expedition—the greatest 
achievement in exploration in recent years—will tell its 
story beginning in the September number of McClure’s.

His history of his expedition is unique among the 
many tales of exploration. The very methods which made 
success possible were new  and striking. An acetylene gas 
plant lighted the expedition’s winter quarters, a motor car 
helped move its supplies across the ice, Manchurian ponies, 
instead of the familiar Arctic dog teams, drew its sledges; 
new  foods were carried and new  kinds of clothing.

The expedition w as not a mere dash for the Pole. It 
w as a thorough exploration of the strange and unknown 
Antarctic country, King Edward V II’s Land, by a party 
of eager and notable scientists. These men observed and 
classified the new  flora and fauna of the Antarctic Circle, 
and studied, under exceptionally favorable conditions, its 
geology— especially the vast crater of Mount Erebus— 900 
feet deep and a mile and a half wide. Cameras and phono
graphs caught and brought back the sights and sounds of 
this new  and previously unknown part of the world.

Lieutenant Shackleton’s account in McClure’s of his 
great and successful expedition will be the first full and 
actual representation in America of the new knowledge of 
one of the few  remaining blank spaces on the globe. It 
will be illustrated with photographs of great beauty and 
strangeness.

9
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Kty Rummer J&otoels
€J “ Read ‘ Marriage a la Mode ’—it will do you good whether 
you are married or contemplate it . . .  it is a plea for the 

change of the divorce laws of America, a plea for the unworth of 
money against morals, a call for that old-fashioned morality of our 
grandfathers,” says Edwin Markham  of

MRS. HUM PHRY W A R D ’S new novel

Marriage a la Mode
Four illustrations in color. Fixed price, $ 1 .2 0  (postage 10c.

f| “The Lightning Conductor ” in merrie England. “In ‘Set 
in Silver’ The Williamsons have returned to their original 
happy vein,” says the Philadelphia Ledger of

Set in Silver
B Y  C. N. and A . M. W IL LIA M SO N

Authors o f “ The Lightning Conductor,” etc. Illustrations. $ 1 .5 0 .
A  udrie B rendon

Michael Thwaites’s 
W ife

BY M IR IA M  M ICH ELSO N
A u th o r  o f  ' ' I n  the Bishop's Carriage,” etc.

CJ “ A  tensely  absorb ing  study of tw in 
sisters, totally unlike in  tem peram ent. Kitty
T he story w ell repays read ing  by delicate d a r
ing and  the unhackneyed  refreshm en t of its 
gripping spell." Chicago Record-Herald. 

Illustrations. $  1 .50 .

The Patience 
of John Morland

By M A R Y  DILLON
A uthor  o f  ” The Rose o f  O ld  St. L o u is ,” etc. 

Lovely, sprightly  K itty M cCabe 
M cCabe is as charm ing  a  heroine as ever

graced th e  pages of a captivating s to ry ; the 
scene is laid in W ashington during P residen t 
Jackson’s adm inistration. Illustrations. $ 1 .5 0 .

With the Night Mail
B y  R u d y a r d  K ip l in g : .  Mr. Kipling’s remarkable 
tale of an aerial trip from London to Quebec in twelve hours 
(!) in the year aooo A. D. gives us an intensely dramatic 
glimpse of the future civilization. Illustrations. Fixed 
price, $i.oo (postage 10 cents).

Comrades
B y  T h o m a s  D ix o n ,  J r .  An absorbing love story of 
intense personalities ; this powerful Anti-Socialistic romance 
is being read everywhere- Illustrations. $ 15 0 .

The Climber
B y  E .  F .  B e n s o n . A novel of rare literary finish and 
keenest insight that towers above most contemporary 
fiction. Fixed price, $1.40 (postage 12 cents).

Mike Flannery
B y  E l l i s  P a r k e r  B u t l e r .  Some more genuinely 
laughable adventures that befell Mike Flannery, the express 
agent of “ Pigs is P igs ’ ’ fame. E very reader of “ P igs” 
will read them for they make a large addition to the joy 
of life. Illustrations 50 cents postpaid

Roads of Destiny
B y  O. H e n r y .  In the extreme variety of these inimit
able stories, it is safe to say that this is the most represent
ative volume of tales that O. Henry has issued. There is a 
treat between its covers in store for every reader. $1.50.

The Wild Geese
® j Stanley J. Weyman. In the beautiful Fla via 
and,the gallant Colonel Sullivan we have two of the most
lifelike appealing figures in Mr. Weyman’s brave
gallery of heroines and heroes. A book for every lover
of stim ng fiction. $1.50.

Doubleday, Page & Co., 133 East 16th St., New York
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   -

A Tour of the World in the

2 5 0 ,0 0 0  Miles 
o f Travel

3 ,5 0 0  Pages o f  
Descriptive 

Text

Through 3 0  
Cities and  
Countries

4 ,0 0 0  H a lf
tone Etchings

3 0  Full-Page 
Color Plates

Cost $ 2 5 0 , 0 0 0  
and 2 0  Years’ 

Work

(a n d  y o u  c a n  
s e c u r e  a l l  o f  

t h e m  f o r  a 
f e w  c e n t s  

a d a y )

P E R H A P S Y O U  A R E NOT ONE of the
army of Americans which is now enjoying the inter
esting sights of the Old World ?

Business or some other cause prevented your taking 
this most fascinating and educating journey—you found 
yourself compelled to remain at home and forego the trip 
that possibly you had been planning. Is this so ? Then—

Perhaps, too, you  are not aw are o f the fact 
that all th e  p leasures, exp eriences and value  
o f a  foreign  tour m ay be had for a tithe the  
cost o f an actual tour, and w ithout stirring 
from  your ow n  threshold  ? W e a r e  p r e p a r e d  
to  d e m o n s t r a te  th is  to  y o u .

If you will avail yourself of this opportunity to secure 
the Burton H olm es T ravelogues, you will retain 
more vivid recollections of a trip through the strangest 
parts of the World, with the famous world-traveller, 
E. Burton Holmes, as companion and guide, than if 
you had made the actual tour alone.

In a series of splendid journeys Mr. Holmes unfolds 
before your eyes the beauties of travel in foreign lands, 
with such narrative skill, with so many strange ex
periences, incidents and humorous episodes, and so 
admirably illustrated by over 4,000 photographs 
taken on the spot by Mr. Holmes himse 
to carry you in spirit over 22,000 miles 
travel, through thirty of the most interest
ing countries and cities of the world.

It would cost you $50,000.00 and many years c 
your time to take these journeys ; but don t take 
our word for it.
—W R IT E  U S  T O D A Y  and we will send you < 
beautifully illustrated booklet containing sample 
pages and color plates—a full description of the 
work, and tell you how you may secure the 
T R A V E L O G U E S  for a few cents a day.

M a il the Coupon N ow

A ugust
M cClure’s

M cClure’s 
T ourists’ 
A gency

4 4  E. 23d  St.
N ew  York  

City

M c C lu re ’s 
T o u rists’ 

A g en c y
4 4  East 2 3 4  S t ,  N e w  Y o rk  C ity

Gentlemen:— I am interested 
in the Burton H olm es T rav

e lo g u es and will be glad to receive 
specimen pages in colors and to learn 

the terms upon which I can secure the ten 
handsome volumes referred to in the foregoing 

advertisement.
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To Our Readers
A m o n g you r acquaintances there is su rely  som eone w hose incom e is 

lim ited— som eone w ho would be glad to earn good m oney for a little w o rk  in 
his o r her spare tim e. Y o u  w ill con fer a real favo r by sending the nam e o f  
such a friend or friends to us. W e  w ill not m ention yo u r nam e w hen w ritin g . 
W e  have a proposition w h ereby w e pay

$50.00 A  Month
to anyone w ho w ill g ive  his spare tim e to looking  a fte r M c C L U R E ’ S interests 
in his locality. O n e man w hose regular w o rk  took  tw e lve  hours a day made 
over $ 6 o c .o o  in seven m onths in his spare time only. M u c h  m ore can be 
made i f  entire tim e can be given  to the w o rk . Perhaps the offer w ill appeal 
to you also.

A Regular Salary
w ill be paid each month to those who show  by their w ork  that they are in 
terested in our proposition. T h is  is a p erfectly  definite offer. Y o u  get a cer
tain salary each month for a certain am ount o f  w o rk — and w e pay it in advance!

Thousands of Dollars 
in Cash Prizes

w ill also be offered by M c C L U R E ’ S to its representatives during the fall and 
w inter m onths com m en cin g Septem ber. N ow  is the tim e to enroll fo r  this 
prize m oney and for the salary. N o  experience nor capital is needed. I f  vou 
are w illin g  to w o rk  fo r us either in yo u r spare tim e or all the tim e, you  can 
get on our pay roll. W rite  today fo r further particulars about this new  offer.

M cCLURE’S M AGAZINE
45  EAST 23rd STREET :: :: NEW  YORK CITY

12
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This Columbia Bicycle 
Without Cost To You!

The Columbia—King of Bicycles.

You Can Get It In a Week
T h e  C o lu m b ia  is o n e  o f  th e  fin e st b ic y c le s  m a d e . I t  is u sed  an d  e n d o rse d  b y  

U . S . A r m y . F o r  t h ir ty  y e a r s  it h as b ee n  th e  le a d e r — th e  p ro d u c t  o f  th e  w o r ld ’ s 
m o st  s k il le d  w o rk m en - N o  b e t te r  b ic y c le  ca n  b e  m a d e  a t a n y  p r ic e . A n d  y o u  
ca n  r e a l ly  g e t  o n e  ( la d y ’ s o r  g e n t le m a n ’s) in a  w e e k  if  y o u  t r y , b y  g iv in g  a 
l i t t le  o f y o u r  s p a re  t im e  to

McClure’s Magazine
— a p u b lic a t io n  o f  th e  h ig h e s t  g r a d e  w ith  a  tre m e n d o u s  n a t io n a l re p u ta t io n , 
m a k in g  it an e x t r a o r d in a r y  s e l l in g  p ro p o s it io n . T h is  is n o t a p riz e  c o n te s t . 
Y o u  g e t  y o u r  C o lu m b ia  fo r  o b ta in in g  a  ce rta in  d e fin ite  n u m b e r o f  su b sc rib e rs  
to  M c C L U R E ’S  a m o n g  y o u r  fr ie n d s  a n d  a c q u a in ta n c e s , an d  th e  n u m b e r is 
so  fe w  th a t  so m e  o f  o u r w o rk e rs  h a v e  g o tte n  th e  re q u ire d  su b s c r ip 

t io n s  in o n ly  tw o  d a y s .

A  Splendid Opportunity for You
T h i n k  o f  t h e  t r i p s  y o u  c o u ld  t a k e  o n  s u c h  a  f in e  w h e e l ,  a n d  o f  t h e  

c a r - f a r e  y o u  c o u ld  s a v e .  A n d  h o w  p r o u d  y o u  w o u ld  b e  to  o w n  a  
C o lu m b ia — t h e  K i n g  o f  a l l  b ic y c le s .  T h i s  is  s u r e ly  th e  c h a n c e  o f  
a  l i fe  t im e  f o r  y o u . S e n d  t h e  a t t a c h e d  c o u p o n  o r  w r i te  im m e d i 
a t e l y  f o r  fu l l  p a r t i c u l a r s  to

T H E  S. S. M cCLURE C O M PA N Y  
4 4 -6 0  E ast 23d  S treet, N. Y . City

P  S — If y ou  w an t to  sav e  tim e g e t a  few  o f y o u r friends  to  each  g ive  
you  $1.50 fo r M c C L U R E ’S 1 y ea r, now . T h e n  you  w ill a lread y  h av e  a 
good s ta r t  w hen  y ou  g e t o u r  le tte r .
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i e  an< * m,1450
* 2 9 *n%;You Should Read This 

New Bond Book

“ The World’s Greatest Industry”

Every investor, small or large, should 
ask for our N ew  Bond Book.

It tells some facts, now too little 
known, about the most attractive 
bonds that we know. The book is 
written after fifteen years of experience 
in selling these particular bonds.

They pay 6 per cent interest — a 
higher rate than can now be obtained 
on any large class of bonds equally 
secured.

They are secured by first liens on 
valuable farm land. Some are tax liens 
—Municipal obligations.

They are serial bonds, so afford 
opportunity for either long or short 
time investments.

They are issued in denominations 
of $ioo, $500 and $ 1 ,000, so they 
appeal to both small and large in
vestors.

They are by far the most popular 
bonds that we sell. You will want 
some of them when you know all the 
facts.

Send us this coupon or write us a 
postal. Please do it now.

^ r c w lv u k /e  fk A tv e tfS e :
(E s ta b l i s h e d  1893)

M unicipal and C orporation  Bonds
F irs t  N ational Bank Bldg. SO C ongress S tre e t

CHICAGO BOSTON
F irs t  N ational B ank Bldg.

SAN FRANCISCO
G entlem en :— Please send me your n e w  Bond 

Book, “ The W orld’s Greatest Industry.”

N a m e ---------------------------------------------------------------

Tow n  : .

State----------------------------------------------------------  179

D o n ’t R o w , S a il o r  P a d d le
this summer— install a 2 H. P. Perfection Engine 
in your 18-foot canoe, row boat or launch and en
joy yourself. Will take you anywhere—reliable 
reversible— no cranking— starts on l/ \  turn of fly 
wheel— clean, economical— handsome enameled fin
ish baked on. Easy to install— simplest in constr 
tion and operation— F o l . B a r e  E l l g i n e  

C om plete E n g in e  - $ 8 a
C om plete O utfit • $4-'

positively greatest engine value known.
Our large volume makes possible these extraor

dinary low prices. Prompt shipment. Order at 
once. Enjoy your “  Perfection ”  this summer.
The Caille Perfection Motor Co., 1314 2nd Ave., Detroit

2¥ $ 2 9

C A T A L O G  F R E E

WHERE TO GO NEXT 
WINTER— SUMMER

NEW ZEALAND, the Greater Sw itzerland !
W h e n  t h e  n o r th e r n  h e m is p h e r e  
is  b la n k e te d  w ith  s n o w  N e w  
Z e a la n d  is  a t  i t s  b e s t ,  w ith  a p e r 
f e c t  c l im a te  a n d  n a t u r a l  w o n d e r s  

t h a t  r iv a l th e  w o r ld ’s g r e a t e s t ;  a n d  o n  th e  w a y  th e r e  o n e  
s a i l s  o v e r  s u m m e r  s e a s  to  th e  e n c h a n te d  i s la n d s  o f T a h i t i  
a n d  R a r o to n g a ,  e t c .  J a n u a r y  15 th  th e  m i d s u m m e r  c r u i s e  
to  M I L F O R D  S O U N D  is  m a d e ;  n o th i n g  l ik e  i t  fo r  
s c e n e r y  a n d  g e n u i n e  a d v e n tu r e ,

TAH ITI AND BACK (24 d a y s ) .  $125, 1 s t c la s s .  S a i l in g s ,  A u g . 6 , 
S e p t .  11. O c t .  17, N o v . 22.

W ELLINGTON AND BACK, $260, 1 s t c la s s .  44 d a y s  ( m e a ls  a n d  b e r th ) .  
SOUTH SEA ISLANDS (a l l  o f  th e m )  3 m o n t h s ’ to u r .  T a h i t i .  R a r o 

to n g a .  N e w  Z e a la n d .  T o n g a .  S a m o a , F i j i  a n d  H a w a ii ,  
$400 (N o v . 22. in c lu d in g  M I L F O R D  S O U N D , $488.75). 
W r i te  fo r  I t i n e r a r i e s  to
O C E A N IC  S TE A M S H IP  C O ., 6 7 3  M a rke t S tre e t, Sa n F ra n cisc o , Ca l.

Geisha Diamonds
TH E  LATEST SCIENTIFIC DISCOVERY

B r ig h t ,  s p a r k l in g ,  b e a u t i f u l .  T h e y  a r e  r e 
m a r k a b ly  b r i l l i a n t  a n d  few  p e o p le  b e s id e s  
e x p e r t s  c a n  te l l  th e m  fro m  th e  g e n u in e .  
O n e  tw e n t ie th  th e  e x p e n s e .  S e n t  f r e e  w ith  
ix riv ilege  o f e x a m in a t io n .  F o r  p a r t i c u l a r s ,  
p r ic e s , e tc . ,  a d d r e s s  

T H E  R .  G R E G G  M F G . & I M P T .  CO .
D ept. 12 , 52 -5 8  XV. Jackson lion !. C hicago, III

WATER SU PPLY—i
w hereve .1 y ou  w a n t It a t  low co st from  s tre a m , 
pond  or sp ring , w ith  th e

FO S TE R  HIGH D U T Y  R AM S
Your money back if it fails. That is our written guaranty 

. to you. Costs little, self operating, no 
repairs. Write for price and F R E E  BOOK, 
containing helpful Watei Supply Sugges
tions.

P O W E R S  S P E C I A L T Y  CO .
2 1 5 0  T r i n i t y  B ld g ., N e w  Y o r k ,  N . Y .'

kW EEK  W

M akes a n d  b u rn s  i ts  ow n  g as  a n d  
p ro d u ces  a  p u re  w h ite , s te a d y , 
s a fe , 100 cand le p o w e r l ig h t. No
w ick , sm oke, d ir t ,  g re a s e  o r  odor*

/ l O O
■J r c a n d l e , 

^  I  p o w e r /

K i s

THE BESTTIGHT
L ig h te d  in s ta n tly . O ver 200 sty les. 
A gen ts  w a n te d .W rite  f o r  c a ta lo g  

T H E  B E S T  L I G H T  CO, 
8 2 0  E . 5 t h  S t . ,  C a n t o n ,  O .

Fox M o to rs  a re  so ld  F re ig h t  
P re p a id  and sub|ect to 
3 0  P a y s  F re e  
In y o u r

o n ce  for 
C a ta lo g u e , 

B o o k le t of F o x  F a c ts , 
S a le s  P ro p o s itio n s  and 

A u th e n tic  Lo g  of B r e r  Fox I I.  -Win BIT m-Y I MITTBI KTT 1 ft-f -
THE FOX REVERSIBLE 6AS0UME ENGINE CO.

2 6 3 F r o n t  S t r e e t .  S o u t h  C i nc in n at i ,  N e w p o r t .  Kv.
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| m c c l u r e ’ s  t e l  
I S C H O O L  t  n % » {  
I D E  P A R T M E N T j

C H E S H I R E  S C H O O L
S itu a te d  in  th e  b e a u tifu l  h i l l  c o u n try  o f  c e n tra l  

C o n n e c tic u t. C ollege p re p a ra to ry  a n d  g e n e ra l co u rses , 
c o m b in e d  w ith  w e ll-d irec ted  p h y s ic a l t r a in in g .  E x te n 
s iv e  g ro u n d s , fine b u ild in g s : f irs t-c lass  in  every  p a r t ic 
u la r . A c q u a in t y o u rse lf  w ith  th e  a d v a n ta g e s  C hesh ire  
offers b e fo re  d e c id in g  u p o n  a  b o a rd in g  schoo l fo r  y o u r  
b o y . S en d  fo r  i l lu s tr a te d  d e sc rip tio n  a n d  c a ta lo g u e .

Rev. John D. Skilton, M. A., Headmaster, Cheshire, Conn.

FO R
BO Y S

F o u n d e d  
A . D .  1 T 9 4

T R U S T E E S
.J o s .  W . H arrim an, P r e s id e n t  George T . W ilson  
♦ E ri D . W oodbury  
* J .  P ierpon t Morgan 
♦C . L a Rue Munson 

N ich olas M urray Butler 
T he R ev. F la v e l S . L uther  

♦T he Rt. R ev. E dw in  S . L in es  
♦W illia m  C . D em orest

♦ T h e R ev. Joh n  W illiam s  
♦H erbert D . L loyd , T re a su re r  

S . V ila s  B eckw ith  
♦T he R ev. J .  F rederick  S exton  
♦ W illia m  H . B urtenshaw  
♦ Joh n  A . O rdway 

J . D . W alter
J . Borden H arrim an ♦A*-cmni. *E dw ard  D odge, S e c re ta ry

B E L M O N T , C A L IF O R N IA .

B elm o n t Sch ool
F or Boys. 25 m iles south o f San Francisco, believes that it reasonably
w ell meets the moral, physical and intellectual requirem ents of careful
parents. W rite  for specific information.

W . T .  R E ID . A .M . (H arvard), Head M aster.
W . T .  R E ID . J R . ,  A .M . (H arvard). Asst. Head Master.

P A S A D E N A . C A L IF O R N IA , Dept. D-
t- ' i * i  l • i o  i 1 Foi G irls . Outdoor Study. In  the 
i L n g l l S h  C l a s s i c a l  O C h O O l M ost D elightful Clim ate. A ll W in 
ter. 20 th Y e a r . Preparatory and Finishing Courses. Certificates admit to 
Eastern C olleges. Art, M usic, G ym nasium , Tennis, Riding.

A N N A  B. O R T O N , Principal.

C a lifo r n ia , L o s  A n g e le s , 
In  th e  L a n d  o f  S u n s h in e

Harvard School
FO R  B O Y S. (M ilitary)

Boarding and day pupils
F its  for college and business. F ine 
Buildings. Fourteen  M asters. Chem
ical and Physical Laboratories. Ma
chine Shops for M anual Training. 
Ten  - acre Cam pus. Cem ent Tennis 
Courts Quarter-m ile T rack  and 220  
yard  Straigh t-aw ay. T w o  G ym n as
ium s. G allery  T rack. H ot and Cold 
Show er B ath s. In door R ifle  Range.

(Send for illustrated catalogue) 
Prin., G r e n v i l l e  C. E m e r y ,  L itt.D  , 

L a te  M aster in  th e  B oston  L a tin  S ch oo l.

T O R O N T O , C A N A D A .
q  ta it j u  A  non-denominational girls ’ school.

I V l a r g a r e t  S V^/Ollcge Number limited. Spacious buildings, 
large lawns, swim m ing pool. Prepares for universities. Special advantages 
for M usic and M odern Languages. M rs. G eorge D ickson,D irector; G eorge 
Dickson, M .A ., President (L ate  Principal Upper Canada C o llege).

W A L L IN G F O R D . C O N N E C T IC U T .
C L  1 A  New E °£lan d  Preparatory School, 

1  I l C  U h o a t e  u C i l O O l  With a Low er School for young boys. 
A  catalogue w ill \r sent upon application, with addresses of those who 
know intimately the School’ s work and character.

G E O R G E  C . S T . JO H N , Headmaster.

MISS BAIRD’S
Home School for Girls
NORWALK, C O N N EC TIC U T

O ne hou r from  New Y o rk  C ity  and 
five hours from  B oston , via 

N . Y . ,  N. H . and H artfo rd  R. R. 
C oun try  a ir . Id ea l env ironm en t 

for s tudy  and  rec re a tio n . B road  cub  
tu re . R eal tra in in g  o f  bo d y , m ind  and  

m anners. T h e  hom e life is rep le te  w ith  
in sp ira tio n , tend ing  to  develop each  g irl 

in to  a  useful and  a ttrac tiv e  m em ber o f  the  
fam ily and  o f  socie ty . S eparate  house for 

girls u n d e r 15 . In te rm ed ia te , A cadem ic and 
College P rep a ra to ry  classes. S uperior ad 

vantages in  M usic, A rt and  th e  L anguages.

MISS CO R N ELIA  F. BAIRD, Principal
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N ORW ALK, C O N N EC T IC U T .
O  /a r l  C U 1 For B°ys- A preparatory school for manly
w V C r l O O K  ocnooi boys. Careful preparation for colleges and 
technical schools. Equipment strictly modern. All legitimate athletics 
encouraged. For circular, address

MAJOR G EORGE W ILSON.

Rumsey Hall
Cornwall, Litchfield Co., Conn.

A s u p e r io r  sc h o o l fo r  y o u n g  
boy s. T h re e  h o u rs  f ro m  N e w  
Y o rk . C o u n try  life  d e lig h t
fu l;  h e a l th  re c o rd  p h e n o m e n a l ;  
ta b le  e x c e p tio n a l— a n d  t h e  
b o y s  h a p p y .

S e n d  fo r  c a ta lo g u e  o r  m a k e  
u s  a  v is it.

L O U IS  H . SC H U T T E , M . A ., H e a d m a s t e r .

R1DGEW OLD. RED D ING  RID G E. CONN., Box C. 
r-p , q  , , q  , t On a  well stocked farm of 350 acres.
1  h t t  b a n t o r d  O C tlO O l Rich out-of-door experiences, not merely 

athletics. Individual attention under experienced teachers. Thorough 
preparation for all colleges. A summer session for candidates for Septem
ber examination. D. S. SANFORD, A. M .. Headmaster.

W A SHIN G TO N, D. C .. 4101 Connecticut Ave.

T h e  A rm y  and N a v y  Preparatory School
A select boarding school for young men and boys. Thorough prepa

ration for colleges, universities, the United States M ilitary and Naval 
Academies, and also for business. Number limited. Small classes and 
individual instruction. Special courses. Fine athletic field. Football, 
baseball, track teams. For catalogue, address

E. SWAVELY, Principal. 

D IST R IC T  OF COLUMBIA, W A SHIN G TO N.
-pv , C ' Home and Day School for Girls and Young
iselcourt o C m i n 3 . r y  Ladies. Unexcelled location. College, P re 
paratory, and Elective Courses. Exceptional advantages in Music, Art, 
Expression and Languages. Social and educational advantages of the 
Capital, lllus. catalogue. Address MRS. M. B. SOMERVELL,

MISS IDA LEE DUNCAN, Prin’s.

W A SHIN G TO N, D. C .. Mintwood Place and 19th Street.

B risto l Sch ool
A school for girls offering Home and College Preparatory Courses. 

T he French Department occupies a separate residence on the same 
grounds, where French is exclusively the language of the house. No 
other school in this country gives equal advantages in this language. 
Music Professors from the W ashington College of Music. Social and 
educational advantages of the National Capital. W eekly sight-seeing 
parties. Healthful recreation. Attractive home. Address

MISS ALICE A. BRISTOL, Principal.

Washington, D.
C a ta lo g u e  a n d  p o rtfo lio  of 

v iew s on  re q u e s t.

The National Cathedral 
School for Boys
T h e  L a n e - J o h n s t o n  B u i l d i n g  

M O U N T  S T . A L B A N . W A S H IN G T O N , D. C.

T H I S  in s t i tu t io n  ex e m p lif ie s , in  th e  h ig h e s t  
se n se , its  t i t le  “ A n  A m e r ic a n  S c h o o l fo r  

A m e r ic a n  B o y s .”  I t  o ffe rs  v e ry  th o r o u g h  in s t ru c 
tio n , p r e p a r in g  fo r  a l l  C o lleg es a n d  U n iv e rs itie s .
I t s  fa c u lty  is  c o m p o s e d  o f  t r a in e d  sp e c ia lis ts—  
co lleg e  g r a d u a te s  o f th e  h ig h e s t  s ta n d in g .  T h e  
m a in  b u ild in g  is n ew  a n d  c o m m o d io u s— th e  
m o s t  m o d e rn  o f its  k in d  in  A m e r ic a . C a m p u s  
of 40 a c r e s  a n d  la rg e  G y m n a s iu m  p ro v id e  fo r 
a l l  o u td o o r  a n d  in d o o r  s p o r ts . A th le t ic s  e n c o u r 
a g e d  u n d e r  su p e rv is io n  o f  e x p e r t  D ire c to r .

D a ily  re lig io u s  se rv ices  u n d e r  d ire c tio n  o f 
B ish o p  of W a s h in g to n . F re e  in s t ru c t io n  in  
m u s ic  fo r  b o y s  o f v o ca l a b ility .

F a ll  se ss io n  o p e n s  O c to b e r  7 th , 1909 . B ish o p  
o f W a s h in g to n , P re s id e n t  B o a rd  o f T ru s te e s .
F o r  C a ta lo g u e , a d d re s s  ..

E. L. GREGG, H e a d m a s t e r .  B o x  K. ' '  'UjL '  -J l

iT f  > f i l l  OTXO |  Q a  3 3  S tBgf '.n

W A SHIN G TO N, D. C ., Drawer 841.

C h e v y  C h ase  C o llege  and Sem inary  for % u'e£d°°s!
Campus of 11 acres. Music, Art, Elocution and Domestic Science. Golf 
and other out-door sports. Healthful location; artesian water. Term s 
reasonable. M R. and MRS. S. N. BARKER, Prins.

W A SHIN G TO N. D IS T R IC T  OF CO LU M BIA ,1906 Florida Ave., N .W .

G u n sto n  H all
A beautiful Colonial Home School for Y oung Ladies. Illustrated 

catalogue. MR. and MRS. BEVERLEY R. MASON, Principals.
MISS E. M. CLARK, LL.A., Associate Principal.

W A SHIN G TO N, D. C .. Lafayette Sq.

H am ilton  School
Opposite the W hite House. For Girls and Young Ladies. W rite 

for Catalogue.
MRS. PHOEBE HAM ILTON SEABROOK, Principal.

F O R  G I R L S
M t. St. A lb a n , W a s h in g to n . D . C.

W ith in  th e  Cathedral G rounds of 40 acres. F ireproof b u ild in g  en larged  
on account o f increased  p up ilage , from  60 to  80 b oard in g  p up ils . S in g le  
and d oub le room s. C ertificate ad m its to  C o lleg e . S pecia l C ourses. 
M u sic and  Art.

T H E  B I S H O P  O F  W A S H I N G T O N ,
P re sid e n t B o a r d  o f T ru ste e s.

M R S. B A R B O U R  W A L K E R ,  M . A . ,  P rin c ip a l.
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W ASHINGTON, D, C ., 1653 Connecticut Ave.

L aise-P h illip s  Sch o o l for G irls
College Preparatory, Academic, and Special Courses. Two years 

advanced course for high school Graduates. Art, Music, Native French 
and German teachers. M RS. J. SY L V E ST E R  PH ILLIPS . Principal.

W ASH IN GTO N , D. C ., 1330  Nineteenth St. (just below Dupont Circle). 
1\ / f  • T V / T J  - y ' O  L  1 P °r Girls. Certificate privilege to 
M iss  J.V1 c lQ C lF c l S bcn ool Vassar, Smith and Wellesley. Full 
academic course^or pupils who do not go to college. Two years advanced 
course for High School graduates. Music and art. Gymnasium and Ath
letics. Address MISS L U C Y  M ADEIRA.

W A SH IN GTO N , D. C .. 1756-1758-1760-1762 Columbia Road.
'-p i  q  q  i i For Young Ladies and Girls. Ail Depart-1 lie Otuart o C n O O l  ments. Elective courses. Unusual advan
tages. Preparation for European travel. 38 States have been represented in 
boarding department. Catalogue 80 pages. Outdoor sports. New buildings.

MISS CLA U D IA  ST U A R T , Principal.

D IST R IC T  OF CO LUM BIA, W ASH IN GTO N , 3810 Wisconsin Ave. 
n p i  t i t  l • , c i  i F ° r Boys. Beautifully located in1 he W  ashington School the country, within easy access of 
the wonderful educational advantages of Washington. Careful individual 
attention. Unusually strong faculty. One teacher for five pupils. Boys 
any age received.

W ASHINGTON, D. C ., 2103-9 S Street.

W ash in g to n  Sem inary
An Earnest School for Earnest Girls. Planned for those who desire 

the best advantages. A beautiful and cultured home, refined associates, 
thoroughly good instruction and the upbuilding of Christian character 
Academic and Special Courses. Certificate admits to Smith, Wellesley. 
Vassar. Mt. Holyoke and Chicago University. Culture class for Post 
Graduates. Gymnasium. Rates $600 to $800.

M R. and M RS. G. T . SM ALLW OOD. Principals.

/ / / / j / r i f / A

FO R  YO U N G LA D IES

c o u e e g e :
C O N S E R V A T O R Y

GA IN ESV ILLE, G A .
T H R E E  H U N D R E D  B O A R D E R S — re p r esen tin g  tw e n ty -e ig h t states. A ll standard  cou rses. U n u su a l a d v a n ta g es in  m u sic, art 

oratory . 35 te a ch ers w ith  A m erican  and  E u rop ean  tr a in in g . H ea lth fu l clim ate in  P ied m o n t reg ion  of th e South , near A tlanta. 
22 b u ild in g s  in c lu d in g  ch ap ter h o u se s  for soror ities. C am pus re ce n tly  en la rg e d  to  75 acres. G ym n asiu m  and a th letic  

f ie ld . E x p e n s e s , $300 to  $500. S um m er S ch o o l J u n e  24. C hautauqua Ju ly  4th  to  J u ly  31st.
A d d ress  P o st O ffice B ox  102 for C atalogu e.

i :  .t

----------------------------------------------------------------------------

Riverside Military Academy
L o ca te d  on  th e  P ied m on t P lateau , in  a  p a rk  o f  1500 a cres ; a  reg u la rly  organ ized  
N a va l S ch oo l; 6 fine b oats ; lak e 8 m iles  long-; fu l l  g rad u ate  o f  C u lver in  ch a rg e  o f  
ca d ets . T h e  sp len d id  clim a te  a llow s m axim u m  ou t-d oor  l i fe  fo r  a ll land and 
w a te r  recrea tion s , and  ca m p in g  tr ip s  t o  a d ja ce n t B lu e R id g e  m ounta ins. Splendid  
d isc ip lin e  m ain ta in ed : b e s t  ed u cation a l a d va n ta ges  a fford ed . W rite  a t  o n ce  fo r  ca ta logu e , e t c ., to  

^  A . W . V A N  H O O S E  o r  H . J . P E A R C E , A s s o c i a t e  P r e s i d e n t s ,  Box 503, GAINESVILLE, GA.
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D IS T R IC T  OF COLUM BIA, W A SHIN G TO N.

M a rth a  W ash in g to n  Sem inary Attractive
combined with advantages of National Capital. Tw o years’ course for high 
school graduates. General and Special Courses. Music, Art and Domestic 
Science. $500 a year. EDW ARD W . TH O M PSON , Principal.

ROME, GA.. Box 1010.

Shorter C o llege
Founded and endowed by Alfred Shorter, 1877. For Ladies— A 

oollege of unsurpassed excellence. All usual departments. Delightful 
home. Superb location. Ideal climate. Famed for health. Address 

THOM AS J. SIMMONS, A .M ., LL.D., President.

BUNKER HILL. ILLINOIS. Box J.

B u n k e r H illM ilita ry  A cad em y beauhfXwtoiLmc.com'l
plete, thorough, inspiring; “ the best features of the best schools,”  East and 
W est; business and all higher preparatory courses; highest references; book
let free; write fully. SAMUEL L. STIVER, P h .D ., Superintendent.

Prepare E v a n s t o n  A c a d e m y  o ffe rs
u n u s u a l  a d v a n t a g e s  a s  a  

< 1 1  p r e p a r a t o r y  s c h o o l. I t  is
— f  a f f i l ia te d  w i th  a  g r e a t  u n i-

V 2 i n < f c t O n  * v e r s i t y ,  t h e  w o rk  o f  w h ic h  is
^  v  •  a  c o n s t a n t  in s p i r a t i o n ;  i t  is

■ s i t u a t e d  n e a r  C h ic a g o , b u t
in  a  q u i e t ,  r e f in e d  c o m m u n 

i t y ;  h a s  e x c e p t io n a l  l i b r a r y  a n d  le c tu r e  f a c i l i t ie s .  
N e w  b u i ld in g s ,  f in e  a t h l e t i c  g r o u n d s  a n d  c a m p u s .

Evanston Academy
Of Northwestern University

is a  co -ed u c a tio n a l school offering  th o ro u g h  tra in in g  in 
A cadem ic, C lassical a n d  C om m ercial B ranches, Music, 
O ra to ry , M anual T ra in in g  a n d  M echanical D raw ing . 
E ffic ien t co rp s  of ab le  in s tru c to rs . F o r  l i te ra tu re , add ress  

ARTHUR H. WILDE, Principal, Box 850, Evanston, 111.

LAKE FOREST. ILL.. Box 506.
i -  T r  F o r  Young W om en. Fortieth Year. College preparatory
T  e r r y  H a l l  and Junior College. Certificate admits to Smith. Vassar, 
W ellesley, etc. Art. music, domestic science, physical training. Beautiful 
location, home care. For catalogue and book of views, address

MISS FRANCES L. HUGHES.

Girton School
-  For Girls and Young W om en -

WINNETKA, ILL., Chicago’s Oldest Suburb.
A n  e x c e p t io n a l ly  e q u i p p e d ,  s e le c t  h o m e  s c h o o l ,  

s i t u a t e d  in  t h e  c e n t e r  o f  a  b e a u t i f u l  20  a c r e  p a r k ,  
in  C h ic a g o ’s o ld e s t  a n d  m o s t  a r i s t o c r a t i c  s u b u r b .

C o lle g e  p r e p a r a t o r y ,  g e n e r a l  a n d  f in is h in g  
c o u r s e s .  M u s ic , A r t ,  E l o c u t i o n ,  D o m e s tic  
S c ie n c e  a n d  P h y s i c a l  T r a in in g .  C e r t i f ic a te  a d 
m i t s  t o  S m i t h ,  V a s s a r  a n d  W e lle s le y .  E m in e n t  
f a c u l ty .  A t t r a c t i v e  h o m e  life .

S i t u a t i o n  g iv e s  e a s y  a c c e s s  t o  C h ic a g o ’s  m e t r o 
p o l i t a n  a r t  g a l le r i e s ,  m u s e u m s ,  l i b r a r ie s  a n d  
p e r m a n e n t  m u s ic a l  i n s t i t u t i o n s ,  w h ic h  o ffe r  
u n s u r p a s s e d  f a c i l i t ie s  f o r  s o c ia l  a n d  e d u c a t io n a l  
c u l tu r e .  C a ta lo g u e  s e n t  o n  a p p l i c a t i o n .

—  FRANCIS KINO COOKE, Principal, Box 33. —

learn Photography, Photo-Engraving or 3-Color Work
E n g ra v e rs  a n d  3-C olor O p e ra to rs  E a rn  $20 to  $50 

P e r  W eek . O nly c o lle g e  in  th e  w orld  w here th ese  p a y in g  p ro fe s
s io n s  are ta u g h t su cce ss fu lly . E s ta b l i s h e d  16 y e a r s .  E nd orsed  by  
In ternation al A sso cia tio n  of P h o to -E n g ra v er s , and  P h o to g ra p h ers’ 
A ssocia tion  o f I llin o is . T erm s easy  ; l iv in g  in e x p e n s iv e . G raduates  
placed  in  good  p osit io n s. W rite for ca ta lo g u e , a n d  sp ecify  cou rse  
in  w h ich  y o u  a re  in tere sted .
Illinois C ollege of P ho to g rap h y  o r I 945 Wabash Ave. 
Bissell College of Photo-E ngrav ing  ) Effingham, 111.
L . H . B lS S E L L , P res. N o  S a loon s in  E ffin gham .

K im b a ll H all
A m e r ic a n  C o n s e r v a to r y

251 W a b a s h  A v e . ,  C h ic a g o , 111.
T h e  L e a d in g  S c h o o l o f M u sic  a n d  D ra m a tic  A rt. S ev en ty  e m in e n t in s tru c to r s .  U n s u r p a s s e d  T e ach e rs*  T ra in in g  
D e p a r tm e n t. P u b lic  S ch o o l M u sic . S ch o o l o f A cting , H a r t  C o n w a y , D ire c to r . D ip lo m a s  a n d  T e a c h e r s ’ C e r t if ic a te s . 
M a n y  fr e e  a d v a n ta g e s .  T h i r ty  free  s c h o la r s h ip s  a w a rd e d  to  ta le n te d  p u p ils  o f l im ite d  m e a n s . T w e n ty -fo u rth  s e a s o n  
b eg in s  S e p te m b e r  9 , 1 9 0 9 . C a ta lo g  m a ile d  free  on  a p p lic a t io n . JOHN J. HA TTSTA ED T, President.

Chicago Musical College
N ow  in its N EW  HOME Facing the Lake Front Park.

T h e  finest bu ild ing  of its k ind in th e  w orld. Valuatio?i $ 1 ,0 0 0 ,0 0 0 .0 0 . 
H ousing  th e  la rg est of all institu tions of M usical L earn ing .

Containing A n  I d e a l  A u d i to r iu m — o ffe r in g  u n s u r p a s s e d  f a c i l i t ie s  fo r

Z1EGFELD HALL O p e T a ^ a n d T h i  DUr a m a aP P e a ra n C e S  ° f S tu d e n t s  in  C o n c e r t .

A ll branches of

School of Acting 
Opera

1 V /I I  I  Q I  C* School of Expression
^  ^  M o d e r n  I .ancrnacrp*cM odern L anguages

f  A N T O N  F O E R S T E R — T he E m in e n t P ia n is t  a n d  In s t ru c to r  of B erlin  
A cquisitions J A L E X A N D E R  S E B A L D - T h e  F am o u s H u n g a ria n  S s t  

to  th e  facu lty  | M A U R I C E  D E V R I E S —T h e R enow ned  V ocal In s tru c to r .  F o rm e rly  D ead
ly m g B aritone , P a ris  G rand  O pera  a n d  M etro p o litan  O p era  Co. of N . Y

N ew  C hicago M usicai C eBege Bunding Founded 1867 44th Season Begins Sept. 13 C atalog
246-7-8-9 M ichigan B oulevard , Chicago DR. F. ZIEGFELD, P r e s .  6  v M ailed  F ree

N O T E — A p p l ic a t io n s  fo r  t h e  4 ? f re e  a n d  1 5 0  p a r t i a l  S c h o la r s h ip s  w ill b e  r e c e iv e d  u n t i l  S e p te m b e r  1 s t .
1 6 b



R o ck fo rd  C o lle g e  ?orS en; „ Theon'y1T mKan’l  colle£f  oftoe M iddle W est accorded the first rank in 
scholarship by the Commission of Education. Degrees of A.B. and B.S. 
T rains also for avocation. Home Economics, Secretarial, Library, Music, 
Applied Design Departments. Catalog. JULIA H. G U L L IV E R ,P h .P ..P res.

The Misses Spaids School
F O R  G I R L S

3138 Michigan Boulevard, Chicago, III.
A  C O L L E G E  P re p a ra to ry  a n d  F in ish in g  School w ith  th e  

h ig h e st s ch o la stic  a n d  social s ta n d in g . O ffers a  com 
p le te  course in  D om estic  Science. E m in e n t In s tru c to rs  

In M usic a n d  A rt. D e p a r tm e n t o f p h y s ica l tra in in g , gy m n as
tic s  a n d  fan cy  d an c in g  In ch a rg e  of a n  ex p e rien ce d  te ach e r. 
C ertifica te  a d m its  to  le ad in g  colleges.

T H E  school h as  re c e n tly  ac q u ired  one  o f th e  finest m a n 
sions In th e  o ld  a r is to c ra tic  S o u th  S ide  re s id e n tia l 
sec tio n , a n d  w ill o p en  fo r I ts  fall te rm  w ith  a  co m p le te  

new  eq u ip m en t.

W IT H  Its  m e tro p o li ta n  a r t  ga lleries, lib ra r ie s , m useum s, 
a n d  p e rm a n e n t m usica l a n d  d ra m a tic  in s ti tu tio n s , 
Chicago offers u n su rp a sse d  fac ilities  fo r socia l a n d  

ed u c a tio n a l cu ltu re . F o r  ca ta lo g u e  ad d re ss

THE MISSES SPAIDS, Principals

RO CKFO RD, ILLINOIS, Box H.

M cC lu re ’ s — The M arketplace of the World

College of Physicians & Surgeons, Chicago
T h e  College of P h y s ic ia n s  and  S u rg e o n s— College of M edicine of t h e  U n iv e rs ity  
of Illinois—w ill open i t s  re g u la r  se ss io n  O cto b er 1 s t, 1909. L ab o ra to ry  equip* 
m e n t com plete—Clinical fac ilitie s u n su rp a s se d . Ind iv idua l and  b ed sid e  in 
s tru c tio n  a  specia l f e a tu re . S tu d e n ts  a llow ed to  specia lize  in e lec tiv e  su b je c ts .

S en d  fo r C a ta logue N o. 2 5  to  
F R A N K  B .  E A R L E ,  M .D . ,  S e c r e t a r y ,  C o n g r e s s  a n d  H o n o r e  S ts ., C h i c a g o ,  111.

St. Mary’s School
KNOXVILLE, ILLINOIS

For Girls ^  Y oung Ladies
U nder sam e m an ag em en t for fo rty  years. P re 
p a ra to ry , e lective an d  advan ced  courses. Six 
L anguages, M usic, A rt, D om estic Science, School 
of A pplied H ousekeeping. W m . H . Sherwood, 
V isiting  D irec to r of M usic. S y m p a th e tic  gu id 
ance; Social ad v an tag es ; P hysica l tra in in g  (Dr. 
S a rg en t’s m ethod) : sw im m ing, bow ling, dancing, 
out-o f-door sp o rts ; w eekly en te rta in m en ts ; cheer
ful env iro n m en t; hom e dairy , pu re  a ir, pu re  w ater, 
gardens an d  groves. Send for Q uarte rly  No. 4 . 
I llu s tra te d . P ersonal in terv iew  if desired.
R ov. C. W . Leffingwell» D .D ., R e c to r  an d  F o u n d er 

Miss E m m a P ease  H o w ard , P rin c ip a l

r‘*\ / j

, j i 4-- \ M
! %£' m

m t ' mi wm i

Monticello Seminary
A n  Ideal School for Y oung W om en  and Girls. Sound  
scholarship, w om anly  character and bodily health  
are develop ed  by our course of study and school life.

7 2 n d Y e a r  begins S ep tem b er 3 0 th ,  tru e  to  th e  sp ir it of its  founders. I t  m eets th e  w ider dem ands of th e  p resen t 
w ith  nne m odern  bu ild ings an d  a  well ba lanced  Course of S tu d y . D ep artm en ts , each in charge of tra in e d  special
ists , for E nglish , Classic an d  C on tinen ta l L anguages, Science, M usic, A rt, e tc. F ine G ym nasium  for physical 
cu ltu re , B eau tifu lly  S h aded  C am pus of 60 acres w ith  T ennis C ourts an d  B ask e t B all F ield.
A d d re ss  M ISS C A T H A R IN E  B U R R O W E S, A cting  P rin c ip a l, M O NTICELLO SEM IN A RY , G O D FR EY . ILLINOIS

The Frances Shimer—i
A Home School for G irls 
and Y oung W om en. Col
lege P re p a ra to ry  and G en
e ra l C o u r s e s .  A n e w  
fea tu re  is th e  College D e
p a r tm e n t, o ffering  Two 
Years* C ourse w ith D i
p lom a. M usic, A rt, D o
m estic Science. P hysical C ulture. S tenography . E locu
tion . R a te s  $360. C ertificate privileges at lead ing  col
leges. E a s t  and W est. O pens S ep tem ber 8 th.

Founded in 1853, b u t no building is more than six years 
old. New $20,000 college dormitory now building. Loca
tion bu t three hours west of Chicago. High altitude, pic
turesque country. Beautiful grounds. Golf, tennis, coast
ing. Gymnasium. Catalogue on request.

Chicago Office, Fine Arts Building, August.
REV. WM. P. McKEE, Dean, Box 608, Mt. Carroll, III.

1 6 c

Academy
and

JUNIOR COLLEGE

( tJLVEjt
(On Lake Maxinkuckee) 

F o r  th e  a c tiv e , w id e -a w a k e  b o y  
th e re  is  no  schoo l lik e  

C ulver. T h e  m il i ta ry  life  
m a k e s  h im  strong  an d  
m a n ly , a n d  th e  sc h o la s 

tic  w o rk  i s o f  th e  h ig h 
e s t o rd e r . Offers th o r 
o u g h  p re p a ra t io n  fo r  
e i th e r  co llege  o r  b u s i
n ess life . F o r  b e a u ti
fu lly  i l lu s tr a te d  c a ta 
lo g u e  ad dress

The Superintendent’s Ottice 
Culver. Ind.

Military
Academy

C u l v e r ,  I n d .
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M E M O R IA L  H A L L

Jackson  H ouse , D orm itory

Over the H urdles

H arrison  H ouse , D orm itory

D irec to r’s House

t m
T h e  Ita lian  G arden

The Tome School 
for Boys

A n  Endowed Preparatory School 
Its E n d o w m en t m akes  p o ss ib le :

A  faculty o f university men who 
are specialists in their departments.

School buildings and grounds Running High jump 
representing an investment o f 
$ 1 ,500,000.00.

Swimming Pool, Gymnasium, 
A thletic Fields,

G olf Links, Quarter M ile Track, 
Batting Cage, Tennis Courts

A Close F in ish

I n  th e  Sw im m ing P o o l

I i i  t h e  S h o p s

Enrollment limited to boys o f 
high character.

Tuition, $ 7 0 0 ; no extras.

A  completely equipped Lower 
School for little boys.
Elaborately Illustra ted  Book on Request.

T H O M A S  S T O C K H A M  B A K E R ,  P h .D . ,  Director

Port Deposit, M aryland. Entrance to the Grounds

16d
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Concord 
School
for  Boys  

Concord, Mass.
In  Old Concord, twenty miles from Boston. M odern bu ild ings; 
u p -to -d a te  equipm ent; perfect sanitation. Gymnasium, tennis 
courts, athletic fields. Experienced teachers; individual instruc
tion. Discipline tha t develops manliness and self-control. Prepara
tion for college, scientific school, or business. Tw entieth year be
gins Septem ber 22, 1909. Catalog on application.

BA LTIM O RE, M D ., 122 and 124 W . Franklin  Street.

Edgeworth Boarding and Day School
For G irls. T h e  47th year.

M RS. H . P . L E F E B V R E l„ -  . . 
MISS E- D H U N TLEY

H A G ERSTO W N , M ARYLAND.
T/”" _ i%/r -m For W om en. M odem  buildings, campus of
X v c e  i v i a r  v _ / 0 1 le g c  ten acres, in the beautiful Cumberland Valley. 
Preparatory, Collegiate and Special Courses, with unusual advantages in 
A rt and Music. S3 00 a  year. For illustrated catalogue, address

S. M. N EW M A N, D .D ., President.

/  N

Kentucky Military Institute
The School w ith  a W inter Home in Florida.

T his schoo l b e lie v e s  in  o u td o o r life  f o r  bo y s , an d  th e re fo re  
h as  tw o  ho m es, a  p e rm a n e n t one in  th e  B lue G rass R egion, 
L yn d o n  (n e a r  L ou isv ille ), K y., an d  w in te r  q u a r te r s  on  th e  
In d ia n  R iv e r, F lo rid a . T his p lan  h a s  re s u lte d  in  m a rk e d  b e n e 
f it ,  m e n ta lly , m o ra lly , p h y s ica lly  a n d  socia lly , to  th e  ca d e ts . 
P re p a ra to ry  an d  C ollege C ourses. R ates, in c lu d in g  S o u th e rn  
t r ip ,  $400. S en d  fo r  ca ta lo g u e  a n d  F lo r id a  book le t.

Col. C. W. FOWLER, Supt., Box 80, Lyndon, Ky.

SHEFFIELD, M ASSACHUSETTS.

Berkshire School for Boys
A country school which combines, with the best instruction, ideal conditions 
for out-door life among the Berkshire Hills. SEAVER B. BUCK, Head
master. Telephone 175 G reat Barrington.

BOSTON, M ASSACHUSETTS. 458 Boylston Street.
/-<» t t  n  o  i 1 Established 1828. Prepares boys
v^nauncy r ia Ji  och ool exclusively for

M ASSACHUSETTS IN S T IT U T E  OF TECH N O LO G Y  
and other scientific schools. Every teacher a  specialist.

HAGAR and K U R T , Principals.

ASHBURNHAM, MASSACHUSETTS.
f - \  1 • A J  An endowed school, located among the
^ / U S f l i n g  / i c a d e m y  hills. Graduates in  thirty colleges and 
scientific schools. Students from twenty states and foreign countries. 
Gymnasium. Athletic field. Co-educational. $260 a year. Address

H S. COW ELL. Principal.

FRANKLIN, M ASSACHUSETTS.

D ea n  A cad em y
Young m en and young w omen find here a home-like atmosphere, 

thorough and efficient training in  every department of a broad culture, 
a loyal and helpful school spirit. Liberal endowment perm its liberal 
terms, $300 per year.

For catalogue and information, address

A R TH U R  W . PEIRCE, Litt. D .. Principal.

BOSTON, M ASSACHUSETTS, 283 Dartmouth Street.
TT , -j-v 1 C U 1 A Department of H arvard University,
H arvard  U e n ta l ocn ooi unu su a l facilities for practical work, 
T hree years’ course leading to degree. Doctor Dental Medicine. New Build' 
ing. Large clinic. Certificates from recognized preparatory schools accepted. 
W rite for catalog. EUGENE H. SM ITH , D .M .D ., Dean.

W OLLASTON, Q U IN C Y , MASS.
^  . ■« *  . O U 1 For Girls. Fine estate of eleven
v ju in cy  M an sio n  ocnooi acres. 6 miles from Boston. Ample 
grounds. Outdoor sports. Regular and graduate courses. Advantages in 
Music, Art, Languages. College preparation and certificate.

MRS. HORACE M. W ILLA R D , Principal.

C O NCO RD . MASS.
p, . a J  > C L  1 New building on Punkatasset Hill, 
oaint A n d re w  S Ocnooi Extensive grounds and woodland. 
T ennis courts, ball field, canoeing. Constant and careful attention to the 
individual boy, and special supervision of young boys.

THOM AS H. ECK FELD T, Headmaster.

BRADFORD ACADEMY
F O R  Y O U N G  W O M E N . B ra d fo rd . Mas*.

O n e  h u n d r e d  a n d  s e v e n th  y e a r  b e g in s  S e p te m b e r  1 5 th , 
T h ir ty  m ile s  f ro m  B oston , in  th e  b e a u tifu l M errim ac  

V alley . E x ten s iv e  g ro u n d s  a n d  m o d e rn  eq u ip m e n t. . 
C e rtif ic a te  a d m its  to  le ad in g  co lleg es . G en e ra l course o f 
five y e a rs  a n d  tw o  y e a rs ’ co u rse  fo r  H ig h  S choo l g ra d -  fa 
n a te s . F o r  C a ta lo g u e , a d d re s s  th e  P rin c ip a l

Miss LAURA A. KNOTT, A. 2L

Maryland College
L u t h e r v i l l e .  M a r y la n d .

F o r  W om en . B a ltim o re  S u b u rb s . W a sh in g to n  a d v a n ta g e s . P re 
p a r a to ry  a n d  College. T w o y e a rs ’ cou rse  for h ig h  sch o o l g ra d u a te s . 
A .B . a n d  L it .B . D eg rees . E lo c u tio n , A rt, S choo l o f  M usic. H e a lth 
fu l C lim ate . B e a u tifu l C am pus. O u td o o r  S p o rts . E le g a n t B u ild 
ings . N o n -se c ta r ia n . $400 to  $550. C a ta lo g u e  a n d  b o o k  o f v iew s.

Rev. CHARLES WESLEY GALLAGHER, D.D., Box N.

F R ED ER IC K , M ARYLAND.

T h e  W o m a n ’s C o llege
Offers a  well-balanced course, including electives, leading-to the B.A. 

degree. Strong Preparatory D epartm ent. Diplomas also granted in 
Music, Art and Elocution. Practical courses in Domestic Science and 
Physical Culture. In  seeking individual development of students, 
emphasis is placed upon personal influence of faculty. Term s $300.

JOSEPH  H. APPLE, A .M ., President.

853

W E ST  N E W T O N , MASS., Box O.
The Allen School
Individual instruction. Thorough preparation for college 
o r scientific schools. Athletic training. For catalogue, 
address EV ER E TT STA RR JONES, Headmaster.
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Harvard University Graduate School of Business Administration
B anking and Finan ce Insurance  In d u str ia l  O rg a n iza t io n  C o m m e rc ia l  Law
A c c o u n tin g  and A u d it in g  E c o n o m ic  Resources T r a n s p o rt a t io n  P u b lic  S erv ice

G rad u a te s  o f ap p ro v e d  co lleges w ill be a d m itte d  a s  c a n d id a te s  fo r  th e  deg ree  o f  M as te r in  B usiness A d m in is tra tio n . Tw o y e a rs ’ course. 
M a tu re  s tu d en ts  n o t g ra d u a te s  o f co lleges , i f  qua lified  by  business ex p e rien ce  o r o th e rw ise , w ill b e  a d m itte d  fo r  sp ec ia l s tud ie s.

W ith  th e  ex cep tion  o f th re e  p re sc rib e d  co u rse s—E co n o m ic  R eso u rces ,C o m m erc ia l L aw  a n d  A c c o u n tin g ,th e  co u rse  o f s tu d y  is s e le c t
ed  w ith  a  v iew  to  sp ec ia l t r a in in g  in  a  p a r t ic u la r  fie ld  o f  b u sin ess . T he sch o o l n o t o n ly  g ives th e  s tu d e n t th e  th e o ry  o f business  a d m in 
is tr a t io n ,  b u t  em p h asizes  p r a c t ic a l  w o rk , a n d  o ffe rs  a n  o p p o r tu n ity  fo r  office a n d  shop  expe rience  d u r in g  th e  su m m e r in  th e  v a r io u s  
lin e s  o f  bu sin ess  w h ic h  a r e  ta k e n  u p  d u rin g  th e  s ch o o l y e a r . T ra in in g  is  sp e c ia liz e d  to  p re p a re  f o r  th e  v a r io u s  lin es  o f  c o m m erce  
a n d  m a n u fa c tu r in g . A d d re ss  th e  D E A N , 2 2  U n iv e r s ity  H a l l ,  C am b r id g e , M ass.

Lasell Seminary
For Young Women

AllburndcllCy IVIclSS. Ten Miles from Boston

This school com bines the usual course of stu d y  w ith 
thorough in s tru c tio n  in the theory  an d  practice of 
in telligen t hom e-m aking.

T rain ing  is given in the  a r t  of en terta in ing , house- 
fu rn ish ing  an d  m anagem ent, m arketing , cooking, 
d ressm aking an d  m illinery.

E xcellen t o p p ortun ities are offered for th e  stu d y  of 
m odern  languages, a r t  and  music, including organ.

A residen t nurse carefully  looks after the health  of 
the pupils. O utdoor life is encouraged by tennis 
tou rn am en ts , boating  on the  Charles R iver, basket
ball, riding and  sw im m ing.

Lasell is located  in a  m ost beau tifu l and  healthful 
residen tial d istric t.

F o r illu stra ted  catalogue, address,
LASELL SEMINARY, Auburndale, Mass.

Mount 
Ida 

School

F O R  G I R L S
On th e S um m it of Alt. Idn

6  m i le s  
f r o m  B o s t o n

F ew  sch o o ls  g ive  such  
ex c e p tio n a l o p p o r tu n itie s  
in  P ian o , V oice, V iolin, 
u n d e r  v e ry  n o t e d  m en, 
com b ined  w ith  a  d e l ig h tfu l 
h o m e life (65 s tu d e n ts ) .

D o m e s tic  S c ie n c e  
C ourses e n t ir e ly  o f  L it

e ra tu re  a n d  M usic (d ip lo 
m a), G y m n a s iu m .

College C ertifica te . 
W rite  fo r  y ea r-b o o k  

6 6  S um m it S tr e e t  
vTntimrrvM n/t a cc

R O G E R S  H A L L  
S C H O O L F O R

G IR L S

F aces R o g e rs Fort H ill  Park . B eautifu l grounds  
d evoted  to outdoor sp orts. G olf, te n n is , b asket ball, 
field h o ck ey , horseback rid ing .

T h orough  preparation for Bryn M aw r and R ad cliffe  
exam in ation s. Certificate adm its to  S m ith , Vassar, 

W e lles ley , W ells  and M t. H o ly o k e . A dvanced  
G eneral C ourse for graduates o f H ig h  Sch oo ls. 
F or ca ta lo g u e address
MRS. E. P. UNDERHILL, M. A., Principal, 

Lowell, Mass.

CAMBRIDGE, MASS., Box 24.

M r. Sargen t’ s T ra v e l  School
For Boys. Round the W orld October to M ay inclusive 1909-1910. Sixtt 
year. Efficient preparation for college. Three instructors. Prospectus. 

 ______________________________  PO R T ER  E. SARGENT.

The Mitchell Military Boys’ School
BILLERICA, MASS.

Twenty Miles from Boston.
From  eight to  sixteen is the  m ost im portan t period in your b o y ’s life. Are you giving him  th e  r ig h t k ind  of 
tra in ing  ? W e have been educating  boys of th is age for th ir ty  years. The num ber of s tu d e n ts  in the school 
is lim ited, so. we. can give your boy careful a tten tio n . O ur buildings and  ideas of e d u c a tio n 'a re  m odern

  ------------------------  F or fu rth er inform ation , address A. H. M ITC H ELL, H ead M aster --------------
16 f

H is to ric a lly  lo c a ted  m  old 
P ly m o u th  co lony , e n jo y in g  
th e  e d u c a tio n a l a d v a n ta g e s  
of a d ja c e n t B o s to n , b u t
enough rem o v ed  to  escape 
th e  d is tra c tio n s  of c itv  life.th e  d is tra c tio n s  of c ity  life. 
A cadem ic , College P re p a ra 
to ry  a n d  S pecia l C ourses. 
Tw o y e a rs ’ C ourse for H igh 
School g ra d u a te s . S e p a ra te  
b u ild ings  for schoo l a n d  res i
dence, w hich  p ro m o te s  a  
h om elike  a tm o s p h e re  a n d  
b rings each  p u p il u n d e r  In
d iv id u a l care. H o m e bu ild 
ing rem o d eled  a t  a  la rge  ex 
pense. E x c e lle n t lib ra ry . D o
m estic  Science. L a b o ra to ry , 
A rt a n d  M usic S tu d io s , G y m 
nasiu m . I l lu s t r a te d  c a ta 
logue.
Miss Sarah E. Laughton, A.M.

P rin c ip a l.
W e s t  B r i d g e w a t e r ,  Mass. t
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|\ |e w  E n g la n d

C o n s e r v a t o r y
o f  MUSIC

Boston, M ass.
G E O R G E  W .  C H A D W I C K ,  D I R E C T O R .

School Y e a r Begins Septem ber 16,1909.
E v e r y w h e r e  r e c o g n iz e d  a s  t h e  la r g e s t  a n d  b e s t  e q u ip p e d  s c h o o l  o f  m u s ic  in  t h e  w o r ld . I t s  

c o m p l e t e  o r g a n iz a t io n ,  its  im p o s in g  C o n s e r v a t o r y  b u i ld in g  a n d  s p le n d id  e q u ip m e n t ,  a n d  t h e  n e w  
R e s id e n c e  b u i ld in g  o f f e r  e x c e p t i o n a l  fa c i l it ie s  fo r  s tu d e n ts . E v e r y  d e p a r t m e n t  u n d e r  s p e c ia l  
m a s te r s . T h e  r e c ip r o c a l  r e la t io n s  e s ta b lis h e d  w it h  H a r v a r d  U n iv e r s i t y  a f fo r d  p u p i ls  s p e c ia l  
a d v a n t a g e s  f o r  l i t e r a r y  s tu d y .

O w in g  t o  t h e  p r a c tic a l  t r a in in g  o f  s tu d e n ts  in  o u r  N o r m a l  D e p a r t m e n t , g r a d u a te s  a r e  m u c h  in  
d e m a n d  a s  t e a c h e r s  a n d  m u s ic ia n s .

T h e  p r iv i l e g e  o f  le c t u r e s , c o n c e r t s  a n d  r e c ita ls , t h e  o p p o r t u n i t ie s  o f  e n s e m b le  p r a c t i c e  a n d  a p 
p e a r in g  b e fo r e  a u d ie n c e s , a n d  t h e  d a i ly  a s s o c ia t io n s  a r e  in v a lu a b le  a d v a n t a g e s  t o  t h e  m u s ic  s tu d e n t .

A  n u m b e r  o f  fr e e  v io lin  sc h o la rsh ip s  a v a ila b le  f o r  1 9 0 9 .

G R A N D  O P E R A  S C H O O L
T h is  sch oo l gives a practica l tra in in g  for Grand O pera in regular professional rehearsals. T h e  co n 

ductors, stage m anagers and repetiteurs are o f the staff o f the B oston  O pera H ouse, lh r o u g h  this O pera 
S ch oo l you n g  A m ericans will have the opportun ity  to obtain  a debut in the B oston  O pera H ouse when they 
d em onstrate sufficient ability.

O ffic e  o p en  f o r  re g is tr a tio n  S e p te m b e r  9 tli .
F or particu lars a n d  year book, address R A L P H  L . F L A N D E R S ,  M anager.

D e t r o i t  
U n i v e r s i t y  

S c h o o l
Preparatory and Manual Training School fo r B oys

N e w  b u i ld in g s ,  u n e x c e l l e d  d o r m i to r y ,  
s h o p s ,  l a b o r a to r ie s ,  g y m n a s iu m ,  s w im m in g  
p o o l,  a th l e t i c  f ie ld . E x c e p t i o n a l  f a c u l ty .  
C o l le g e  c e r t i f i c a t e s  a c c e p te d .  I n  t e n  y e a r s  
g r a d u a t e s  h a v e  e n t e r e d  24 c o l l e g e s .  C a le n d a r  
u p o n  a p p l ic a t io n .  T h o s e  a d d r e s s i n g  S e c r e 
ta r y ,  18 E lm w o o d  A v e . ,  D e t r o i t ,  M ic h . ,  w il l  
r e c e iv e  a ls o  a n  i l l u s t r a t e d  b o o k .

H O U G H TO N , M ICHIG A N.

M ich ig a n  C o llege  of M in e s  J - w - McNjir' President.
°  °  Located in Lake Superior

district. M ines and Mills accessible for College work. For Y ear Book 
and Record of Graduates apply to President or Secretary.

Characterized by Strength of 1 eac,.ers.
T he m an y considerations o f a  b o y ’s life at 

school form  the te x t of a pam phlet th at has 
been w ritten  abou t this school. T hough it m ay 
not influence a selection in fa vo r o f this school, 
it will be read w ith interest b y  all who are im
pressed w ith  the equipm ent and m ethods that 
are essential for a  thoroughly m odern prepara
tory  school.

This pam phlet, which has been prepared with 
care and illustrated  w ith num erous photographic 
reproductions, describes both b y  word and pic
ture m any details of the school life as well as the 
advan tages, natural b eau ty  and historic interest 
of the school’s surroundings. Sent w ithout 
charge on request b y  postal card or otherwise. 
P lease address 

Dr. A. R. W H IT E ,  Rock Ridge Hall, 
Wellesley Hills, Mass.

M INNEAPOLIS, M INNESOTA.
C 1 u  i t  (A School For G irls). Certificate to leading: 
b tan ley  -trail W om en’s Colleges and Universities. Prepares for 
Bryn M awr examinations. Owns and operates the leading Conservatory 
of M usic of the Northwest.

OLIVE A. EVERS. Principal.

FA Y ETTE, MO.
C 1 I 11 Founded in 1857. Full college courses leading to
C e n t r a l  C o l l e g e  degrees. M odern buildings and extensive campus. 
$400,000 invested in equipment and endowment. Expenses low and many 
men pay half by work. Valuable prizes and scholarships offered. W rite  
for information. W M . A. WEBB, President
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W o r c e s t e r  A c a d e m y
•7 A + H  V » a i -  R o n - t n c  A "  a d v a n t a g e s  o f  a  l a r g e  s c h o o l .  M a s t e r  t e a c h e r s ,  c o m p r e h e n s i v e  e q u i p m e n t .  G r e a t  
/ D i l i  I  C d l  n c g i i i s  r e c o r ( i  f o r  c o l le g e  p r e p a r a t i o n .  C o m p l e t e  l a b o r a t o r y  b u i l d i n g .  M a n u a l  t r a i n i n g .  S u p e r b  

1 A + h  lO fiO  d i n i n g  h a l l .  I s o l a t e d  i n f i r m a r y .  " T h e  M e g a r o n , ”  a  n o b l e  r e c r e a t i o n  h a l l .  P e r f e c t  s w i m -  
•5 C P 1 ,  * I V l / y .  m i n g p o o l .  G y m n a s i u m ,  t h o r o u g h  p h y s i c a l  t r a i n i n g .  N e w  a t h l e t i c  f i e ld ,e l e v e n  a c r e s .  F i e l d

H o u s e  w i t h  b a t h s  a n d  lo c k e p s .  Q u a r t e r  m i l e  t r a c k  ; f o o t b a l l  a n d  b a s e b a l l  f i e ld s ;  t e n n i s  c o u r t s .  I l l u s .  c a t a l o g u e  
D . W .  A B E R C R O M B I E , L L .D .,  P r i n c ip a l , W o r c e s t e r , M a ss .

Kemper Military School B o o n v i l l e ,
M is s o u r i

A hom e school lor boys, of u n u su a lly  co m plete  eq u ip m en t. B u ild in g s  m odern , 
d e p a rtm e n t unsu rpassed . E x p en siv e  bu ild in g  to r p h y s ica l cu ltu re , co n ta in in g  

drl11 fo w lin g  alleys, ga llery  for ta rg e t  p rac tice , e tc . B ea u tifu l 
g rounds of 30 acres, w ith  ball field, a th le t ic  tra c k s , te n n is  co u rts  an d  lake.- F u ll 

P a tro n a g e  from  22 S ta tes . A rm y  officer d e ta iled  to  school b y  P re s id e n t. 
t t  .“ 'S hest class by  W ar D ep t. R ecogn ized  p re p a ra to ry  schoo l for M issouri 

S ta te  U n iv ers ity  and  all lead ing  colleges. F o r  ca ta logue
A ddress, C o l.  T . A . J O H N S T O N , S u p t . ,  7 1 4  3<1 S t . ,  B o o n v i l l e ,  M o .

LEXIN G TO N, MO.

Central College for Women T o l l ' s
of forty acres. High grade woman’s college. Courses leading to A.B. and 
A.M . degrees. Music, Art, Expression. A very strong faculty. Moderate 
Charges. W rite for Catalogue. GEORGE MILES GIBSON, A .M ., Pres.

COLUM BIA, MO.
f - i i  • • 11 For Young W om en. 59th year. Located in
^ n r i s t i a n  U O l lC g C  “ the Athens of the Southwest.1’ 26 college- 
trained, experienced instructors. 4 large, modern buildings. 20-acre campus 
for outdoor sports. Established patronage. Certificate admits to Eastern 
Colleges. For year book, address

MRS. LUELLA W ILCO X  ST. CLAIR, President.

NEVADA. MO.
/-'i n  n  For W omen. Twenty-fifth year. Silver Jubilee Oct.
L x O t t e y  c o l l e g e  20th. Modern Equipment. Splendid Faculty. Cele
brated Conservatory— Europe methods. Schools of Art, Expression and 
Domestic Science. Select patronage. Ideal Christian home. Out-door sports. 
Reasonable rates. Address MRS.V. A. C. STOCKARD, Founder and Pres.

M ISSOURI, ST. LOUIS.
TT' -p  i XT • 49th Year. College and Preparatory,r O r e s t  raric u n i v e r s i t y  Certificate admits toW ellesley, Smith, 
Vassar and Mt. Holyoke. College of Music. E. R. Kroeger, D ir.; Voice, 
Violin, Pipe Organ, Elocution, Art, Gym. Buildings overlook Park. Year, 
$285. Catalog of Prcs’t, ANNA SNEED CAIRNS.

HARDIN
College and Conservatory
^ .....  FOR YOUNG WOMEN

Ex-Gov. C. H. HARDIN, A .M ., LL.D., Founder 
JOHN W . MILLION, A .M ., President

Chartered by the State. Having a large endowment, this 
school is enabled to offer better educational advantages 
than most Western Colleges for Women. I t  has a superb 
equipment—the location is beautiful, equipment modern. j 
Literary work approved by leading universities. 36th year.

G erm an-A m erican C onservatory
Organized upon the plan of the great conservatories of 

the Old World. German standards. Competent teachers 
For catalogue and any other information desired as to 

the college or conservatory, address
JOHN W . MILLION, A.M ., President 

1203 C ollege P lace, M exico, Mo.

FA Y ETTE. M ISSOURI.
t t  i d  ii  for Young W omen. Preparatory and
H o w a r d - r  a y n c  U o i l c g c  Full College Courses leading to A.B. 
Also very strong courses in  Music, Art and Oratory. Modern buildings and 
equipment and large campus. Necessary expenses $225 a yew. Illustrated 
catalogue on request. HENRY E. STOUT, President.

ST. LOUIS, MO.
I  t t  1 1  Refined home school for girls and young ladies.
L e i l O X  nail College Preparatory, Elective and Advanced Courses. 
Special advantages in Music, Art, Expression, Art Appreciation, Domestic 
Science, Home Science, Languages.

MRS. M. LOUISE THOMAS, Principal.

LIBERTY, M ISSOURI.
L -i t  j*  > i i  Offers a thorough and comprehen-lDCrty names UOliege sive course, modeled after those of 
leading colleges, for the higher education of women. Healthful location, 
14 miles from Kansas City. American M ozart Conservatory. Assures a 
musical education of the highest order. For catalogue, address

C. M. W ILLIAM S, President.

Lindenwood College
FO R  W O M EN

In C o n tin u o u s  E x is te n c e  S in ce  1 8 3 1
A s tro n g  u p - to -d a te  In s ti tu tio n  w ith  h igh  s ta n d a rd s . C o l

lege C ourses, M usic a n d  A r t;  ex c e lle n t P re p a ra to ry  D e p a r t
m e n t In  college a tm o sp h e re . O nly  50 m in u te s  from  St. 
Louis. D e ligh tfu l c lim a te  th e  yea r ro u n d ; 30  ac re s  w ood
la n d ; m o d e rn  b u ild ings . S40.000 in  re c e n t im p ro v em en ts . 

T e r m s ,  $ 2 7 5  t o  $ 3 0 0  p e r  y e a r .
F o r  ca ta lo g u e  a n d  full p a r t ic u la rs , ad d ress  th e  P re s id e n t

R E V .  G E O R G E  F R E D E R I C  A Y E R S ,  P h . D . ,  B o x  2 7 7 ,  S t .  C h a r l e s ,  M o .

M EXICO, MISSOURI, Box A-2.

M issouri M ilita ry  A cad em y
No Failures. Graduates all make good. Ideal School for nice boys. Cata
logue will interest parents who desire the best for their sons. Applications 
not considered after the limit is reached. Now is your time. Address 

__________________________________________COL. W . D. FONVILLE.
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O ld est a n d L a rg e s t  in 

M id d le  W est

W e n t w o r t h
Military Academy

G o v e rn m e n t S u p e rv is io n . H ig h e s t 
r a t in g b y  W ar D e p a r tm e n t. In fa n try , 
A rtille ry  a n d  C av a lry  D rills . C ourses 
o f  s tu d y  p re p a re  fo r  U n iv e rsitie s , 
G o v e rn m e n t A cad e m ies o r  fo r  B usi
ness L ife . A ccred fted  b y  N o rth  
C e n tra l A sso c ia tio n  o f  Schools an d  
C olleges. M a n u a l T ra in in g . S ep a 
ra te  D e p a r tm e n t fo r  sm a ll boys.

F o r  c a ta lo g u e , ad d re ss  
T he S E C R E T A R Y , Box Y  ,  Lexington, Mo.

B l a f r s t o w n ,  N e w  J e r s e y
6 2 nd  year. P re p are s for a n y  A m erican  college. 
New bu ild ings; g y m nasium ; thorough  eq u ipm en t. 
H ea lth fu l location . C am pus 80  acres. L iberal en 
dow m ent justifies th e  u n u su a lly  low ra te  of S3 5 0 . 

F a ll te rm  opens Sept. 1 5  th .
JOHN C. SHARPE, A.M., D.D., Principal, P. 0 . BOX P

Bordentown M ilitary Institute
B o r d e n t o w n -o n -t h e - D e l a w a r e , N e w  J e r s b y

The first aim of school life here is the building: of char
acter. We are endeavoring to make Bordentown Military 
Institute unexcelled in the training of boys—to give them 
that mental, physical and moral equipment which will fit 
them for the work of the world. Three courses—Scientific, 
Classical and English. No compromise on liquor, hazing 
or tobacco. Write for illustrated book and school paper. 
Summer camp in Ontario woods, Canada. Rev. T. 
LANDON, A.M., D.D., Principal; Lieut.-Col. T. 
LANDON, Commandant.

CARLTON ACADEMY
S u m m i t .  N e w  J e r s e y

A  se le c t b o y s ’ schoo  1, u n d e r  C a th o lic  a u s p ic e s ,w ith  la y m en  
a s  te ach ers . N u m b e r  l im ite d . H e a lth fu l a n d  b e a u tifu l lo 
ca tio n  n e a r  N ew  Y o rk  C ity . T h o ro u g h  p re p a ra tio n  fo r  a l l  
co lleg es  a n d  te c h n ic a l sch o o ls . R efe re n ces  a s  to  c h a ra c te r  
o f  a p p lic a n ts  re q u ire d . C am p u s  7 ac re s . A ll  a th le t ic s . 
Golf, te n n is , b a s e b a l l ,  f o o tb a l l .
Address Ch a r l e s  H. sc h u l t z , m.a.,

H ead m aster

DWIGHT SCHOOL «B£
E N G L E W O O D , N E W  J E R S E Y

Suburban to  N ew  Y ork  C ity . C o lleg e  Preparatory and  S pecia l 
C ourses. L im ited  num ber ot p up ils insures in d iv id u a l care. 
C ertificates a ccep ted  b y  V assar, Smith,' W e lle s le y  an d  W ells . 
C arefu lly  p lan n ed  cou rses for th ose n o t. d es ir in g  to e n 
ter c o lle g e . F iv e  B u ild in g s. S paciou s grou n ds for 
outdoor g a m e s. G ym n asiu m . T e n n is , rid ing .
A d dress B ox  608.

M i s s  C R E I G H T O N  a n d  M i s s  F A R R A R .  P r i n c i p a l s

S u m m i t ,  N e w  J e r s e y
A im s to  deve lop  c h a ra c te r , m a in ta in  h ea lth , do good 

w o rk  an d  s e c u re  n o rm a l cond itions fo r  schoo l life.
O ffers th o ro u g h  in s tru c tio n  fo r g irls  from  14 to  19; 

co llege p re p a ra to ry  co u rse  w ith  ce rtif ic a te s  a d m ittin g  to  
V assar, S m ith  an d  W elles ley ; acad em ic  co u rse  w ith  
spec ia l ad v a n tag es  in  E ng lish  an d  F ren ch .

P ro v id es  fo r  h e a lth y  phy sica l d e v e lo p m en t: fine  g y m 
n as iu m , tra in e d  re s id e n t phy sica l d ire c to r , la rg e  g ro u n d s  
and  m a n y  c o u n try  w alk s .

A ffords e a sy  access  to  c ity  o p p o rtu n itie s—20 m iles from  
N ew  Y ork  C ity. Y e a r  B ook, w ith  v ie w s , u p o n  req u es t.

M RS. SARAH WOODMAN PA U L, P r in c ip a l  
HAMILTON W RIGHT MARIE, L L .D ., P r e s’t  B oard  o f  D ireo tors

K

IN G S L E V  
S C H O O L

FO R B O Y S . E s s e x  F e lls , Al. J .
L o c a te d  in  th e  h i l ls ,  a  r e g io n  o f  e x c e p tio n a l  h e a l th 

f u ln e s s , 22  m ile s  f ro m  N e w  Y o rk .  I n  m a te r ia l  
e q u ip m e n t  th e  s c h o o l is  th o r o u g h ly  m o d e rn  a n d  
c o m p le te . I t  o ffe rs  p r e p a ra t io n  f o r  a ll  c o lle g e s  a n d  
s c ie n tif ic  sc h o o ls . T h e  s tu d e n t  b o d y  i s l a r g e  e n o u g h  
fo r  s t r o n g  a th le t i c  a n d  o th e r  o rg a n iz a t io n s ,  b u t  sm a ll 
e n o u g h  so  t h a t  in d iv id u a l  a t t e n t io n  c a n  b e  g iv e n  to  
th e  m e n ta l ,  m o ra l  a n d  p h y s ic a l  d e v e lo p m e n t  o f 
e v e ry  p u p il . L a rg e  g y m n a s iu m , a n d  e x te n s iv e  
g r o u n d s  fo r  a th le t ic s  a n d  sp o r ts . A d d re s s  :

J .  H. C U M P B E L L .  M . a . .  H e a d m a s t e r .  B o x 1 1 Q

[ONTCLAIR 
ACADEMY

M IL IT A R Y  O R G A N IZ A T IO N  
W E S T  P O I N T  C O M M A N D A N T .

T w enty-th ird  year under present H eadm aster.
A College Preparatory S chool with m odern equip
ment, including gymnasium and swim m ing pool.

“ The M ontclair Idea in Military Training”  differs 
w idely from  the usual military school. This and 
our w onderfully successful plan o f individual assist
ance are fully explained in a book let entitled 
“ Y ou r Boy and Our S ch oo l,”  in w h ich  the H ead
master says som e pointed things w hich  will interest 
parents, no matter w here their sons are educated. 
M ailed, together w ith  ou r catalogue, upon request.
JO H N  G. M a cV IC A R , A .M ., M o n tc la ir, N . J . ,  3 7  W a ld e n  P lace.
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Yr " '" 1 0 U  cannot be too careful in choosing a school for your boy. Mere “  book learning ’ ’ is 
not real education. Careful attention should be paid to the b o y ’s developm ent, morally 
and physically, and habits of self-reliance, self-control and prompt obedience cultivated. 
Every parent should consider these things.

Peddie Institute For Boys
is an academy o f high rank in scholarship and m oral tone. It is an e n d o w e d  sch oo l for  200 boys, offering superior 
advantages at m oderate cost. $ 3 7 5  a  y e a r  covers  all sch oo l expenses, except b o ok s . Its equipm ent is m odern. 
Its iaculty num bers 18 , each one an experienced teacher and a specialist in his ow n  w ork . .

Prepares for all colleges, technical, law  and m edical schools. Certificate accepted by all the leading institutions o l 
1 earning. Strong, practical business course for boys not goin g  to  college. Facilities for study o i  m usic. L o w e r  s cn oo l 
fo r  boys 11 to 14 years. Forty-third year opens Septem ber 22, 1909. .

Located in central N ew  Jersey, nine miles from  P rinceton ; region unsurpassed for health. S ixty acres grounds,
athletic field, gymnasium, swim m ing p ool, running track. All sports under physical director. „  ___

Any boy going aw ay to sch ool will be interested in a little b ook  entitled “ A  Day s W ork  for a P edd ie  B oy, a  copy 
o f w h ich  w ill be sent w ith illustrated catalogue to any address upon request to  -

P r i n c ip a l  R. W . SW E T L A N D , B o x 8 - G . H i g h t s t o w n ,  N . J .

New Jersey Military Academy
A  m ilita ry  ac ad em y  w ithou t the harsh , serere, refovm-school 

features w hich  so o ften  a c co m p an y  th e  m ilita ry  sy stem .
P rep a re s  fo r W est P o in t, college o r  business. M odem  

equ ip m en t. G ym nasium , A th le tic  field. R a te s  $4 5 0  t o $ 5 0 0 .
S itu a te d  h a lfw ay  b e tw e en  N ew  Y o rk  a n d  P h ilad e lp h ia , in  

th e  beau tifu l, q u ie t v illage  of F reeho ld .
U n d er sam e m a n a g e m e n t, b u t  sev era l b locks d is ta n t, th e

Freehold Military School
A hom e school in  w hich  th e  m ilita ry  sy stem  is m odified 

to  m ee t th e  needs of yo u n g  boys, d ispensing  w ith  th e  m ore 
severe fea tu re s ,y e t re ta in in g  th e  in v a lu ab le  m ilita ry  p recep ts  
of p ro m p tn ess  an d  obed ience A ble  facu lty . M odem  
e q u ip m en t. G ym n asiu m , o u td o o r  sp o rts . R a te s  $4 00  to  $4 5 0 .

In  th e  p a s t  t h i r t y  y e a r s  o f  th e  s c h o o l  s  h is to r y  i t  h a s  n o t h a d  
a  c a s e  o f  s e r io u s  i l ln e s s .

F o r c a ta lo g u e  of e i th e r  school, add ress  
M A J O R  C H A R L E S  \Y . D U N C A N , F r e e h o l d ,  N . J .

N EW TON . NEW  JERSEY. Box D-8.
tc j a 1 A higrh class home preparatory school under
IN e w t o  11 - r l C a d e m y  a semi-military organization. Fifty miles 
from New York on D. L. A W . Special attention given younger boys. 
Academic, Classical and Commercial courses. High, healthful location. 
All sports. Gymnasium. Summer camp. Horseback riding. Rates $400.

P H IL IP  S. W ILSON, A. M.. Principal.

ien n in gtonP F op Boys and Girls

Classical, Scientific, E nglish, A dvanced L ite ra 
tu re , Com m ercial, D om estic Science and  M anual 

ML T rain ing  Courses. A rt, E locu tion . Vocal and  
In stru m en ta l Music, including Pipe O rgan. 
Athletics under a competent director. Separate Home 
Junior Department for s tu d e n ts  u nder 1 4  years of 
age. The 7 2 d Session opens Septem ber 2 1 st.
Terms $375 to $400. A pply for catalogue and  
booklet of special dep artm en ts .

J, MORGAN READ, D.D., President, 
Box M, Pennington, N. J.

N EW  BRUNSW ICK, N. J., Box C-4.

R u tgers Preparatory School for B oys
Prepares for any college or technical school. Close affiliation with 

Rutgers College. Athletics. Terms $425.00 and up. Summer Camp, 
Schoodic Lake, Me. Address M YRON T . SCUDDER, Headmaster.

BRID GETO N, N. J ., Box 409. (38 mi(es from Philadelphia.)

W e st Je rsey  A cad em y
School for boys. Prepares for college or business life. Stone building. 

Steam heat. Electric lig h t Gymnasium. 14 acre campus. All ath
letics. 57th year. GEORGE H. ECKELS, A .M ., Principal.

P R I N C E T O N
P R E P A R A T O R Y  S C H O O L

T he fac t th a t  th is  school a d m its  o n ly  b o y s  ov er fo u rte e n  w ho 
w a n t p re p a ra tio n  fo r en te r in g  college, re su lts  in u n ity  in school life 
a n d  w ork . S tro n g  te ach in g  force a n d  lim ited  n u m b e r o f pup ils  
(fifty ) in su re  a s  close a t te n t io n  to  in d iv id u a l needs a n d  a s  rap id  p ro 
gress as  u n d e r p r iv a te  tu to rsh ip . E x c e lle n t e q u ip m e n t a n d  fac ilities  
in  th e  w ay  of b u ild ings  a n d  g ro u n d s . Special a t te n t io n  g iven  to  
a th le tic s  a n d  m ora l w elfare . F o r  y ea r book  ad d ress

J.  B. F I N E ,  H E A D M A S T E R  
P R I N C E T O N ,  N E W  J E R S E Y

W ENONAH, GLO UCESTER CO., N. J.. Box 110.

W en o n ah  M ilitary  A cad em y
An ideal academy for well-bred boys. Ranks with the highest schools 

in scholarship, moral environment, character building and physical train
ing. Prepares for leading colleges and business. M odern equipment. 
Moderate rates. Sleeping quarters with single rooms and special com
forts. Extensive new gymnasium. Athletic Field of eight acres. 
Quarter-mile cinder track. University trained faculty. 10 miles from 
Philadelphia. No saloons or factories in the town. Apply for catalogue to

MAJOR JOHN R. JONES, Supt.

A M E R IC A N  A C A D E M Y  O F  
D R A M A T IC  A R T S

F O U N D E D  IN  1884 

Connected with Mr. Charles Frohm an’s Em 
pire Theatre and Companies

I t s  ex cep tio n a l fac ilitie s  a n d  co m p le te  o rg an iza 
tio n  h av e  m a d e  i t  th e  recogn ized  lead ing  in 
s ti tu tio n  fo r d ra m a tic  tra in in g  in  th is  co u n try .

BOARD OF TRUSTEES
F R A N K L IN  H . S A R G E N T . President 

D A N IE L  F R O H M A N  JO H N  D R E W  
A U G U S T U S  T H O M A S  B E N JA M IN  F . R O E D E R

F o r  catalogrue an d  in fo rm a tio n  a p p ly  to  
THE SECRETARY, ROOM 1 4 0 , CARNEGIE HALL, NEW YORK

BRONXVILLE, N EW  Y ORK . Box K.

B la k e  C o u n try  Sch ool S t a S
their homes by a master. Every facility for athletics. Classes limited to 6. 
Two years’ school work done thoroughly and well in one. Tuition, $300 
up. W ith  board, $800 up. Open all the year round. Send for illustrated 
catalogue.
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as cad Ilia School is?*
T o  th e  p le a s u re  s id e  o f  l i f e  a t  C A S C A D I L L A  is d u e  n o t  a  l i t t le  o f  th e  c r e d i t  f o r  i t s  h ig h  

o r d e r  o f  s c h o la s t ic  w o rk . T h e  e q u ip m e n t  f o r  p h y s ic a l  c u l tu r e  a n d  o u td o o r  
s p o r t  is  a  d i s t in c t  f e a tu r e  o f  th e  s c h o o l  life . A  re c r e a t io n  b u i l d i n g  o n  th e  sh o re  

o f  L a k e  C a y u g a  f i t te d  w i th  c o m p le te  g y m n a s iu m , a n d  b o a t  h o u s e  w ith  
n a v y  o u t f i t  o f  sh e lls ,  c o a c h in g  l a u n c h  a n d  r o w in g  m a c h in e s .

O r ig in a l  p r e p a ra to ry  sc h o o l to  C o r n e l l ,  w h e re  i t  h a s  b e e n  re 
p re s e n te d  b y  o v e r  1000  s tu d e n ts .  I t s  c e r t i f ic a te  a c c e p te d  b y  c o lle g e s  
as in d ic a t iv e  o f  th e  h ig h e s t  o rd e r  o f  p r e p a ra t io n .  P R E S I D E N T  
S C H U R M A N ,  C O R N E L L ,  s a y s ;  " a s  n e a r  to the id ea l preparatory 

school as any of the best in the country. ”  B e a u t i f u l  b u i ld in g s ;  c o m 
m a n d in g  s i tu a t io n .  R e g is t r a t io n  1 908-09  f ro m  23  s ta te s . A d d r e s s  

C. V . P A R S E L L , A- M ., P r i n c ip a l ,  I t h a c a ,  N . Y .

F o r  W o m e n  a n d  G i r l s .  5 5 t h  Y e a r .  L iterary  and  C o lle g e  Pre 
paratory  C o u rse s; P h y s ic a l and  S ocia l C u lture; M usic, A rt, E locution , 
D o m e stic  S cien ce . P ia n o  instruction  b y  th e  L e sc h e t iz k y  M eth od . B eautifu l 
loca tion  on  th e  H u d so n . T erm s $400. C atalogue.
J O S .  E .  I C I N G ,  D . D . ,  P r e s i d e n t ,  B o x  1 0 9 ,  F o r t  E d w a r d ,  N .Y .

N EW  YORK  C IT Y , 607 Fifth Avenue.

T h e  G a rd n e r  H o m e  School
For Girls. Exclusive location opposite the homes of M rs. Russell Sage 
and M rs. Ogden Goelet. Thorough instruction. Much open-air life. 
T he health, happiness and progress of pupils assured. Music a specialty.

BIN GH AM TO N . N. V.

T h e  L a d y  J a n e  G r e y  School
For Girls. Twenty-sixth year. Mrs. JANE G R E Y  H YD E, Miss M A R Y  
R. H YD E, Miss JAN E B R E W ST E R  H YD E. Principals.

^ H a c k l e y  S c h o o l  *>>
F O R  B O Y S .  T A R R Y T O W N ,  N. Y .

On an  e s ta te  of 80 a c re s  in  th e  h ills  of W e s tc h e s te r  C o u n ty . 
U p p e r  S c h o o l p re p a re s  fo r a l l  co lleges an d  sc ien tific  sch o o ls . 
L o w e r  S ch o o l rece iv es  boys  10 to  14 y e a rs  o ld . F a ll te rm  
beg in s  S ep t. 22, 1909. B u ild ings open  fo r  in sp ec tio n  d u r in g  
S u m m e r. F o r  ca ta lo g u e , a d d re ss

N W A L T E R  B . G A G E , H e a d m a s te r ,  B o x  756 *

“ My Son Having Failed Completely
in  h i s  p r e l i m i n a r y  e x a m i n a t i o n s  f o r  c o l l e g e ,  e n t e r e d  y o u r  
s c h o o l ,  a n d  in  o n e  y e a r  h e  c o v e r e d  tw o  r e g u l a r  s c h o o l  y e a r s  
of  w o r k  a s  is  d o n e  a t  m o s t  s c h o o l s ,  a n d  n o t  o n l y  p a s s e d  h i s  
e x a m i n a t i o n s  e a s i l y  fo r  c o l l e g e ,  b u t  w i t h  c r e d i t  t o  h i m s e l f  
a n d  h i s  s c h o o l , ’*

T h i s  e x t r a c t  of  a  l e t t e r  f r o m  t h e  m o t h e r  of  a  r e c e n t  s t u d e n t  
is  o n e  of  a h u n d r e d ,  o r  m o r e ,  v a l u e d  by  M r .  G ro f f ,  s h o w i n g  
t h e  h i g h  g r a d e  of s u c c e s s  h e  h a s  h a d  f o r  tw e l v e  y e a r s .

T H E  G R O F F  S C H O O L
228  W est 72d St., N ew  York

is ideal an d  ex c ep tio n a l as  a  b o ard in g  a n d  d ay  school fo r b r ig h t 
boys w ho w ish to  e n te r  college ea rly  or b o y s  th a t  h a v e  n ev e r been  
ta u g h t  to  s tu d y  p ro p e rly  a n d  need  to  be t r e a te d  in d iv id u a lly . 
The student does not have to -fit the school; the school su p p lie s  h is  
needs.

S p e c i a l  f a c i l i t i e s  f o r  b o a r d i n g  s t u d e n t s  w h o  c a n  a p p r e c i a t e  
t h e  c o n t r a s t  t h a t  is o f f e r e d  t o  t h e  o r d i n a r y  s c h o o l  a c c o m m o 
d a t io n s ,  s u c h  a s  m e a l s ,  b a t h s ,  e t c .  N o  v e r y  y o u n g  b o y s  
a d m i t t e d  in  m a i n  s c h o o l .

All b o y s  a r e  c l o s e l y  g u a r d e d  a g a i n s t  t h e  t e m p t a t i o n s  of a 
l a r g e  c i ty ,  b u t  h a v e  o p p o r t u n i t i e s  f o r  p r o g r e s s  a n d  r e f i n e m e n t  
n o t  a v a i l a b l e  t o  s t u d e n t s  of  c o u n t r y  s c h o o l s .  T h e  very best 
a t h l e t i c  f a c i l i t i e s  t o  b e  h a d  a n y w h e r e .  A l l  k i n d s  of  w h o l e 
s o m e  s p o r t  j u d i c i o u s l y  e n c o u r a g e d .

A n o th e r  e x t r a c t  of a  rec e n t le t te r  :— “ B y  m e an s  of th e  in s tru c 
tion  o b ta in e d  a t  th e  G roff School I  w as ab le  to  pass  successfu lly  
all m y  fifteen  e n tra n c e  e x a m in a tio n s  to  Sheffield S cientific  School 
w ith  less th a n  five m o n th s ’ w ork . I  h a v e  fo u n d  no  d ifficu lty  in  
m a in ta in in g  a  good  s ta n d in g  in  m y  classes, d u e  to  th e  th o ro u g h  
p re p a ra tio n  y ou  g a v e  m e ."

T hese le t te r s  a n d  m a n y  o th e rs  m a y  b e  seen  in  fu ll b y  w ritin g  to  
th e  P rinc ipa l,

JO SE PH  C. GROFF (A.B., and of class 1893, U. S. N. A.).
2 2 8  W e s t  7 2 d  S t. ,  N e w  Y o r k

Sum m er office h ours, 9 to  3, and  by ap poin tm ent.
L o n g  d istance ’p h o n e , 744 C olum bus.

VALHALLA. W E ST C H E ST ER  CO U N TY . NEW  YORK.
/'-'ii t\ \  " t  • , A Co-Educational Friends’
C h a p p a q u a  IV L O U n ta in  I n s t i t u t e  School. 39th year. Re
moves this season to its beautiful new buildings at Valhalla, 25 miles from 
N .Y . 30 acres, 500 ft. altitude. P reparatory,Com m ercial,M anual Training, 
M usic. Separate residence and Home M other for young children. $250—$275 
a year. Address Box J.

What School?
You Will Come to Eastman II You Investigate.

A  co u rse  in  th is  g r e a t  sch o o l o f  b u sin e ss  w ill  
q u a lif y  y o u  to c o m m a n d  th re e  tim e s  th e s a la r y  
y o u  a re  c a p a b le  o f  e a r n in g  w ith o u t  som e s p e c ia l  
tr a in in g . I f  y o u  a re  s e e k in g  e m p lo y m e n t

•Eastman Can Help You
W e educate and place in paying positions more than 

1000 young people each year.
All commercial branches. New students may enter 

any w eek day. The courses are short, practical and 
interesting. Write for free prospectus to

CLEMENT C. GAINES. M.A.. B.L., 
President, 

Box 637, Pough keepsie , N. Y.

N EW  Y ORK  C IT Y . Central P ark  W est and 63rd St., N. Y. 
j~s i • 1 / ^ 1  C L  1 ^ ay School for Boys and Girls.
j L t n i C a l  C u l t u r e  o c n o o l  Kindergarten and Elementary.High 
School and College Preparatory, and Normal T ra in ing  Departments. Music. 
Art, Physical T ra in ing  Festivals. Parents are invited to visit the school 
Catalogue. FRANKLIN C. LEW IS. Supt.

FORT EDWARD COLLEGIATE INSTITUTE
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HEATHCOTE HALL
L ockw ood C ollegiate S chool F o r Girls

A co u n try  school w ith in  fo rty  m in u tes of G rand  
C entral S ta tio n . B eau tifu l grounds. _ R iding, tenn is, 
b asket-ball, sk a tin g , coasting , an d  indoor physical 
tra in ing .

School year begins T h u rsd ay , S eptem ber 3 0 , 1 9 0 9 . 
TH E MISSES LOCKWOOD, SCARSDALE, W ESTC HESTER CO., N. Y.

OSSINING, N. Y.
r^v r j  i l  i O L 1 Preparatory School for Boys.

I n e U r .  -H olbrook  o c n o o l  Established 1866. Situated on 
Briar Cliff, 500 feet above sea level. Satisfactory references as to character 
are necessary for enrollment. For illustrated catalog, address

TH E  DR. HOLBROOK SCHOOL.

R V I N C
SC H O O L

F o r B oys Tanytown-on-Hndson, N. Y.
P aren ts  d es irin g  to  p lace  th e ir  sons in  a  school 

w h e re  th e y  w ill  be  th o r o u g h ly  p r e p a re d  fo r  
College o r  S cien tific  School, shou ld  send fo r our 
c a ta lo g u e . I t  describes the  schoo l’s b eau tifu l lo ca
tio n , 25 m iles  from  N ew  Y ork, in  the  h isto ric  
“ I rv in g ” co u n try , and  how  e x c ep tio n a lly  well- 
fitted  it  is in  te a c h in g  s ta ff  an d  g en e ra l eq u ip 
m ent.

A th le tic  field, g y m n as iu m  an d  sw im m in g  pooL 
Summer Camp, Bantam Lake, Litchlleld Hills, Coon.

1100  ft. a ltitu d e . A ddress
^  J. M. FURMAN, A.M., Head Mast.r, Box 912 f

FLU SH IN G, LONG ISLAND, Box 502.

K y le  In stitu te
BOARDING SCHOOL FOR BOYS.

Prepares for Business and College. Gymnasium, 
Swimming Pool, Baseball Field. Camp on School 
Grounds near Flushing Bay. Unsurpassed advan
tages in  German. Term s, $425.00 school year; 
£500.00 for entire year. Summer School. £75.00.

D R. PA U L KYLE, Principal.

POU G HK EEPSIE, N. Y.

L yn d o n  H all Sch ool
prepares many girls for Vassar, but is distinctively a  Home School, and offers 
special advantages to the large number of girls who do not go to college.

SAMUEL W . BUCK. A .M ., PrincipaL

DOBBS FERRY  ON HUDSON, N. Y.

M a c k e n z ie  Sch ool
Careful preparation of 150 boys for College and Technical school.

Dr. Albert Shaw, Chairman of Council.
JAMES C . M ACKENZIE, P h .D ., Director.

NEW  YORK. Broadway and 120th St.
T j  0  u  i Of Teachers’ College, Columbia
H o r a c e  IVlann o C f lO O lS  University. Perfect appointments 
for all grades. Physical Education Building open on Saturday. Out-of- 
door dubs. Afternoon study-hours. Open M onday, Sept. 20th. Circulars 
on application. SAMUEL T . H U T TO N , Supt.

I n s t i t u t e  o f  J f l u s t c a l  a r t  o * « S f S 2 5 .

JFtanfc D am ioscf), D irector

A dvanced school for ta len ted  stu d en ts  in all branches of music.
Piano Singing: and Grand Opera School Violin

S TO JO W S K I TE R N IN A  G IR A U D E T  KN EISEL
O pens O ctobe r i 8 th . E n ro llm e n t com m ences Oct. ts t. F o r  fu ll in fo rm a tio n  ad d ress  T r e a s u r e r ,  53  F i f t h  A vb .

S a i n t  J o h n ’s  S c h o o l  
V e r b e c k  H a l l MANLIUS SCHOOL W m .  V e rb e c k , A .M . 

Presiden t
M A N L IU S . N. Y .

F n 7 « t"V J“ ' l W C° ^ ei ^ d l w H « i 8  i 909rineeriDg C° UrSe- D e s ig n a te d  b y th e  W a r  D e p a r tm e n t a s  ”  D is tin g u is h e d
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C ro w n s  one  o f  th e  m o s t b e a u tifu l  h e ig h ts  o f  th e  H u d so n , 
w ith  a  30-mile v iew  o f  th e  r iv e r , a n d  o n ly  40 m in u te s  fro m  N ew  
Y o rk . A th o ro u g h ly  m o d e rn  sch o o l w ith  a n  u n u s u a lly  la rg e  
f a c u l ty ,  one te a c h e r  to  th re e  sch o la rs , a n d  o ffering  co u rse s  
a lm o s t a s  v a r ie d  a n d  b ro a d  a s  m a n y  o f th e  b e s t co lleges . T h e  
s o c ia l an d  s c h o o ll if e is  w ho lesom e a n d  id ea l, an d  th e  m a n n e r  o f  

l iv in g  te n d s  to w a rd  s im p lic ity  r a th e r  th a n  e x tra v a g a n c e .

S t f  "  The . J 5 L
tg j*  Castle ’*

Miss C. E. Mason’sSuburban 
School

For G irls and Young W om en
T a r r y l o w n - o n - H u d s o n ,  N .  Y .

"W rite fo r  c i r c u la r  d e sc rip tiv e  
o f  C o llege  P r e p a ra to r y ,  G ra d 
u a t in g  a n d  S p ec ia l C ourses in  
A r t ,  M u sic , E lo c u tio n , L a n g u 
a g e s , L i te ra tu re , S cience , N a 
tu r e  S tu d y , H a n d ic ra f ts  a n d  
D o m estic  S c ien ce . A d d re ss  
Miss C.E.Mhsqh.LL.M., Lock Box 708

BROOKLYN, N EW  YORK  C IT Y , 108 M ontajue St.

T h e  M a ste r  Sch ool of M u sic
Vocal Department 

Voice T rials Oct. 14th and 15th. Term  begins Oct. 18th. Madame 
A urelia Jaeger and em inent faculty. Send for Catalogue “  M .”

Merriltvan Laer School
A Boarding School for Girls

Offers a  b ro a d  a n d  th o ro u g h  e d u c a 
t io n , to g e th e r  w ith  sp e c ia l a d v a n t
a g es  in  so c ia l t r a in in g .  C ollege 
P re p a ra to ry  a n d  A cad e m ic  C ourses; 
a lso  J u n io r  D e p a r tm e n t. P h y s ic a l 

T ra in in g . P a r t ic u la r ly  s tro n g  d e 
p a r tm e n ts  in  M usic  a n d  A rt. T he 

b u ild in g s  a re  la rg e  a n d  w ell a p 
p o in te d , a n d  th e  lo c a t io n  is in  th e  b es t 

r e s id e n tia l  s e c tio n  o f  N ew  Y o rk  C ity , a ffo rd in g  
p u p ils  u n e q u a le d  o p p o r tu n it ie s  to  v is it  th e  m u 
se u m s, a r t  g a l le r ie s ,  l ib ra r ie s ,  le c tu re  h a lls  a n d  
p la c e s  o f  a m u s e m e n t fo r  w h ic h  th i s  c i ty  is  fa m o u s . 
F o r  fu r th e r  in f o rm a t io n ,  a d d re ss  

^  3 0 , 3 2 , 34  E a s t 5 7 th  S tre e t ,  N ew  Y ork

TA RR Y TO W N -O N -H U D SO N , N EW  YORK.

T h e  M isses M e tc a lf ’ s B o a rd in g  and D a y  Sch ool
For Girls. College Preparation, Physical Culture, Tennis, Basket Ball. 
A department for girls under twelve. M oderate rates.

•• < W ii'

M O HEGAN LAKE SCHOOL
3 0 th  Y ear. M ohegran, W e s tc h e s te r  Co., N. Y.

O n th e  sh o res  o f b eau tifu l M o lieg a n  L a k e , 500 fe e t a b ove  
H u d so n  R iv e r  le v e l, a n d  four m iles , b y  tr o lle y , from  P e e k sk ill. 
C lassica l, S c ien tific  a n d  E n g lis h  C ourses. P repares for a n y  c o l
le g e  or te ch n ica l sch o o l. S p ecia l a tten tion  to  p h y s ica l d ev e lo p m en t  
in  G ym n asiu m . A th letic s  and  field  and w ater sp orts u nd er c o m p e 
te n t D irector . R e fer en ces  as to  character o f a p p lica n ts  requ ired . 
F o r  y ea r  b o o k  ad dress  B ox  235.

A. E. UNDER, A. M„ CHAS. H. SMITH, A. M„ Principals.

An Old-Fashioned School
N ot o ld-fashioned in  its  build ings or equ ipm en t, 
b u t p lain  an d  sim ple in its  m ethod  of teach ing—  
no frills. A  school w here young  m en are  tho rough ly  
p repared  for college or for business life, w ith  m an 
ual tra in in g  w hen desired— such is the

Mount Pleasant Academy
O s s in in g - o n - H u d s o n ,  N , Y .

F ounded  in  1 8 1 4 , i t  has ever been prosperous an d  
popular. T he location  is a  very  desirable one 
from  a  h ealth  s ta n d p o in t, an d  its p ro x im ity  to 
New Y ork affords m an y  ad v an tag es . If  in te r
ested  in such a  school, o r in

Mount P leasant Hall
fo r  b o y s  u n d e r  1 3 , w rite  to

CHARLES FREDERICK BRUSIE, Box 507.

NEW  YORK. 128, 130 East 58th Street, Dept. C.

N e w  Y o r k  C o llege  of M u sic

Thorough instruction in all branches of music by 50 eminent 
instructors. Send for Catalogue.

n . J CARL HEIN.
D ir e c t o r s A U G U ST r r a e M CKE.

P utnam  H all 
S chool

FO R  G IR L S P O U G H K E E P S IE , N . Y .
I t  is th e  a im  of th is  school to  d ev e lo p  h ea lth fu l, th o u g h t

fu l w o m an h o o d  b y  c o rrec t a n d  sy m p a th e tic  m e th o d s  
w hich  h a v e  s to o d  th e  te s t  o f experience . I h e  in s tru c tio n  
covers College P re p a ra to ry  D e p a r tm e n ts  a n d  a  genera l 
course. T h e  g enera l cou rse  is p la n n e d  fo r tho§e w ho do 
n o t in te n d  to  go to  college. College cou rse  ce rtifica tes  
ad m it to  V assar, W ellesley , S m ith  a n d  H olyoke.

T he school is d e lig h tfu lly  s itu a te d  ju s t  o u ts id e  th e  c ity  
lim its . T h e re  is a  la rg e  a n d  w ell-eq u ip p ed  g y m n a s iu m ; 
a lso  well la id  o u t  g ro u n d s  fo r  a ll a th le t ic  sp o rts . F o r  
ca ta logue , ad d re ss  B ox 806 .

E L LE N  C L IZ B E  B A R T L E T T , P r i n c ip a l

SYRACUSE, N EW  YORK, 110 Baker Ave.
-p  1 q  i i For Boys. A University and Technical Preparatory 
x vU gD y u C n O O i School. Small classes, Individual attention and Free 
Tutoring. Fine equipment. Rates $400. Takes its boys abroad during sum
mer, offering unexcelled opportunity and recreation. Term  opens Sept. 21. 
For catalog, address FRANK R. SHERMAN, Director.
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N ew  Y ork  M ilitary  A ca d em y
Cornwall=on=Hudson, N ew  York. 

A Technical Preparatory School
O rg a n iz e d  a n d  sp le n d id ly  e q u ip p e d  fo r  th e  w o rk  o f  p r e p a r in g  b o y s  fo r  C o lleg e , th e  

g r e a t  E n g in e e r in g  S c h o o ls  a n d  b u s in e s s  life . T h e  a c a d e m y  is c o n d u c te d  o n  a  th o ro u g h  
m il i ta ry  b a s is , h a s  b e e n  fa m o u s  f o r  y e a r s  f o r  i ts  f irm  a n d  su c c e ss fu l d isc ip lin e  a n d  is 
r a n k e d  b y  th e  U n ite d  S ta te s  g o v e rn m e n t  in  C la s s  “ A ,”  th e  h ig h e s t  g r a d e  o f  m ilita ry  

sc h o o ls  u n d e r  g o v e rn m e n t su p e rv is io n . C a v a l r y  d e ta c h m e n t  u n d e r  a n  o fficer in  th e  U . S . C a v a lry . F u ll 
m i l i ta ry  b a n d .  S e p a ra te  d e p a r tm e n t  fo r  y o u n g  b o y s  w ith  th e  b e s t  e q u ip m e n t  in  th e  c o u n try . L o c a te d  in  th e  
H u d s o n  R iv e r  H ig h la n d s ,  fo u r  m ile s  f ro m  W e s t P o in t ,  a  re g io n  w o r ld - re n o w n e d  fo r  i ts  b e a u ty  a n d  h e a l th fu l
n e s s . B e a u t ifu l  a th le t ic  field  w ith  e v e ry  fa c il i ty  fo r  a ll  h e a l th fu l  g a m e s  a n d  sp o r ts .

F o r c a ta lo g u e  a p p ly  t o  T H E  C O M M A N D A N T.

P A W L I N G
SCHOOL FOR BOYS

Its  object is the thorough preparation of 
boys for College and Scientific Schools. Its aim 
is to furnish such train ing  as shall strengthen the 
body and develop m anly, Christian character.

Its  course of study, covering five years, is directed 
by able and experienced men.

Paw ling  is six ty -fonr miles from N ew  York, on 
the H arlem  D ivision of the N ew  Y ork Central R. R. 
I t is situated high among the hills of Dutchess County, 
where the a ir is pure, dry and invigorating. Visitors 
are alw ays welcome.
F R E D E R I C K  L. G A M A G E , D .C .E ., H e a d m a s te r

PAWLING, N E W  Y O R K

R IV E R V IE W
A C A D E M Y

“ A  G o o d  S c h o o l . ” — J o h n  B u rro u g h s .

R| A  Boys’ School designed to promote manliness, 
self-reliance, love of study, and good scholarship.

Seventy-four years of consecutive management give 
to it a character second to none in the development 
of boys. Modern equipment, thorough instruction. 
Military officer detailed by Secretary of W ar.
*1 School opens Sept. 22nd. For catalogue address 

JOSEPH B. BISBEE, A.M., Box 706, Poughkeepsie, N, Y,

Ossining School for Girls
O s s i n i n g = o n = H u d s o n ,  N e w  Y o r k

42n d  Y e a r . O n e  h o u r  f r o m  N e w  Y o rk , g iv in g  a c c e ss  to  c i t y  p r iv i le g e s .  M o d e rn  b u i ld in g s  ; b e a u t i f u l  g r o u n d s .  
A c a d e m ic ,M u s ic ,  A r t  a n d  C o lle g e  P r e p a r a to r y  C o u rs e s . P os*  G r a d u a te  a n d  S p e c ia l  W o rk .  C e r t i f ic a te  a d m i t s  
t o  l e a d i n g  co lle g es . H a m p t o n  H a l l ,  A n n e x  o f  th e  O s s in in g  S c h o o l,  f o r  Y o u n g e r  G ir ls .  O s s in in g  s u r r o u n d s  
i t s  s tu d e n t s  w i th  in f lu e n c e s  o f  a n  a t t r a c t i v e  C h r i s t i a n  h o m e . Y e a r  B o o k  o f  S c h o o l  s e n t  o n  r e q u e s t .

M I S S  C L A R A  C .  F U L L E R ,  P r i n c i p a l

St. John’s 
School

E o c a te d  
o n  o n e  o f  

the m ost 
b e a u t i f u l  

s p o ts  o v e r lo o k 
in g  th e  H u d s o n .  

O ffers  t h o r o u g h  
a n d  q u ic k  p r e p a r a -  

t i o n  f o r  C o lleg e  o r  
f O r  B O V S  B u s in e ss . T h e  d is c ip l in e  

is  f irm  b u t  l ib e r a l ,  a n d  
th e  m o r a l  a s  w e ll  a s  th e

Ossining-on- upcS } ; s ga°f[erhe mT-
Hndson t a T  dri11 a  f e a tu r e  o f  t h e  d a i ly

* l i f e .  B u ild in g 's  h a v e  e v e ry  m o d e rn  
JU Y  c o n v e n ie n c e . E x c e l le n t  g y m n a s iu m .

L a rg e  a th le t i c  fie ld . $500 a  y e a r  c o v e rs  
a ll  e x p e n s e s .  F o r  i l l u s t r a t e d  c a t a lo g u e ,  

a d d re ss

REV. WILLIAM ADDISON RANHEY, I .  M., P0.8., PBtnci.il

PEEKSKILL, NEW YORK.

P eekskill A cadem y
Founded 1833. College Preparatory. Military 

Organization. New £60,000 Dormitory for 80 boys, 
1909. Attendance 1908-1909: Upper School 120; 
Lower School (Ages 11-13) 30. Address 

JOHN C. BUCHER, A. M. \  Prin^nclo
CHARLES A. ROBINSON, Ph. p . /  r r i n a Pais-

ALBANY. N EW  YORK.

St. A g n e s ’ School
F or Girls. Re-opens Sept. 28th. Not a graded school. Average num
ber in class, seven. Individual attention in studies and in  household. 
Announcement sent on application.
SCARSDALE. N. Y.

St. D av id ’ s H all
Thorough preparation for College or business. Gentlemen’s sons. 

Individual attention. Strongly recommended. Ideal spot.
REV. W . L. EVANS. M. A.
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EX ETER, N EW  H AM PSH IRE.

T h e  Phillips E x e te r  A ca d e m y
129th year opens Sept. 15th, 1909. For catalogue and views, address 

HARLAN P. AMEN. Principal.

Mackay School of Mines
University of Nevada

B est equ ipped  m in ing  school in the  c o u n try — all b u ild 
ings of special con stru c tio n . F acu lty  com posed of 
p rom in en t engineers an d  every  d e p a r tm e n t in charge of 
experienced in stru c to rs . L ocated  close to  g re a t m ining 
d is tr ic t— stu d e n ts  o b ta in  b o th  wages^ an d  p ra c tic a l ex
perience during  vaca tio n s . S p lend id  clim ate— every 
o p p o rtu n ity  for ou tdoor life am id beau tifu l su rroundings. 
Sum m er school of Mine Survey and  Geology begins Ju n e  
1 4 th . (Seven w eeks’ course.) R egula r te rm  opens 
A ugust 2 3 rd . F o r de ta iled  in fo rm ation  address 
JO S E P H  E. ST U B B S, P re s id e n t R eno, N evada

M E N S  S A N A  IN  C O R P O R E S A N O

For 116 Years
boys have been prepared 
for C  o  11 e  g  e  and for 
L ife , and have been 
trained to be M en  at
The BINGHAM  

SCHOOL
Ideally located on the 
A sh e v ille  P la te a u , 3
m i l e s  from c i t y .  M ili 
ta r y  for d is c ip l i n e ,  c o n 
tr o l and  carriage. B oys e x 
p e lle d  fro m  o th e r  sch oo ls  
n o t  r e c e iv e d . V ic io u s  boys  

 ___________________  rem o v ed  as soon as  d isc o v 
ered . H a zin g  a n d  c a u s in g  a com rad e to  fa g g  ex  
e lu d e d  b y p le d g e  of h o n o r . C atalog  a n sw er s every  
q u e stio n  ask ed  by p a r e n ts  o r  gu ard ian  fo r  30 years
1793 COLR.BINGHAM. R.F.D. BOX 6 ASHEVILLE.N.C.1910

T H E  3 5 5  R O B E R T  BINGHAM 
NOW  L IV IN G  O F  T H E  512 
G E N E R A T IO N  S I N C E  1793

m

f  ELIZABETH CO LLEGE
and C onservatory o f Music, C harlotte, N. C. 

A  H IG H -G R A D E  C O L L E G E  F O R  W O M E N
Id e a l clim a te— m id w ay  b etw een  A sh e v ille  and P inehu rst, N ew  York  

and  F lorid a . B eau tifu l subu rb an  lo ca tio n , o v e r lo o k in g  th e  c ity . 20 acre 
cam pu s. $250,000 C o lle g e  P lant. F ireproof b u ild in g s . 20 ex p er ien ced , 
u n iversity -ed u cated  teach ers, A . B . and  E le c tiv e  graduate courses. 
M usic, A rt, E x p r ess io n . W rite fo r  ca ta lo g . CHAS. B . KINO, P res.

F IS H  K I L L -O N -H U D S O N , N E W  Y O R K .

W i l s o n  S c h o o l
For Boys gives a thorough training to a limited number of boys of 
high character for the leading Universities. For Catalogue, references 
and information, address Headmaster.

W E ST  LEBANON, NEW  H A M PSH IRE. Box 216.
r a J p m v ^ n Connecticut River, 4 

J miles from Dartmouth College. 
Education is costly; ignorance more so. 
T his school develops manliness, builds 
character, trains mind and body at the 
formative time of a boy’s life. M ilitary 
system,Judicious athletics, preparation for 
College, W est Point, Annapolis or busi
ness. 52nd year. Summer Camp. Over 
$10,000.00 spent in improvements inl906. 
Our five books free. ELMER E. FRENCH.

EVANSWOOD, CLIFTO N , CIN C IN N A TI.
T h e  B arth o lo m ew -C lifto n  Sch ool F°rG,!rI\  Anattractive home
department for a limited number of resident pupils. Prepares for the 
best colleges. Advanced course for High School Graduates. Music, Art, 
Languages. Miss E. A. ELY, A. M ., and Miss M. F. SM ITH, Principals.

G ERM A N TO W N , O HIO , (near D ayton).
M - T \ , f T .  T Thorough college preparation,

lami M ilita ry  In stitu te  and courses leading to degrees. 
Individual instruction and care. 12 teachers. 75 selected Cadets. Com 
mandant, U . S. Army Officer. M odern buildings. Gymnasium. Athletics. 
W rite for Catalogue. ORVON G RA FF BRO W N , M.A , President.

COLLEGE HILL, OHIO, Box 26.

O h io  M ilitary  Institute
T en  miles from Cincinnati. High, beautiful location. M ilitary drill sub
ordinate to academic work- Lower school for younger boys. Certificate
admits to colleges. Athletics, A M- H ENSHAW , Commandant.

R o c k la n d  M ili tary A

16o

G ARD EN  C IT Y , LONG ISLAND, N EW  Y ORK .
A/I o r  f Q U 1 A Scb°°l f°r Girls, 18 miles from New York. 

* W I « r y  S ^ C l I O O l  Number limited. Healthful location; spacious 
buildings. College preparatory work. Excellent advantages in music 
and modern languages. References required. Miss ANNIE S. GIBSON, 
Principal. Miss M IR IA M  A. BYTEL, Associate Principal.

I C T U R E S Q U E L Y  s itu a ted  in  A u ro ra , on 
th e  e a s t sh o re  of C ay u g a  L a k e , in  a  reg ion  
ric h  in  h is to ric  in te re s t,  W a llc o u r t ,  M iss 
G o ld s m ith ’s S ch o o l, is  an  id e a l one  for 
g ir ls . T h is  location  is  u n su rp asse d  for 
h e a lth fu ln e ss , an d  th e  n ea rn e ss  of it to 
C o rn e ll p e rm its  o f fre q u e n t tr ip s  to  th a t 

u n iv e rs ity , to  s tu d y  it s  v a lu a b le  co llec tio n s  o f a rch i
te c tu re  a n d  th e  m u seu m  of n a tu ra l h is to ry . I t  is 
th e  aim  of

W a llc o u rt
Miss Goldsmith’s School for Girls

(F o r m er ly  th e  W ells School)

Aurora-on-Cayuga, N . Y .,
to  p re p a re  s tu d en ts  th o ro u g h ly  fo r any  co lleg e . I ts  
c e rtif ic a te s  a re  a c c e p te d  by  M t. H o ly o k e , S m ith , W e lls , 
W e lle s le y  an d  V assa r. T h e re  is  a lso  a  spec ia l cou rse  
fo r th o se  n o t in te n d in g  to  e n te r  c o lleg e . A lso  cou rses  
in  A rt, M u sic  an d  P h y s ic a l T ra in in g .

E a r ly  reg is tra tio n  is  d e s ira b le , as th e  n u m b e r of s tu 
d en ts  is  lim ited , th u s  in su rin g  in d iv id u a l a tten tio n  
to  each  p u p il . E ig h te e n  a c re s  o f g ro u n d s  affo rd  
a m p le  sp ace  fo r  a ll h ea lth -g iv in g  sp o rts . R e fe r 
en c es  g iv e n  a n d  req u ired . I l lu s t r a te d  ca ta lo g u e  upon 
req u es t.

M is s  A n n a  R . G o l d s m i t h , A . B . ,  P rin c ip a l.

BUFFALO, N. Y.

S t. M a r g a re t ’s D a y  and B o a rd in g  Sch ool
A church school for G irls. College preparatory. G eneral and Elective 

Courses. Music and Art. Certificate admits to W ellesley, Vassar, Smith 
and W om an’s College, Baltimore. Fine opportunities for physical develop
m ent. Prices moderate. For catalogue address

M RS. HELEN HOLMES VAN W IN K LE, Principal.

EM M A W ILLARD SCHOOL G I R L S .
G eneral Course lead ing  to  diplom a. Special Courses. Certificate adm its to  W ellesley, 
V assar, Sm ith  and  M ount H olyoke Colleges, and  Cornell U niversity . M usic and  A rt 
D epartm ents. F ireproof bu ildings. B asketball, hockey and  o ther out-of-door games 

F o r catalogue, address M iss A nna Leach , A . M ., P rinc ipa l, T roy, N. Y.
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CINCINNATI CONSERVATORY of MUSIC e s t a b l i s h e d  iser
M iss  C la ra  Baur, Directress.

In structs, trains and educates after the  best m ethods o f Fore
most European Conservatories. T h e  fa’culty  num bers some 
of the Leading Musicians and A rtists of today.

ELOCUTION 3MEX7SIC LANGUAGES 
Location ideal w ith respect to home comfort and luxurious 
surroundings. T he most completely equipped buildings de
voted to music in America. Day and resident students may 
enter at any time. Illu stra ted  Catalogue FREE.

MISS CLARA BAUR 
highland Ave., Oak St. and Burnet Ave., Cincinnati, O.

What College?
Sixty-nine per cent of those w hose names 

appear in “ W h o ’s W h o  in A m erica”  are col
lege graduates. Since less than one per cent of 
the total population go to college, this shows 
that the college graduate’s chance of making 
a name in the w orld is 69 to 1.

T h erefore the question of a college educa
tion is an im portant one. Scarcely less im 
portant is the choice o f the college one w ill 
attend.

A n y  young man or wom an considering col
lege life w ill be interested in

“ A t  Old Miami”
a n  i l lu s t r a te d  b o o k le t  c o n c e rn in g  M ia m i U n iv e r s i ty  
a t  O x fo rd , O hio . D a tin g  fro m  1809, th is  is  one o f  th e  h is 
to r ic  schools o f  A m e r ic a . I t  is  a  s ta te  U n iv e r s i ty  in 
s u r in g  h ig h e s t s ta n d a rd s  in  e q u ip m e n t a n d  sc h o la rsh ip . 

B e cau se  o f  lib e r a l  s ta te  a p p ro p ria tio n s , ex p en ses  a re  
v e ry  lo w . I t  is  c o -e d u c a tio n a l a n d  n e a r ly  600 s tu d e n ts  
a t te n d e d  la s t  y e a r . 

T h e  L ib e ra l  A r t  C ollege  offers a  v a r ie ty  o f  co u rses 
le a d in g  to  A . B . d eg ree . 

T h e  N o rm a l C ollege  t r a in s  te a c h e rs . F o r  y e a rs  a l l  
g ra d u a te s  h a v e  se cu re d  good p o sitio n s , th e  d e m a n d  
g re a t ly  ex cee d in g  th e  su p p ly . 

A  S u b -F re s h m a n  c lass  offers an  o p p o r tu n ity  fo r s tu 
d e n ts  to  c o m p le te  th e i r  p re p a ra t io n  fo r  co llege .
T he b ook let and an y  In form ation  d esired  w ill b e  se n t fr ee  on req u est to

GUY POTTER BENTON, LL.D., President, Box 513, Oxford. Ohii

T h e O x f o r d  C o l l e g e
F o r  W o m e n . O xford , O hio.

F o u n d e d  1 8 3 0 .

A college of the highest rank for women, equal in 
efficiency to any of the higher institu tions of learning 
for women in the E ast.

F our years’ college course leading to A.B. degree. 
S trong College P repara to ry  Course with certificate priv
ileges to all leading colleges. D om estic Science.

R are advantages in Music. Art and Oratory.
Building equipped with all modern im provements. 

Excellen t, sanita tion. Pure water. U nusually health
ful and beautifu l location, only one hour from Cincinnati.

Splendid facilities for all outdoor sports. Physical 
tra in ing  in charge of a com petent director.

R a tes only $300 a year.
F or catalogue, address the President.
JANE SH ER Z ER , P h .D . (B erlin). Box 12.

OBERLIN, OHIO. Box M.

O berlin  A cad em y

Thoroughly equipped to prepare students for any college or technical 
school. 18 instructors. Unsurpassed advantages for the study of music. 
Large, new gymnasium. Athletics earnestly encouraged and carefully 
guarded. Expenses m oderate; m any self-supporting students. Seventy- 
seventh year begins Sept. 22, 1909. Full information gladly furnished 
on application.

JOHN FISH ER PEC K , Principal. 

JEN K1N TO W N , PENNSYLVANIA.
A , • -v-x . , , n  i i  10 miles from Philadelphia.

A b i n g t o n  r  r i e n d s  o c n o o l  Co-educational. Prepares foi 
leading colleges. Art and Music. Athletic Field. Rate £250. Endowed. 
Homelike surroundings. C areful moral training. Address

LOUIS B. AM BLER. A .M .. Principal.

The Birmingham School
In c o rp o ra te d . B ir m in g h a m , P a ,

For Girls—B eau tifu lly  s itu a te d  in high, health fu l 
m ou n ta in  region. F ounded  1 8 5 3 . A cadem ic and  
College P re p a ra to ry  Courses. Music an d  A rt. G ym 
nasium , Physica l T rain ing . 1 0 0  acres of park  land. 
Ideal home a tm osphere. On m ain  line P. R . R. For 
C atalogue, address A . R . G R IE R , President, Box K.

BISH0PTH0RPE MANOR
The Mountain School for Girls. 

SOUTH BETHLEHEM, PENNA.
IN THE “ SWITZERLAND OF AMERICA.” 

Claude N. W yan t and F re d e r ic  M artin  T ow nsend , 
P rin c ip a ls .

B ishop  E th e lb e r t  T a lb ot, V is itor .

P ic tu re s q u e ly  s itu a te d  on F o u n ta in  H ill , 
a m id  th e  b e a u tifu l L eh igh  R an g e . T w o 
h o u rs  f ro m  N ew  Y o rk ; one  a n d  o n e -h ^ lf  
h o u rs  fro m  P h ila d e lp h ia . A  s tr ic t ly  f lrs t- 
c lass  s em in a ry  fo r  a  se le c t, lim ite d  n u m b e r  
o f w e ll-b red  g irls . T w o y e a rs ’ a d v a n c e d  

, co u rse  fo r  n igh  schoo l g ra d u a te s . C u ltu re d
hom e life  a  le ad in g  fe a tu re . M usic . A r t  a n d  P h y s ic a l C u l
tu re  by  ab le  sp ec ia lists . N ew ly  fu rn ish e d  ro o m s, d a in ty  a n d  
a r tis tic . B rac in g  c l im a te , fre e  fro m  malaria. S ta te ly  bu ild - 
in g s  (m an sio n  s ty le , s tone a n d  b r ic k ) ;  sp a c io u s  g ro u n d s ; 
o u td o o r l i f e ; su p erio r ta b le . “ The k in d  o f  schoo l g ir l s  l ik e .’ 1 
E s ta b . 1866. F o r  book le ts  a n d  v iew s, ad d re ss  S e c r e t a r y ,

T e r m s ,  $500. N o “ e x t r a s . ”

W EST CHESTER. PENNSYLVANIA.
T h p  O a r l i n c x f n n  A h ig h g rad ii.-, r ,V  g sem in ary  School for Girls. Convenient t< 
Philadelphia, New York. W ashington. College Preparatory, English, 
Music, Art. Expression. Individual instruction. Outdoor Sports $155 up 

FRANK PAXSON BYE, B.S.. President.
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CH ESTN U T HILL. PA.

C h e stn u t H ill A cad em y

A Boarding School for Boys. Situated among the hills bordering the 

upper W issahickon valley, in a region noted for healthfulness and 

natural beauty. For Catalogue, address

JAMES L. PA TTERSO N . Head Master.

DEVON. PA .. Box 100.

T h e  D evo n  School
For Girls. A home school for girls in one of the most beautiful
suburbs of Philadelphia. T he formation of character its prime object. 
Course of Instruction— Academic and College Preparatory. Buildings 
— modern and sanitary. Location— very high and healthful. Out-door 
sports encouraged. Social side of life has proper attention. Tuition 
$500 per year. Address

MISS HARRAR, Principal.

LANCASTER, PENNSYLVANIA.
p  i p  j i v t  i  1 1  a  i  Founded 1 7 8 7 . Beauti-
r  ranklin and Marshall A ca d e m y fui, healthful location:
Enters about 40 boys to colleges each year. No smoking. Use of library. 
55,000 volumes. New $100,000 building added. Ample grounds, gymna
sium, athletic field. Term s $300 to S3 50 a year. Illustrated catalogue.

T . G. HELM and E. M . HARTM AN, Principals.

G EO RG E SCHOOL P. O.. B,UCKS CO., PENNA. 
n  q  1 i U nder management of Society of Friends. Thor-
C j e o r g e  o c n o o i  ough college preparation. Beautiful grounds. 
227 acres. New Gymnasium and Laboratories. Large athletic field. 
Healthful location. 25 miles north of Philadelphia. For catalog, address 

JOSEPH S. W A LTON . P h .D .. P;in.

HOLLIDAYS BURG, PENNSYLVANIA. Drawer G-2.
n p i  TT 1 1 ' J  l_ O ' Academic and College Pre-I he Hollidaysburg Seminary paratory comses. Healthy
location. Individual instruction and care. Music a specialty. 43rd school 
year begins September 29, 1909. Address

(M rs.) C H A RLO TTE CO M STOCK GRAY. B.D.. A .M ., Pres.

FACTORYVILLE, PENNSYLVANIA. Box C.
j7- \  A Co-educational. Endowed school. $240 per
I v e y S t O n e  A c a d e m y  year. Four years’ Preparatory course for all 
colleges. Commercial course. Strong Departments in Piano and Vocal Music. 
Large campus.lake front,athletic field. Location in a village of refined homes. 
No factories. Catalogue. H. LOREN FASSETT, A.B., Principal.

L IT IT Z , LANCASTER CO., PENNSYLVANIA.

L in d en  H all M o ravian  Sem inary
For girls and young women. Founded 1794.

REV. CHAS. D. KREIDER, Principal.

M ERCERSBURG. PENNSYLVANIA.

M ercersb u rg  A cad em y
A school for boys, healthfully located in one of the most picturesque 

sections of Pennsylvania. Thorough instruction, college preparatory 
w ork being especially successful. Personal interest is taken in each 
boy, the aim being to inspire in every pupil the lofty ideals of thorough 
scholarship, broad attainments, sound judgment and Christian manliness. 
M odern buildings. Fine athletic field. For catalogue and further 
information, address

W ILLIA M  MANN IRVINE. Ph. D ., President.

PENNSBURG, PENNSYLVANIA, Box 107.
y-v , • C  ' Co-educational. New buildings, new
r e r K l O m e n  o e m i n a r y  gymnasium, campus, athletic field. 
Small classes. Honor men in  30 colleges. Music, Elocution. Strongly 
moral. No profanity, liquor, tobacco or hazing. $220 to $270. Cata
logue free. REV. O. S. KRIEBEL, D .D ., Principal.

W A SH IN G TO N , PENNSYLVANIA.

W ash in g to n  &  Je ffe rso n  A cad em y
preparation. Spacious grounds. Athletic field. Large gymnasium. New 
fire-proof dormitory. Home life. Fall term opens Sept. 2 2 . Rooms reserved 
now. For illustrated catalogue address JAMES N. RULE, Principal.

fENNSYLVANIA

4 8 th  Y e a r  
b e g i n s  

S e p t .  1 5 th  
1909

CHESTER, PA.
Courses leading to degrees -ii)

Civil Engineering, Chemi&f y, Arts
also .fj?

Thorough Preparatory Courses ol Study
are offered, together w ith the physical benefits, 

m oral s tam in a , hea lth fu l diversion and 
■t training in personal efficiency/supplied by a 
A m ilitary school of the best type,

A national reputation for excellence 
of system  and characf^ f of results.

Catalogues of

Is^ T ^ aK R IC E iS rK liitA T l; President.

“ A  thorough a n d  honest school, the h ind  
o f school to which sensible p a ren ts  desire 
to send the ir  so n s ."—B is h o p  W h i t a k e r .

For
BOYSSt. Luke’s School

WAYNE, PA., 14 miles from Philadelphia.
F o r fo rty -s ix  y ea rs  (25 yea rs  u n d er presen t h ea d m as te r)  St. 

L uke’s has  been em inen tly  successful a s  a  school fo r  boys.
I ts  a t tra c t iv e  hom e life  a n d  ca re fu l in d iv id u a l  in s tru c 

tion  p ro m o te  co n ten tm en t an d  h igh  scho la rsh ip .
B u ild ings a ll new , spec ia lly  p la n n ed  to  m eet every  re

qu irem ent.
L oca lity  re m ark ab le  fo r  healthfulness , n a tu ra l beau ty  

an d  freedom  from  u n d es ira b le  influences.
G ym nasium  w ith  sw im m ing  pool an d  show er baths. 
G rounds  o f  30 ac re s, in c lu d in g  la rge  a th le tic  field w ith  

q u a rte r  m ile c inder tr a c k  a n d  fac ilities  fo r ou td o o r gam es.
B oys p repared  fo r a n y  college o r fo r business. Term s 

$800 a  yea r. F or i l lu s tra te d  ca ta logue  address
C H A R L E S  H E N R Y  STR O U T, A .M ., Headmaster

SWARTHMORE
Preparatory School

U nder th e  in fluence  a n d  superv is ion  o f F r ie n d s : 
s itua ted  o n ly  30 m in u te s f ro m  P h ila d e lp h ia . C om peten t 
in s tru c tio n  a ffo rd s  th o ro u g h  p re p a ra tio n  f o r  C ollege, 
T echn ica l S choo l, o r B usiness. C o-educationa l.

I ts  b u ild in g s  a re  m o d e rn  an d  co m m o d io u s; s tu d en ts  
a re  housed  u n d e r th e  C o ttag e  S ystem . A th le tic s  a re  
en c o u ra g ed : tw o -s to ry  g y m n a s iu m , f u l l y  eq u ip p ed ; 
a th le tic  fie ld  w ith  ru n n in g  tr a c k .

T u ition  a n d  b o a rd  $450.
ARTHUR H. TOMLINSON, Principal, Sw arthm ore. Pa. /
YEAR

Walnut Lane School 
For Girls

Germantown, Philadelphia
62d Year. B o th  re s id e n t  a n d  d a y  p u p ils ; re g u la r  

a n d  e le c t iv e  co u rse s . P r e p a r a t io n  fo r  a ll  le a d in g  
co lleg e s. T h e  S c h o o l is d e lig h t fu lly  s itu a te d  w ith  
re sp e c t to  n a t u r a l ly  b e a u t ifu l  e n v iro n m e n ts , a n d  
o ffe rs  e a s y  a c c e ss  to  P h ila d e lp h ia ,  w ith  it s  n o ta b le  
a t t r a c t io n s  in  A r t  a n d  M usic.

A t t r a c t iv e  S e n io r  H o u s e ; a m p le  re c re a tio n  g ro u n d s . 
S u n  P a r lo r ;  re s id e n t  P h y s ic a l  D ire c to r .

C a ta lo g u e  m a ile d  o n  re q u e st .

T H E O D O R A  B. R IC H A R D S , P r in c ip a l.
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W IL LIA M SPO R T , PA .. Box 908.

W illiam sport D ick in so n  Sem inary
Co-educational. College Preparatory, Commercial, Scientific, Classical 

courses. Music, Art. $300 per year. No extras. Tw o Gymnasiums. 
Term  opens September 14th. W M . P E R R Y  EVELAND, Ph.D .

CHARLESTON, SOUTH CAROLINA.

A sh ley  H all
A very seiect Boarding School for girls, delightfully situated and 

splendidly equipped. Thorough preparation for all leading Colleges; 
courses in Science, History, Languages, Music, Art and Elocution. Able 
faculty, including native French teacher. Healthful climate; liberal 
advantages; outdoor sports all the year. Tuition  and board $400. 
Address

MISS M ARY VARD RIN E McBEE. M .A .. Principal.

Converse College
W ilson College

FOR W O M EN  i -
Chambersburg Pa.

A n in s ti tu tio n  th a t  co m p a re s  f a v o ra b ly  w ith  th e  h ig h est 
g rad e  w o m en ’s co lleges  in  th e  c o u n try . F o u r  y ea rs ’

‘ co u rse  le ad in g  to  deg ree  A .B . A  fine ly  eq u ip p ed  m usic 
, d e p a rtm e n t a ffo rd s  m a n y  a d v a n tag es  to r  th e  s tu d y  ‘ 

o f  b o th  v o c a l a n d  in s tru m e n ta l m u s ic . A r t  de- /  
p a r tm e n t. F a c u lty  o f  83 ex p e rien ced  te ac h e rs . , 
F o u rtee n  b u ild in g s  w ith  a l l  m o d e rn  im prove- J 

i m en ts . F if ty  a c re s  o f  g rounds. H e a lth fu l loca- 
\ t i o n .  T e rm s  m o d e ra te . F o r  ca ta lo g  ad d re ss  i

M. H . R E IS E R , P h .D ., P re s id e n t,
21  C ollege Avenue

P E N N  H A L L — On W ilso n  C ollege C am pus. A  th o ro u g h 
ly  good  p re p a ra to ry  sch o o l fo r  young  w om en . A d d ress

P E N N  H A L L *  C h a m b e r s b u r g ,  P a .

Wyoming Seminary
^ "  KINGSTON, PA.

P o u n d e d  i n  i 8 4 4 .  C o - e d u c a t io n a l .  P r e p a r e s  
f o r  a l l  t h e  l e a d i n g  c o l le g e s ,  t e c h n i c a l  s c h o o ls  a n d  
U . S . A c a d e m ie s .  P r e p a r a t o r y  c o u r s e s  r e c o m 
m e n d e d  b y  p r e s i d e n t s  o f  t h e  l e a d i n g  E a s t e r n  C o l-  
l e g e s .  E f f i c i e n t  b u s i n e s s  c o u r s e  f o r  t r a i n i n g  
y o u n g  p e o p l e  f o r  b u s i n e s s  l i f e .  D e p a r t m e n t s  o f  
M u s ic ,  A r t  a n d  O r a t o r y  i n  c h a r g e  o f  e x p e r i e n c e d  
i n s t r u c t o r s .  C o u r s e  f o r  y o u n g  l a d i e s  n o t  w i s h i n g  
to  g o  t o  c o l le g e .  L a r g e  f a c u l t y  o f  s p e c i a l i s t s  o f  
m a n y  y e a r s ’ e x p e r i e n c e .

H e a l t h f u l l y  l o c a t e d  i n  t h e  W y o m in g  V a lle y .  
B u i l d in g s  s u b s t a n t i a l ,  a n d  c o n t a i n  a l l  t h e  l a t e s t  
i m p r o v e m e n t s .  F i n e  g y m n a s i u m  a n d  a t h l e t i c  
f ie ld .  Y e a r ly  r a t e s  $350. S c h o o l  y e a r  b e g i n s  S e p 
t e m b e r  15 t h .  C a t a lo g u e  u p o n  r e q u e s t .

L. L. SPRAGUE, D.D., LLD., President . ^ 1

Established 1854— Endowed 
Calls out the best in every boy by its high standard 

of honor, its home life and thoroughness of training. 
An enviable record in scholarship and athletics before 
and after enteiing college.
FRED ERIC GARDINER. A.M. (H arvard), Headmaster.

RAPID C ITY , SOUTH DAKOTA.

South  D a k o ta  S tate  School of M in es
T he state mining school, located in the Black Hills of South Dakota. 

Courses in Mining and Metallurgical Engineering. Expenses low. Tw enty- 
third year opens September 15th, 1909. For catalog address the Secretary.

CLEVELAND. TENN.
t -» l / ^ i i  Distinguished for high scholar-

C en ten ary  r  em ale C o llege  ShiP and development of chris
tian womanly character. Climate ideal. Steam heat, electric lights, hot 
and cold water on all floors. Music, Art and Expression. Tennis, 
basket ball and bowling. Term s reasonable. W rite  for catalog.

NASHVILLE, TENNESSEE

W ard  Sem inary
For Girls and Young W om en. 45th year. Seminary and Special 
Courses. College Preparation. Conservatory of M usic. 175 Boarding 
Pupils. Complete appointments. City advantages. Outdoor sports. 
Delightful climate. For catalog, address,

J. D. BLANTON, LL. D ., President.

BARRE, VERM ONT.
A Q * In  the heart of the Green Mountains. Co-

C joaaara sem in ary  educational. General and College P re 
paratory courses. Special courses in Art and Music. M odern buildings. 
Exceptional athletic training. Endowment reduces cost to $200 a year.

ORLANDO K. HOLLISTER, L itt.D .. Principal.

LANCASTER, PA., Box 526.

Y e a te s  Sch ool

S P A R T A N B U R G , S . C.
A College for W om en, C onservatory  of Music, School of 
A rt. Confers degrees of A. B ., A. M., A. Mus., B. Mus. 
L aborato ries, lib ra ry , 56  p iano room s, au d ito riu m , a r t  
stud ios, chapel, gym nasium . R oom s single, double and 
en suite. B oa ting  an d  ou t-of-door spo rts. D elightfu l 
w in ter c lim ate.

R O B’T  P . P E L L . L it t .D .,  P r e s i d e n t ._______

A Training That No Public School Can Give
Your public school falls short of its great possibility because each teacher is obliged to look

a f t e r  m a n y  p u p i l s ,  a l l  o f  w h o m  c o m e  f r o m  t h e  s a m e  i m m e d i a t e  
l o c a l i t y .  L i f e  a t  P o r t e r  M i l i t a r y  A c a d e m y ,  o n  t h e  o t h e r  h a n d ,  
o p e n s  t o  t h e  s t u d e n t  a n  e n t i r e l y  n e w  a n d  a l t o g e t h e r  d e s i r a b l e  
s id e  o f  l i f e ,  b y  p l a c i n g  h i m  i n  c lo s e  t o u c h  b o t h  w i th  t h e  
I n s t r u c t o r s  a n d  w i t h  b o y s  f r o m  m a n y  p a r t s  o f  t h e  c o u n t r y .

Porter Military Academy
offers a  w ell-planned course of College P re para to ry  work, com

bined w ith the  M ilitary tra in ing  necessary to  teach  the  value of 
neatness, p u nctuality  and  obedience. The F acu lty  num bers well- 
qualified College Specialists, chosen for their fitness to  direct their 
respective D epartm ents.

Large buildings and a ttra c tiv e  grounds; gym nasium , w ith  sw im 
ming pool, and  a th le tic  field. O utdoor sports all the year round.
Board, tu ition , etc., $25 0 . Two from  one family $ 4 5 0 .  Catalogue 
and  full inform ation will be m ailed on request.

REV. WALTER MITCHELL. B.D., Rector, Charleston, S . C.
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Eastern College
For Young Men and Women

MANASSAS, VA.— The B attlefield  City

Form erly a t Front Royal. T he College will occupy 
this Fall its new and thoroughly modern build

ings on cam pus of 15 acres. Offers five 
groups of studies, each leading to A. B. 

degree; also preparatory, norm al, 
business, music, elocution and 

art courses. $225 a  year.
For catalogue address

President Herein U. Roop. Ph.D., LL.D., or Irwin F. Mather, A.M., Dean.

M cC lure ’s — The M arketplace of the World

Augusta Military 
Academy, (s“

Ft. Defiance, Va.
J N  th e  fam o u s V alley  of V irginia.

H ig h est e n d o rse m e n t b y  V. M. I. 
an d  S ta te  U n iv ers itie s . A co u n try  
schoo l w ith  m o d e rn  eq u ip m en t. S team  
h e a t. E lec tric  lig h ts . G ym nasium  con
ta in in g  ru n n in g  tra c k , bow lin g  a lley , 
sw im m ing-poo l. 125 a c re s  w ith  la rg e  
cam pus. A ble facu lty  of co llege m en . 
N u m b ers  lim ited . 17 s ta te s  re p re s e n t
e d  la s t  session . 35 y e a rs  of successfu l 
w o rk . C harges  $300. C atalogue on 
app lica tion .

T h o s .  J .  R o lle r , \  ,
C has. S . R o lle r , J r . /  P r i n c i p a l * ^

STAUNTON, V IRGIN IA .

M a ry  B ald w in  Sem inary
Valley of Virginia. 297 students from 32 States past session. Term s 
M oderate. Enter any time. Send for catalogue.

MISS E. C. W EIM A R, Principal.

f t V ' T H E I  M ILITARY  
u t i / J e t  A C A D EM Y

F ifty  miles from W ashington. O ldest 
preparatory school in Virginia. Prepares 
for Business, U niversities and G o v 
ernment Academ ies. A ble faculty. 
T h orou gh  instruction. Individual at
tention. Charges $ 300 . F o r  illus
trated catalog and information, address 

COL. WM. M. KEMPER, Supt.

W A R R E N T O N ,  V I R G I N I A
BO W LIN G  GREEN, V IRG IN IA , Box 410.

q  • For Girls and Young W om en.
r > O W l i n g  Cjreen oem inary Terms, including tuition and 
board, $167.50. 43rd year. Branch of the Southern Seminary System. In 
one of the beautiful and historic towns of Virginia. Strong faculty. C er
tificate to leading colleges. Phenomenal health. Address

REV. S. A. PARKER, Principal.

DANVILLE, VA., Box 103.
C L  1 F ° r Boys. M odern buildings in the

1  I lC  U an viile  ocnool country, a half mile from the corporate 
limits. Preparations for the universities or for business life. Home and 
tuition $300. Session opens Sept. 14th. W rite for booklet. “ My Boys—  
My Friends.”  W M . HOLMES DAVIS, Headmaster.

W IN CH ESTER. V IRG IN IA , (Shenandoah Valley). 
t - «  T  1 o  • For Young Ladies. Literary and
P O f t  l^ouaoun oem inary Business Courses; College P re 
paratory. Music, Art and Languages. Non-sectarian. Term s $250. 
Opens September 14th. Circular.

MISS KATHERINE R. GLASS, Principal.

BEDFORD C IT Y , VA.
i  i  i  tv /r a  i  F °r Boys and Young Men.Xvandolpn- JV-Laeon ./Academy pits for college, scientific

schools or business. W ork endorsed by over 30 colleges and universities. 
Beautiful and healthful location. Athletic grounds; gymnasium. Term s 
only $230. No extras. For catalogue, address E. SUM TER SM ITH , P rin .

CHARLOTTESVILLE, VA.
■q  y  y  • For Young Ladies. College preparatory;
K aw lin gs in stitu te  also special one and two year courses for 
high school graduates. Music, Art, Expression and Physical Culture. 
Term s $200. 52d year opens September 22d. For catalogue, address

HENRY W ISE TRIBBLE. President.

STAUNTON 
MILITARY ACADEMY

A n  I d e a l  H o m e  S c h o o l  f o r  M a n l y  B o y s
) 6y Boys from  4 5  States last session. Largest Private Academy in 

the South. Boys from 10 to 20 years old prepared fo r  the Universities. 
Government Academies, or Business.

1,600 feet above sea-level; pure, dry, bracing m ountain a ir of the  fam ous proverbially 
healthful and beautiful Valley of the  Shenandoah. Pure m ineral spring waters. H igh 
m oral tone. P arental discipline. Military train ing  develops obedience, health, m anly 
carriage. Fine, shady lawns, expensively equipped gym nasium , sw im m ing pool and 
athletic park. All m anly sports encouraged. Daily drills and exercises in open a ir. Boys 
from  homes of culture and refinem ent only desired. Personal, indiv idual instruction by 
our T u to r i a l  s y s te m . Standards and traditions high. A c a d e m y  fo r ty - n in e  r ^ a r s  
o ld . New $ 1 0 0 ,0 0 0  barracks, full equipm ent, absolutely fireproof. Charges $360. ^ 

Handsom e catalogue free. Address,
C A P T A IN  W M . H . K A B L E , A. M ., P r in c ip a l ,  S t a u n t o n ,  V a .

F a n n n l e r  T n c d f n f v .  ,Fcr Youne Ladies' The 50th session. UqUIci in stitu te  begins Sept. 23d. 1909. Situated in 
Piedmont region of Virginia, 55 miles from W ashington. A limited and 
thorough home school. Rates. $200 upwards. Catalogue.

NELLIE V. BUTLER. Principal.

F ish b u r n e  M ilita r y  S c h o o l
W a y n e s b o ro , V a . An exceptionally high-grade school 
with a strong, able faculty, gentlemanly students, and a high 
standard of schola rship. Splendid campus; moderate equip
ment. Fourteen States represented last session. Rates 
$350 per year. Opens September 16th. Illustrated Catalogue 
mailed on request to

___________ JAS. A. FISHBUR NE, A.B., P rin cip a l, Box 207___________
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HOLLINS
INSTITUTE

Founded 1842
A College fo r G irls F o u r  y ea rs  

of College w ork . E lec tiv e  a n d  
P re p a ra to ry  C ourses, Music, A r t,  
e tc. B ea u tifu lly  lo c a ted  in  th e  
V alley  of V irginia, seven  m iles from  
R oanoke . T he in v ig o ra tin g  m o u n 
ta in  clim ate a n d  p ic tu resque scen
e ry  com bine to  ren d e r th is  location  
o ne  of th e  m o s t desirab le  in  th e  
c o u n try  fo r a  g irls' school. T he 

seven  m a in  bu ild ings a re  of b rick  a n d  a re  well equ ipped . 
O n th e  ex ten s iv e  g ro u n d s  a re  m inera l sp rings  of va luab le  
m ed ic inal qualities . F o r  c a ta lo g u e  ad d ress  
M IS S  M A T T Y  L . C O C K E , President, Box 309, Hollins, V a.

DAYTON, V IRGIN IA . (Near W ashington. D. C.) 
r» i i i / ^ n  7 , • and School of Music,
onenandoah C ollege Institute co-educationai. Full 
college preparatory and a broad variety of musical courses, including pipe 
organ and orchestra. Certificate admits to University of Virginia and 
other colleges Term s: S i50 to S200, including board and tuition.
Address S. C. I.. Box 130.

^outhern Semmarlj

The School-

13rd Year. For Girls and Yonng Women.
I nrntinn__ Beautifu lly  and h ealth fu lly  located in
L U t a u w u  fam ous V alley o f V irgin ia , near Natural
B ridge, in  a section  noted for its  natural scenery and 
w onderful w in ter clim ate. E levation  1100 feet. Pure, 
bracing m ountain  a ir. Outdoor life  in  ex ten siv e  grounds.
T ennis, b asket ball, boating , rid ing  and d riv ing , tobog
g an ing, sk ating , e tc ., under trained  Director. Notable  
health record. Not a  serious case  o f illn ess  in  many 
years. See catalogue for particulars.

_$100,000 equipm ent. “ H andsom est school 
building in  th e S ta te .” U n iversity sp ecia l

is ts . S tudents from tw en ty  sta tes  and foreign countries. H igh
est Standard College Preparatory and F in ish in g . F u ll courses 
of one and tw o years for high  school graduates. Lower school for 1 
girls 10 to 14. A rt, E locution. C onservatory advantages in  Music.

Thp Hnmp *’or decades th is  in stitu tion  has m ade the girl
a n * , u u u i g  realize th a t sh e  has in  i t  real

Home Life in the Modern School, K 'S  inpiacc “r t '
left, freedom o f  association  w ith  faculty  and students and personal ' 
atten tion  to her w hole life , to  hea lth , m anners and character, as w ell ' 
as to m ind, th e w hole aim  being to m ake her th e  finest wom an. H and
som e C atalogue and Book on th e  Home L ife  F ree. Two railroads. ' 
B ate f260.00. AqdRESS SOUTHERN SEMINARY, BOX 720, BUENA VlSTA, VA.

PETERSBURG, V IRGIN IA . Box 207.
p  i t -<  i i i  $200 to $300 per year. A
Southern r  emale C ollege  beautiful co llege Home for 100
girls, after highest Virginia standards. Students from 20 States. Canada 
and Panama. Preparatory, Advanced and Finishing Courses; Music, Art, 
Elocution. Five Buildings. Gymnasium. 47th Year-Book.

A R TH U R  KYLE DAVIS, A .M ., Pres.

Stuart THall
TFormirlj

V irg in ia  ^Female in s t i t u t e ,  
S ta u n to n , V a .

C h u r c h  S c h o o l  f o r  G i r l s  i n  B lu e  R id g e  M o u n ta in s . 
I n t e r m e d i a t e  a n d  C o l le g e  P r e p a r a t o r y ,  R e g u l a r  a n d  
E l e c t i v e  C o u r s e s .  S u p e r i o r  a d v a n t a g e s  f o r  s p e c i a l  
s t u d i e s  i n  A r t ,  E l o c u t i o n ,  M u s i c ,  L a n g u a g e s .  E n 
l a r g e d  f a c i l i t i e s  w i t h  t h e  o p e n i u g  o f  W h i t t l e  M e m o 
r i a l  H a l l ,  5 s t o r y  a c a d e m i c  a n d  d o r m i t o r y  b u i l d i n g .  
N e w  G y m n a s i u m  a n d  m o d e l  I n f i r m a r y .  66t h  S e s 
s io n .  T r a v e l  S c h o o l  a b r o a d .  C a t a lo g u e .

MARIA PENDLETON DUVAL, Principal.

Virginia College
For Girls and Young Women. ROANOKE, VA.

O p en s S ep t. 28th, 1909. O ne o f th e  le a d in g  S ch o o ls  in  th e  S ou th . 
M o d e rn  b u ild ings . C am p u s  o f te n  a c re s  G ran d  m ounta in

scen ery  in  V alley  
of V irg in ia , fam ed  
fo r h ea lth . E u ro 
pean  an d  A m eri
can  t e a c h e r s .  
SJp e c i  a  1 advan 
ta g es  in  M usic , A rt 
an d  E l o c u t i o n .  
T h o ro u g h  co u rse  
i n  D o m e s t i c  
S cience .

S tu d en ts  f r o m  
30 S ta te s . M o d er
a te  r a t e s .  F o r  
c a t a l o g u e  ad 
d ress

M A T T I E  P .  H A R R I S ,  P r e s i d e n t ,  R o a n o k e ,  Va 
M r s . G e r t r u d e  H a r r i s  B o a t w r ig r l it ,  V i c e - P r e s .

ALDERSON, W EST VIRGINIA, Box 535.

A llegh an y C o llegiate  Institute
ing board and tuition, $187.50. Branch of the Southern Seminary System. 
In the beautiful Greenbrier Valley. Delightful climate. Lower School for 
younger pupils. Boating, etc. Splendid health. Strong faculty.

REV. L. S. SHIRES, A.B., Principal.

CHARLES T O W N . W E ST VIRGINIA.
P m u h o t o n  Lar*C8t woman’s college in  the State. Col-
l O W l l a l r t n  V _ /O IlC g c  lege preparatory and full college courses; 
Music, Art, Elocution. Normal course for teachers and a well-equipped 
Business Course. Beautiful and healthful location. Rates $200 and upward. 
For catalogue, address S. P. H ATTO N, A .M ., LL.D., President.

T
Sweet Briar College fo r  w om en w as  opened in  S ep tem ber, 190C. I t  is lo c a ted  in  th e  fo o t h ills  o f 

th e  B lue  R idge M ou n ta in s  on an  e s ta te  o f  th ree  th o u san d  ac re s. To th e  o ld  
ho m e stead o f .its  fo u n d e r, S w eet B ria r  H ouse, new  an d  m ag n ificen t bu ild in g s  
h ave  been  ad d e d . T he co n d itio n s  fo r  h ea lth  a re  unsu rp assed .

Sw eet B ria r offers a  co llege co u rse  equa l m  its  s ta n d a rd  to  th e  courses g iven  in  colleges o f th e  first ran k  In  ad d itio n  tw o  v ca rs  
o f  p re p a ra to ry  w o rk , co rresp o n d in g  to  th e  la s t  tw o  y ea rs  o f a  h igh  schoo l cou rse , a re  offered . ’ jc o io

S w eet B r ia r  is on th e  m a in  line o f  the  S ou th ern  R a ilw ay , sou th  of W ash ing ton . The fo u r th  college y ea r opens S ep t 2is t  iqno
c a ta lo g u e  an d  v iew s sen t on ap p lic a tio n  to  1>R. M A R Y  g .  B E N E D IC T , P resid en t, B o x  1 1 0 , S w e e t B r ia r , V irg in ia .
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McClure’ s — The Marketplace of the World

SE N D  y o u r  b o y  to  th e  b e s t  s c h o o l .
Begin your investigation now; take plenty of tim e; ask 

plenty of questions.
Select the school that will do most to make a manly boy of him and send him to that school.Racine College has a record that is hard to beat. W e shall be glad to submit to you-the great advantages we offer your boy.Write for our little book, “ The right school for your boy.’’ W e send it and our catalogue free.

R a c i n e  C o l l e g e ,  R a c i n e ,  W i s .
Summer camp affiliated.

THE

IAMERK

I RUGBY

ST.JOHN’S 
MILITARY 

ACADEMY]
St. John’s is famous for the esprit of its students and the loyalty of its graduates I t  has won a  national reputation for the thoroughness of its scholastic work, the excellence of its military instruction and the perfection of its physical training. I t  is rated by the Government as a military school of the “A” or first class Its  equipment is unexcelled. _ Address 

ST. J O H N ’S M IL IT A R Y  A C A D EM Y  (F ile E ) D e la fie ld , W a u k e sh a  Co., W is.C H IC A G O  O F F IC E —1 5 15  M ason ic  T e m p le

if* V
UNIVERSITY of CHICAGO

offers
350 o f its class-room courses by correspondence. 
One may take up H igh  School or College studies 
at almost any point and do half the work for a 
Bachelor degree Courses for Teachers, Writers, 
Ministers, Bankers, Farm and Home Econom
ists, Accountants, and many in other vocations.

HOME 
STUDY I

STUDY 
LAW

AT
HOME

The oldest and best school. Instruction by mail adapted to every one. Recognized by courts and educators. Experienced and competent instructors. Takes spare time only. Three courses— Preparatory, Business, College. Prepares for practice. Will better your con- S f t i  JÈdition and prospects inbusiness.Students and graduates everywhere. Fnll particulars and Easy P aym ent P la n  free.
T h e Sprague Correspondence School o f  Law,694 Bajestic Bldg, Detroit, fflieh,

NCLE SAM WANTS'YOU
and thousands of others to  work for him. Common school education sufficient. 40,000 appointments yearly in Railway Mail, Postal, Customs, Internal Revenue, and other branches of U. S. service, Philippines and Panama. Full particulars f r e e  concerning positions, salaries, examinations (held soon in every State), sample examination questions, etc. N A T ’L  CO R«  
I N S T I T U T E ,  2 1 - 4 0  3 d  N a t ’l  
B a n k  B l d g . ,  W a s h in g t o n ,  D .  C ,

WHAT SCHOOL? W e  C an H elp  Y ou  D e c i d eCatalogues and reliable information concerning all schools and colleges furnished without charge.
Patterson's College & School Directory, Tribune Bldg., New York (State k ind  of school desired) Manhattan Bldg., Chicago

S T A M M E R I N G
A  new booklet, “  Trials And Triumph O f A  Stammerer” , gives in dialogue 
form information about my methods and the proper treatment of Speech defects, 
the result o f over twenty years’ successful experience. Sent free. Students re
ceived here all summer. Short courses often effectual.P . A. BRYANT, M.D., P rinc ipa l. 02 B West 4 0 th  S tre e t, New Y ork

LAWChicago Kent College of
Evening Courses; Degree LL.B. in 3years.Largest evening law school in the 'world.Thousands of successful Alumni. W e find positions in Law Offices for many students , yearly so that they may earn expenses while working toward degree. Rare chance for ambitious young men. Send for Free Catalog. Address GUY G U ER N SEY . Sec., S u ite  20  Y, T h e  T em p le , CH ICAGO

LEARN PLUMBING
A trade that w ill make you independent. Hour* Shorter—P*y Bigger — 
Demand G roater than any other trade. Catalog free. W rite for i t  today.

ST. LOUIS TRADES SCHOOL. 4441 Olive S t., S t. Louis, Mo.

Q T i i n v  Hish-Grade
w  I  U  U  I  Instruction by 

[Correspondence
E sta b lish e d  1892LAW BHRI H b  H I  any ¡State. Three Courses.

College. Post-Graduate and 
Business Law. Improved method o f instruction, 
combining th e o ry  and p ra c tice .

One student writes: “ I  have learned more law 
In three months under your instruction than I  
learned in six months in a law  office.”  A P P R O V E D  B Y  B E N C H  A N D  B A R  

Classes begin each month. Uniform rate o f tui
tion. Send fo r  our 48-page catalogue, in  which 
we give a synopsis o f  the rules fo r  admission to 
the bar o f  the several States.
Chicago Correspondence School ol Law 

507  Reaper B lock, Ch icago

A

V
District of Columbia, Washington, D. C ., 35 Takoma Avenue.E L E C T R I C I T Y

B liss  E lec tr ica l S c h o o l is the oldest 
and best school in the world teaching ELEC
TR IC ITY  exclusively. Course completeI N  O N E  Y E A R
Students actually construct Dynamos, Motors 
and electrical instruments. Graduates hold 
good positions. S e v e n te e n th  year opens 
September 22. Send for free Catalog.

I TEACH SIGN PAINTING
Show Card Writing or lettering by mail and guarantee success. Only field not overcrowded. My instruction is unequalled because practical, personal and thorough. Easy terms. Write for large catalogue. C h as. J . S tron g , Pro*.

DETROIT SCHOOL OF LETTERING
Dept. F. DETROIT, MICH. 

"O ldest and Largest School of its Kind.'*

Government PositionsAa  - a -  « ^  were made to Civil Service places dur-4 o , 1 1Z Appointm ents jng the past year. Excellent oppor- . trinities for young people. Each year we instruct by mail thousands of persons who pass these examinations and a  large share of them receive appointments to life positions a t  $840 to $1,500 a  year. I f  you desire a  position of this kind, write for our Civil Service Announcement, containing fnll information about all government examinations and questions recently used by the Civil Service Commission.
COLUMBIAN CORRESPONDENCE C O LLEG E. WASHINGTON, D. C.

i6u



M cC lu re’s — T h e M arketp lace o f th e  W orld

A  Happy Marriage
Depends largely on a know l
edge of the whole truth about 
self and sex and their relation 
to life and health. T h is  knowl
edge does not com e intelligent
ly o f itself, nor correctly from 
ordinary everyday sources.

SEXOLOGY
( I l lu s t r a te d )

by IVilliam H . IValhitg, A . M . ,  M . D . , im parts in a clear 
wholesom e w ay, in one volum e:

Know ledge a Young M an Sh ould  H ave.
Know ledge a Y oun g H usband Sh ould  H ave .
Know ledge a Father Sh ould  H ave.
Know ledge a Father Sh ould  Im part to H is  Son. 
M edical Know ledge a H usband Should  H ave. 

Know ledge a Young W om an Sh ould  H ave.
Know ledge a Young W ife Sh o u ld  H ave.
Know ledge a M other Sh ould  H ave.
Know ledge a M other Should  Im part to H er D aughter. 
M edical Know ledge a W ife Sh ould  H ave.

Rich Cloth B inding, Full Gold S tam p , I llu s tra te d , $2 .00  
W rite for “ Other P eop le ’s Opinions”  and T ab le  of Contents

PURITAN PUB. CO., 714 Perry Bldg., PhlLA., PA.

SJ.000™>10.000™
-x IN THE R IA L  ESTATE BUSINESS

W e te a c h  y o u  b y  m a il  e v e ry  b r a n c h  of th e  
R e a l E s ta te ,  G e n e r a l  B ro k e ra g e  a n d  I n s u r 
a n c e  B u s in e s s  a n d  a p p o in t  y o u
S P E C IA L  R EPR ESE N T AT IVE
o f  t h e  o ld e s t  a n d  l a r g e s t  c o -o p e ra tiv e  re a l  
e s ta te  a n d  b r o k e r a g e  c o m p a n y  in  A m e rica . 
R e p r e s e n ta t iv e s  a r e  m a k in g  $3,000 to  $10,000 
a  y e a r  w ith o u t  a n y  in v e s tm e n t  o f c a p i ta l .  
E x c e l le n t  o p p o r tu n i t ie s  o p e n  to  YOU. B y  
o u r  s y s te m  y o u  c a n  b e g in  m a k in g  m o n e y  in  
a  few  w e e k s  w ith o u t  in te r f e r in g  w ith  y o u r 

p r e s e n t  o ccupa tion* . O u r c o -o p e ra tiv e  d e p a r tm e n t  w ill g iv e  
y o u  m o re  c h o ic e , s a la b le  p r o p e r ty  to  h a n d le  t h a n  a n y  
o th e r  in s t i tu t io n  in  th e  w o rld . A Thorough Commercial Law Course 
FREE To Each Representative. W r i te  fo r  62-page b o o k , free .

THE CRO SS COMPANY, 2954  Reaper Block, Chicago

earn big salaries. Over 600,000 employed in the 
United States and Canada. The demand for good 

Salesm en exeeds the supply. We will teach you to 
J  be one b y  mail and assist you to secure a good position y  through our F R E E  E M P L O Y M E N T  B U R E A U .  

We receive calls for thousands of Salesmen and have 
a ssisted  th ou san d s o f m en to  secure Rood p o sit io n s or better sa laries. 
A great m an y o f our graduates w ho form erly  earned  $25 to $75 a 
m onth , have s in c e  earned from  $100 to  $500 a  m on th  and  expenses. 

H un d red s o f  good o p en in g s for th e  fa ll  rush . If you  w a n t to secure a good 
p osition  or in c re a se  your earn in gs our f r e e  b o o k  " A  K n ig h t  o f  the  G r ip ”  
w ill sh ow  y o u  h o w . W rite or ca ll for it  todav. Address n earest office.

D E P T . 1*25 N A T IO N A L  SA L E SM E N ’S T R A IN IN G  A SSO C IA T IO N  
N ew  York, Chicago, K ansas City, M inneapolis, San Francisco.

E L E C T R I C I T Y  
P ractically and Individually 
—  T A  U G H  T  —
Through  the m edium  o f  tools and m achinery. Our students 
learn b y  doing the w ork  under the gu idance o f  skilled in
structors, in the largest and best equ ipped  E lectrical School 
in the U . S. Catalogue F  on  request.

N E W  Y O R K  E L E C T R I C A L  S C H O O L  
3 9  W e s t  1 7 t h  S t r e e t ,  N e w  Y o r k  C it y

W RITERS— AR TISTS
W e se ll S tories, J o k es, Poem s. Illustrations,

D e s ig n s  and all Publishab le M aterial on C om 
m ission . W e k now  w ho pays b est prices and can  
save yon  tim e and m on ey  in th e d isp osa l of your pro
ductions. C A SH  R E T U R N S , ex p la in in g  our sy s 

tem , sen t on request. M ention your line  when w riting.
Th<» B nrell Syndicate. 708  Brunsw ick  B ldg.. N. Y.

CERTIFIED PUBLIC 
ACCOVNTANT
T h e  on ly  pro fessions In w h ich  th e  d em an d  exceeds th e  supply . 
W e equ ip  y ou  for p rac tic e  anyw here . N o classes; ind iv id 
ual In s tru c tio n . C ourses em b race  T h e o ry  of A ccoun ts. P ra c 
tica l A ccoun ting , A ud iting , C om m ercia l L aw , C ost A ccoun t
ing, B o okkeep ing  an d  B usiness  P rac tice . W rite  fo r B ook le t F, 

UNIVERSAL B U SIN ESS IN STITU TE, D ept. F.
27=29 E a s t  22nd S tre e t ,  N ew  Y ork. 

R e c o g n i z e d  A c c o u n t a n c y  S c h o o l  o f  t h e  w o r l d .

L E A R N  T O  W R IT E  
A D V E R T IS E M E N T S

I f  you will s tu d y  ad v e rtis in g  b y  m ail w ith  
th is  school you  can  p o s itiv e ly  Increase you r 
ea rn in g  pow er. A d w rite rs  rece ive  from  S25 
to  $100 a  w eek. S end for ou r b ea u tifu l p ro s
p ec tu s ; i t  te lls you  how  F ree.

PAG E-D A VIS SCHOOL 
A d d r e s s  } D ept. 8 6 5 , P age B u ild in g , C hicago  

e i th e r  office ) D ept. 8 6 5 . 1 5 0  Nassau S tr e e t ,  New York

P A T E N T S
J l Fr

S E C U R E D  O R  
F E E  R E T U R N E D

F re e  o p in io n  as to  p a te n ta b il i ty .  
G uide B ook, L is t of In v e n tio n s  W a n te d , an d  100 

M echanical M ovem en ts free  to  a n y  a d d re ss . P a te n t s  secured  
by  us a d v e r tis e d  free  In W o rld 's  P ro g re ss . S a m p le  copy  free. 
V IC T O R  J .  E V A N S  & CO., 6 1 5  F  S t r e e t ,  W a s h in g to n .  D . C.

SHORT STORIES — lc. to Sc. a Word
W e se ll  stor ies, p lays, and  b ook  M S S .  on  c o m m issio n ; 
w e  cr itic ize  and rev ise them  and te ll you  w here to sell 
th em . S t o r y - W r i t i n g ;  and J o u r n a l i s m  taught by  
m ail. S en d  for f ie e  b o o k le t , “ W r i t i n g ;  f o r  P r o f it? * *  
te lls  how . T H E  N A T I O N A L  P R E S S  A S S O *  
C I A T I O N ,  1 1 2  T he B a ld w in , In d ian apo lis , Ind.,

M A K E
MONEY
WRITING

Too late for Classification

ONTARIO
LADIES’
COLLEGE

and Ontario C onserva
tory of Music and Art 

WHITBY. ONT..
Canada

•* t  c i i •• ID E A L  HOM E L IF E  in  a  b e a u tifu l
1 raralgar U a s t le  C a stle  m o d e lle d  a fte r  o n e  o f  th e  p ala

t ia l  h o m e s  o f  E n g lis h  A r istocracy .
T he la te s t  an d  b e s t  eq u ip m e n t in  e v e r y  d ep a r tm e n t o f  s tu d y  

b a ck ed  up  b y  th e  LARGEST A N D  STR ON GEST STA FF OF  
SPEC IALISTS to  b e  fo u n d  in  a n y  s im ila r  c o lle g e  in  C anada.
T he c o lleg e  s ta n d s  fo r  e x a c t  sch o la rsh ip , p le a s a n t  h om e life , 
and  th a t ty p e  o f  so c ia l  c u ltu r e  t h a t  g r o w s  in  a  C hristian  
a tm o sp h ere . Sen d  fo r  ca le n d a r  to .

________________ REV. J .  J .  HARE. P h .D ., Principal.
PHILADELPHIA. PEN N SYLVAN IA, Melrose Park. Oak Lane.

M iss F o ste r ’s School
A Boarding School for Girls. Beautifully 

situated in a suburb of Philadelphia. Newly 
equipped building surrounded by two acres of 
grounds. Special department for little girls. 
Native French and German teachers. Music, 
Art, Nature Study. Fully equipped gymna
sium. Number of pupils limited. For cata
logue, address

MISS M ABEL L. FOSTER.

SALINA, KANSAS.

St. Jo h n ’s M ilita ry  Sch ool
Rector, the Bishop of Salina (Episcopal). Prepares for any college. 

Out-of-town: grounds 70 acres. W e use the West Point system for 
its educational value, but combine it with the personal relationship of 
family life. Rates: Lower School (for boys under fourteen) $3 50; 
Main School, $400. For catalogue, address the Headmaster,

___________________________________ REV. W M . N E E L Y  COLTON.

ST. CHARLES, MISSOURI, Box 206.

St. Charles M ilitary A cadem y
Healthfulness unexcelled. Completely equipped. High-class patronage. 
Accredited schooL All athletics. University trained faculty. Teacher for 
every 10 boys. Home life. COL. W A L T ER  R. KOHR, President.ei
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M cC lure ’ s — The M arketplace of the World

You Ought to Know "
th e  difference betw een  th e  "S W A N ” an d  th e  o rd in ary  F o u n ta in  P en—  
th e  difference b etw een  occasional re liab ility  a n d  never failing  service. 

T h e  difference is in  th e  v ita l p o in ts—th e  Gold P en  an d  th e  Feed. 
T he "S W A N ” F o u n ta in  P en  is m ade by  th e  o ldest m akers of Gold 

P ens in  A m erica. I t  has th e  only  n a tu ra l a n d  prac tica l Feed. D o n ’t  be satisfied 
w ith  “ ju s t  a  F o u n ta in  P e n ”— g et th e  bes t— it 's  far cheaper in th e  long run . 

T h e  "S W A N ” is m ade in  m a n y  sty les— prices from  $ 2. 50  up .

SWAN”
FOUNTAIN

PENM A B IE , T O D D  &  C O ., D ep t. R
17 MAIDEN LANE, NEW  YORK Established 1843  149  DEARBORN ST., CHICAGO
London Paris Brussels M anchester

T he “ Long-short ”  S tylo is a  h andy , serviceable little  In k  Pencil th a t  will go in a  purse. Costs b u t S i .5 0 , 
red o r black ru b b e r— m ade in o u r English F ac to ry . O ur new  B ooklet is ready  to  m ail— Send for it  today .

W H Y  P A  Y  E X T R A  V A  G A N T  H O T E L  R A  T E S ?

C L E N D E N IN G  
A P A R T M E N T  H O T E L

1 9 6  W E S T  103(1 S T R E E T , N . Y .
Select H om elik e Econom ical

Suites of Parlor, Bedroom and Bath from $ 1 .5 0  
daily to Parlor, three Bedrooms and Bath a t $ 4.00 

y per day for the Suite, not for each person.
Superior R estaurant a t Reasonable Prices 

 ̂ W rite  for B ooklet D  with M ap of City

We Ship on Approval
w ith o u t  a  c e n t d e p o s it ,  p rep a y  th e  fr e ig h t and  a llo wd e p o s it ,  p rep a y  th e  fre ig h t  
10 D A Y S  F R E E  T R I A L  on  ev e ry  b ic y c le . I T  O N L Y  

C O S T S  o n e  c e n t to  learn our u n h e a r d  o f  p r i c e s  and  
m a r v e lo u s  o f fe r s  o n  h ig h e s t  g ra d e 1908  m o d e ls .

FACTORY PRICES
o n e  a t a n y  p r i c e  u n til y o u  w rite for our n ew  la rg e  A r t  
Catalo g  an d  learn our w o n d e r f u l  p r o p o s i t io n  o n  th e  first 
sa m p le  b ic y c le  g o in g  to  you r tow n.
R i n C D  A f t C M T C  eve ry w h er e  a re  m a k in g  b ig
n i U t l l  H U  k a i l  I O  m o n ey  e x h ib it in g  an d  se l l in g  
our b ic y c le s . W e  S el l ch eap er than a n y  other factory .

T i r e s ,  C o a ste r -B ra k e s ,  s in g le  w h ee ls , parts, repairs  
an d  su n d ries  at h a l f  u s u a l  p r i c e s .  D o  N o t  W a i t ;  

w r ite  to d a y  for our l a t e s t  s p e c ia l  o ffer.
M E A D  C Y C L E  CO- Deot. K -3 2  CHICAGO

WH E RE - T O-GO & BEACON ST. BOS TON.J*
B A L T I M O R E  M D.

P A t i n f > r t  E - 81-50 . B a l t im o r e ’s 
1 l i e  I t C l l l l C i  I .  le a d in g  h o te l .  T y p ic a l 
S o u th e r n  co o k in g . T h e  K itc h en  o f  th i s  
h o te l  h a s  m a d e  M a ry la n d  c o o k in g  fa m o u s .

C H I C A G O  IL L .

C h icago  B e a ch  Hotel
F in est H otel on  G reat Lakes
A m erican  o r  E uropean  P la n —a n  id e a l re so rt fo r  
re st or p leasure , 51st B lvd . a n d  Lake Shore, C hicago  
—o n ly  te n  m in u te s ’ r id e  from  c ity ;  c lo se  to  th e  
fa m o u s g o lf l in k s  o f  S outh  P ark  S ystem . 450 large, 
a ir y , o u ts id e  room s; 250 p riva te  b ath s. G uests can  
fin d  p e r fe c t  q u ie t  o r  en jo y  a ll  sum m er g a ietie s . 
Table a lw a y s  th e  best. N e a r ly  1000 fe e t  o f  veranda  
over lo o k in g  Lake M ich igan  beach . W rite for  booklet.

N E W  Y O R K
Hotel Empire. £r3 f f l S i e08td,8f:

* b e a u t i f u l ly  s i tu a te d .  M o st e x c e l le n t  c u i 
s in e  a n d  s e rv ic e .  L a rg e  ro o m s  $ 1 .5 0  p e r  
d a y ;  w i th  b a th  $2  p e r  d a y . S u ite s  $3 .5 0  
u p . * F r e e  G u id e . W .J o h n s o n  Q u in n ,P ro p .

L O N G  B E A C H  C A L .
C O O L  I X  S U M M E R , w arm  a n d  d ry  in  
w in te r  a t  JLong B e a c h  S a n ita r iu m .
B a ttle  Creek m eth ods. F in e st a n d  b e st eq u ip p ed  San- 

" , i  tar iu m  w e s t  o f  B attle  Creek. B e a u tif u l  B ook le t F ree .

fill- S A N  F R A N C I S C O  C A L .
Fairmont Hotel,

, c is c o  B a y  &  c ity  h ’d q ’trs A r m y  a n d  N a v y , so c ia l  
'O ocen ter  o f  c ity . E . P . $ 2.50  up. E v e r y  room  h a s b a th .*

W A S H I N G T O N  D. C.
HOTEL DR ISC O LL
N e w , m o d e rn .  F a c in g  
U . S . C a p ito l a n d  p a rk .  
N e a r  U n io n  S ta t io n  a n d  

o i n t s o f  i n t e r e s t .  F r e e  
> aths. M u sic  is  a  f e a 

tu r e .  A m e r .  $ 2 .5 0 . E u r .  
$ 1 .0 0 . B o o k le t.

The Shoreham
.T(1t o n a b le  s e c t io n ,f iv e  m in u te s ’ w a lk to  W h i te  

5 t]>H ouse, U. S. T r e a s u ry ,  S ta t e ,  W a r  & N a v y  
D e p a r tm e n ts .  J o h n  T . D e v in e , P ro p .  *

1#  T h e  u se  o f  th e se  c o lu m n s is  c o n -  
■r.jlci fi 11 e <I to  s tr ic t ly  r e lia b le  h o te ls , r e -  

*orts , to u rin g  e n te r p r ise s , e tc .! P' . ~ ~     ' ~ft#'rts**

W H E R E  T O  S P E N D  I t i s  d u r in g  S e p te m b e r  a m id s t  th e  c h a rm s  o f  e a r ly
  ___A u tu m n , a f t e r  th e  b ig  r u s h  o f  th e  s e a s o n  h a s  c e a se d

C  1 , P T f r  ¥ «  I<  D  a n d  th e  e x c e ss iv e  h e a t  o f  s u m m e r  h a s  g iv e n  w a y  to  
^  m. m s  i  l U L / i v  a n  in v ig o ra t in g  a tm o s p h e r e ,  t h a t  m a n y  o f  t h e  r e s o r t s
o f f e r  t h e  m a x im u m  o f  c o m f o r t  a n d  e n jo y m e n t .  W r i te  n o w  to  th o s e  w h o se  a n n o u n c e 
m e n t  a p p e a r s  in  th i s  d e p a r t m e n t ,  in q u i r in g  a b o u t  a c c o m m o d a tio n s  a n d  th e  a d v a n ta g e s  
w h ic h  th e i r  lo c a t io n  a n d  h o u s e  p ro v id e s  d u r in g  t h e  b e a u t i f u l  m o n th  o f  S e p te m b e r .

P I T T S F I E L D  M A S S .
S P R I N C S I D E  S A N A T O R I U M .

H eart o f  th e  B erk sh ires. A ltitu d e 1,250 f t .  For 
P u lm o n a r y  T u b e r c u lo s is . W ell adapted  
for outdoor trea tm en t. Mary E. S u lliv a n , Supt.

A T L A N T I C  C I T Y  N . J .

Atlantic City.
A b o v e  i l lu s t r a t io n  s h o w s  b u t  o n e  s e c t io n  o f 
t h i s  m a g n if ic e n t a n d  s u m p tu o u s ly  f i t te d  
h o u s e —th e  O p en  A ir  P la z a  a n d  E n c lo se d  
S o la r iu m s  o v e r lo o k  th e  B o a rd -w a lk  a n d  th e  
O cean . T h e  e n v i r o n m e n t ,  c o n v e n ie n c e  a n d  
c o m fo r ts  o f  th e M a r lb o ro u g h - B le n h e im  an d  
t h e  in v ig o ra t in g  c l im a te  a t  A t la n t ic  C ity  
m a k e  th i s  th e  id e a l p la c e  f o r  a  S u m m e r  so 
li o u rn . A lw a y s  o p e n . W r i te  f o r  h a n d s o m e ly  
i l l u s t r a t e d  b o o k le t.  J o s i a h  W h i te  & S o n s  
C o m p a n y , P r o p r ie to r s  a n d  D ire c to r s .  *

M o ll A T L A N T IC  C IT Y , N . J .  
M diC ll Ild.Il* H o te l  a n d  S a n a to r iu m . 
N e w  s to n e ,  b r ic k  <fc s te e l  b u ild in g . A lw a y s  
o p e n ,  a lw a y s  r e a d y , a lw a y s  b u s y . T a b le  
a n d  a t te n d a n c e  u n s u rp a s s e d .  *____________
(A .) A merican Plan ; (E.) EuropeanJPIan. * Write for further information.

C A N A D A
P n v a l  M l i c f r n l r o  M uskokaL akes, C anada. 
1 \ U  J  d i  ATI U O A U A d ,  O pens Ju ne 26th. F in e st  
h o tel in  m ost ch a rm in g  resort region  in  A m erica. 
G olf. T en n is , F ish in g . B ooklet. M u s k o k a  N a v -  
i g a t i o n  C o . ,  B o x  10 ,  G r a v e n h u r s t ,  C a n a d a .

L I T C H F I E L D  C O N N .
Hotel Berkshire, La0rvge
la k e . G o lf , te n n is ,  f is h in g , d a n c in g , w o o d s  
a n d  m u s ic , r e c u p e r a t io n .  W r i te  f o r  c a ta lo g .
E D C E M E R E  L O N G  I S L A N D  N .Y .
Holmhurst Inn. S S S
u a l  s u r f  b a th in g .  4 0  m in . f r o m  N . Y . C ity . 
G e n ti le s  e x c lu s iv e ly . M . V . B . H o lm e .

M A T T E A W A N  N. Y.
NEW  HOTEL “  B E A C O N C R E ST  ”
Mt. B eacon, M atteaw an, N . Y. F in est v iew  on  th e  
H udson R iver, over look in g  N ew burgh  B ay, p ure air, 
sp a rk lin g  sp rin g  w ater . C ottage s ite s  to  r e n t. S en d  
fo r  B ooklet. E. S . W h itney , Mgr.__________________

1 /  4c p 
B /  rates, ' 
W F  by Hot

G O IN G  T O  A T L A N T IC  C IT Y
N e w  York, P h ila ., or W ash ., D. C ., send  

4 c  p ostage for  80-page G uide o f  h ote ls, w ith  
rates. C ity Maps an d  a ll a ttraction s. S en t free  
by H otel Bureau, Box 895, A tlan tic C ity, N . J.

Late Vacation Tours
ENGLAND SW ITZERLAND
GERMANY BO LLAN D

J  u ly , A u g u s t , S e p te m b e r  $ 3 3 5  to  $ 5 3 5
S a ilin g s  as la te  as Aug. 21 S en d  f o r  A n n o u n c em en t 

B u r e a u  o f  U n iv e r s ity  T r a v e l ,
49 T rin ity  P lace B oston , Mass.

THE ORIENT
J an u ary  1 9 1 0  F eb ru ary

E G Y P T —P A L E S T I N E - G R E E C E  
a n d  t h e  G r e a t  P a s s to n  P la y  a t  O b e ra m m e r-  
g a u  in  M ay . S e n d  f o r  A n n o u n c e m e n t.  

B u r e a u  o f  U n iv e rs ity  T r a v e l ,
BO  " ”4 9  T r in i ty  P la c e R o s to n . M ass .
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Cost of Industrial Insurance 
Further Reduced Voluntarily

*

The Prudential
Industrial Policies now being issued have increased 
Benefits averaging over 10 per cent, and will

Give Many Millions of Dollars
of Life Insurance More Than The Old Rates W ould Have Provided.

Over 20 Million Dollars.
Extra Life Insurance has also been added voluntarily to Industrial Policies issued 
since January 1 st, 1907, and in force July 1 st, 1909, with no increase in premiums.

This is the Greatest Benefit to Policyholders Ever
Granted by The Prudential giv
ing More Life Insurance for 
the Money Than Any Similar 
Policy Ever Before Issued.

You want the Best in Life Insurance at 

the Lowest Cost, write to T h e Prudential 
for it. State age. Address D ept. 3 2 .

M cC lu re 's— The M arketplace of the World__________

The Prudential Insurance Company of America
Incorporated as a Stock Company by the State of New Jersey

JOHN F. DRYDEN, President H om e O ffice. N EW A R K , N. J.
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W hen I  dipt into the f uture ja r  as human eye could see;
Saw  the V ision  of the world, and all the wonder that would he.—

Saw  the heavens fill with commerce, argosies of magic sails,
Pilots of the purple twilight, dropping down with costly hales;

H eard the heavens fill with shouting, and there rain ’d a ghastly dew 
From  the nations’ a iry  navies grappling in  the central blue;

F a r  along the world-wide whisper of the south-wind rushing warm, 
W ith the standards of the peoples plunging thro’ the thunder-storm;

T ill the war-drum throbb’d  no longer, and the battle-flags were fu rl’d 
In  the Parliam ent of man, the Federation of the world.”

From  Tennyson's ‘ ‘Locksley H all.’
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THE AERIAL BATTLESHIP
B Y

C A R L  D I E N S T B A C H  A N D  T.  R.  M a c M E C H E N

I L L U S T R A T E D  W I T H  D R A W I N G S  B Y  G .  A.  C O F F I N  
A N D  W I T H  P H O T O G R A P H S

“ H eard the heavens fill with shouting, and there ra in ’d a ghastly dew 
From  the nations' airy navies grappling in the central blue.”

IN the fall of 1908 the third airship built 
by Count Ferdinand von Zeppelin was 
bought by the German government, offi
cially commissioned as a warship, and 
given a m ilitary crew. On May 29, 30, 

and 31 his fifth and last ship, the Zeppelin II., 
made, without landing, a flight of thirty-six 
hours, covering 850 miles. This flight would 
have carried it from German soil to London, 
Paris, Vienna, or Stockholm, and back again. 
In secret trials by  the German government 
during March, a rapid-firing gun, capable of 
throwing nearly sixty  1.9-inch shells a minute, 
was fired with entire success from the deck of 
the Zeppelin I. This means the end of armies 
within the next ten years. The situation, 
about which there is now the densest popular 
ignorance, should be understood.

A savage very naturally would consider a 
ship of iron a physical impossibility. He is 
accustomed only to rafts. Our present civili
zation is in exactly  the same position with re
gard to the navigation of the air; it is accus
tomed only to balloons. A  Zeppelin airship is 
not a balloon, but a true sh ip— exactly  corre
sponding to an iron ocean ship. It has a 
strong, rigid hull; it is sustained by displacing 
more than its own weight in the fluid that 
supports it; it will sink only if it leaks badly. 
Neither the airship nor the iron ocean ship is 
in the slightest danger of sinking except by 
grounding or collision.

It is perfectly natural that the public should 
be ignorant concerning the new airship. The 
two chief principles upon which its success is 
founded have both been announced in the last 
six years. Up to 1903 it was impossible to 
drive dirigible balloons by motors at any con
siderable speed. E very  increase of power 
simply caused the elongated structures to 
plunge up and down, and throw their broad
sides forward. Colonel Charles Renard of the 
French arm y then announced his discovery of 
the stabilizing planes —  big fins, placed on the 
stern of the ship, like the feathers on an arrow. 
With these an airship can be driven straight 
ahead at any speed that can be applied to it.

A  Huge Power-Driven Arrow
Count Zeppelin had completed his first rigid 

airship —  a structure 384 feet long —  in 1900. 
It was a crude thing, directed up and down by 
shifting weights, and capable of only a low 
speed. He im m ediately adopted the Renard 
planes, after they became public property in 
1903; but he had built three of his ships be
fore he discovered, in the summer of 1907, the 
secret of steering them up and down. This 
problem was solved by placing two sets of 
large air-planes on each side of the ship, one 
forward and the other aft. Since that time he 
has possessed, in the Zeppelin I. and Zeppelin 
II ., two huge power-driven arrows, 446 feet 
long; capable of being driven at a speed of

Copyright, 1909, by The S . S . McClure Co. A ll  rights reserved 343
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F r a n c e ’ s  l a r g e s t  a i r s h i p , “ l a  r I p u b l i q u e , ”  20 0  f e e t  l o n g

THE LAST ENGLISH DIRIGIBLE, “ THE B A B Y ,”  10 0  FEET LONG

THE LAST ZEPPELIN, 4 4 6  FE ET LONG

t h i r t y - f i v e  
miles an hour 
t h r o u g h  the 
air; and han
dled as quick
ly and easily 
not merely as 
an ocean-go
ing ship, but 
a s  an  auto
mobile. Noth
ing could be 
m o r e  w o n 
d e r f u l  t h a n  
the c o n t r o l  
of these great 
craft. Turn
ing figures of 
e i g h t  is a 
c o m m o n
trick; perpendicular dives 
have been taken at a speed 
that caused every specta
tor to believe that the ship, 
b y  s o m e  accident, w a s  
falling to immediate de
struction; and i r r e g u l a r  
movements are performed 
that make the ship appear 
to observers to be “ dancing 
and juggling in the air.”

A  True Ship— Strong 
and Stable

A distinction m u s t  be 
made at the outset between 
the Zeppelin airships and 
the d i r i g i b l e  b a l l o o n s  
adopted by the govern-

ments of France, England, 
and the United States. I be 
last are sim ply motor bal
loons; the first is as true a 
ship as any on the ocean. 
It is protected by a cover 
o f  t o u g h  r u b b e r - c l o t h ,  
stretched o v e r  a l u m i n u m  
rings and ribs, each strong 
enough to support a m an’s 
weight; and the whole is 
greatly strengthened by the 
upward pressure of the 
hydrogen in its inside bal
loons. It is fu lly  as strong 
for its purposes as an iron 
steamship. The airship is 
never strained by rolling or 
pitching, like the steamer, 

because th e  
air acts upon 
it as a cur
rent and not 
as waves —  
e x a c t l y  as 
t h e  w a t e r  
acts upon a 
s u b m a r i n e ;  
and it c o n 
s e q u e n t l y  
f l i e s  on a 
p e r f e c t l y  
l e v e l  keel ,  
e v e n  in a 
gale. It is 
supported by 
from sixteen 
to t w e n t y  
a b s o l u t e l y



uses, as distinct from those of ships upon 
water, can be clearly and definitely seen. 
W ater being eight hundred times heavier than 
air, airships will never compete with steam
ships as freight-carriers. For exactly  the same 
reason, they will develop double or triple the 
speed of the ship in the w ater; they will do 
this driven by engines of less than two per 
cent of the power of the steam er; and their 
lighter material will allow them to be built 
at within fifteen per cent of the cost and time 
that are required for the building of a first- 
class ocean steamer of the same length. The 
Zeppelin II .—  446 feet long and the largest air
ship in existence —  cost less than $250,000, 
has a speed of thirty-five miles an hour, and is 
driven by two separate engines of 200 com
bined horse-power, less than that of two racing 
automobiles.

The engines of these ships can handle them 
perfectly in a gale of wind, and there is v irtu 
ally no danger that both of them will break 
down at once —  a fact that cannot be disputed 
since the recent trip of gasoline-motor auto
mobiles about the earth. The present ships, 
and still more those that are about to be made, 
will be perfectly able to weather the elements 
continuously, like any other ship. The present 
shelter-houses will be given up, and they will 
land and be moored, when not in use, to aerial 
wharves sufficiently high so that by slightly 
tilting the sterns of the ships in the air they

345

T H E  ZEP PELIN AIRSHIP

T H E  G R EA T PLA N E S AT TH E  S T E R N , A ND T H E  V ER TIC A L S T E E R IN G  A PPA RA TU S AT T H E  S ID E S , W H ICH  
A R E T H E  IN V E N T IO N S  TH A T M ADE LA RG E A IR SH IP S  P O SSIB LE,

A R E S E E N  CLEARLY  IN T H E  PIC TU R E

separate compartments (that is, from sixteen 
to tw enty drum-shaped balloons), whereas a 
ship has but five or six compartments, which 
are often found to be open in case of accident.

The strength and stability of these new ships 
are not a m atter of theory or belief; they are 
already demonstrated facts. The Zeppelin I., 
under her m ilitary crew, made nineteen ascen
sions between March 9th and April 6th, in the 
mountainous country about Lake Constance, 
which is 1,300 feet above sea-level. Three of 
these were made in snow-storms; one of them, 
lasting seven and a half hours, in a blizzard. 
I n another trial, the ship flew for hours, landed, 
and anchored safely, in a tremendous forty- 
mile gale. The Zeppelin 11 on May 3 1 crushed 
her whole bow in while landing, spent a full 
day, in a heavy wind, floating on her collision 
bulkheads, was tem porarily repaired, and then 
flew with her own motors fifty  miles to her 
home port in perfect safety. No ocean steam
ship could have done more than this after an 
equally serious accident. All this time these 
huge craft —  the size of A tlantic liners —  have 
been landing on the ground, without special 
wharves. A  captain attem pting the similar 
feat of landing a great steamship upon a shore 
without w harves would be considered insane.

Chief Advantages, Speed and Economy
 The fact is that a new instrument for the 

general service of civilization has arrived. Its
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will be kept from thrashing against the 
ground. Moored in this w ay, they will ride 
out the heaviest storms with perfect safety. 
In short, although but five of them have now 
been built, they have already demonstrated 
their efficiency.

Germany Creates the First Aerial Gunboat
From the beginning, it has been perfectly 

evident that the first important use of these

T H E AIRSHIP STATION AT TH E GERMAN FORTRESS OF M ETZ; BUILT T O  HOLD T W O  ZEPPELINS

craft would be as warships, and the chief dis
cussion of them in Europe, where alone the 
development has been followed intelligently, 
has concerned their employment for this pur
pose. The French, not having a rigid type 
from which guns can be fired advantageously, 
have proposed the dropping of explosives from 
their cars. But the German m ilitary experts, 
immediately after taking over the Zeppelin L, 
conceived the idea of using rapid-fire guns, and 
asked their gun-makers to prepare special 
airship artillery. The Krupps produced their 
gun this spring. It is a light, high-powered 
weapon, said to weigh about one hundred and 
sixty pounds —  this light weight being made 
possible by special recoil mechanism. It fires 
a 1.9-inch shell, and can throw nearly sixty a 
minute to a distance of several miles from the 
elevated position of the airship. These shells 
are similar to those of the well-known moun
tain batteries, transported by pack-animals, 
which were used in the Russo-Japanese 
War. They are very efficient missiles, burst
ing into a shower of small, sharp fragments,

which cover a space some fifty  feet square. 
The level car of the airship proved an excellent 
gun-platform in the trials, and the rigid 
structure, twenty tons in weight, was not 
affected by any recoil which guns of this char
acter give.

From the popular standpoint it seems a 
highly dangerous thing to fire such weapons as 
these in the vicinity of so great a body of 
hydrogen as is contained in these ships.  The

same popular belief existed for years concern
ing the explosive gasoline motor; yet this has 
been used exclusively for ten years to propel 
dirigible balloons, and, except for two acci
dents at the very beginning of the experiment, 
with entire success.

In the Zeppelin ship the motor is as per
fectly separated from the hydrogen as the 
engine-room of a steamer from inflammable ma
terials in her hold. To make assurance a cer
tainty, so far as regards firearms, it would 
only be necessary to use the new Maxim silencer 
upon their muzzles. Tests have shown that 
these eliminate the flash of guns so completely 
that no flame can be seen, even when they are 
fired on the darkest night. W hether this de
vice has been used by the Germans is not 
known. Their gun tests, like most of their re
cent developments of the airship, have been 
made in great secrecy —  although descriptions 
and charts of the shooting of the airship guns 
have been issued in a publication circulated 
for the information of only their own army 
and navy.



T H E  ALUM INUM  HULL O F T H E  LAST ZEPPELIN

T H E  S E V E N T E E N  C O M PA R TM EN TS B E T W E E N  T H E  RIN G S A R E F IL L E D  W IT H  D RU M -SH A PED  BA LLO O NS. 
A T H IC K  C O V ER O F R U B B E R -C L O T H  FORM S ITS SH E A T H

A  Battleship a Mile High Moving 
Sixty Miles an Hour

A new machine of w ar has arrived. It will 
be a ship as large and eventually much larger 
than present ocean battleships. It will fight 
from the height of a mile above the earth, and 
will manoeuver, during battle, at a rate of sixty 
or sixty-five miles an hour. The winds at this 
elevation average over twenty-four miles an 
hour, and on brisk days often reach thirty. 
The a e r i a l  
b attlesh ip s  
wi l l  m o v e  
t o  w i n d 
w a r d ,  and 
sweep down 
these winds 
when pass- 
in g  o v e r  
t h e  enemy.
In this w ay 
t h e y  c a n  
d i r e c t  an 
a b s o lu te ly  
certain fire 
u p o n  t h e  
earth, while 
t h e y  a r e  
th em selves 
p ra c t ic a lly  
o u t  o f  
danger.

The gen
eral discus
sion of ex 

T H E  EARTH AS A TA R G E T

V IE W  FROM  A BALLOON A BO V E H O F H E IM , G ER M A N Y , S H O W IN G  T H E  S H A R P
N E S S  W IT H  W H IC H  T H E  EA RTH  IS S E E N . ROADS A RE PA RTICU LA RLY  

C L E A R , W H IC H  M A K ES M OVING T R O O PS AN E X C E L L E N T  M ARK

perts for a number of years has established 
a so-called “ zone of safety ,”  in which the last 
German airship, the Zeppelin II ., has been built 
to travel in time of action. This is about 
1,650 yards (nearly a mile) above the surface 
of the earth. The reason for adopting this 
level was that here the airship is out of range 
of the m ilitary rifle, which constitutes its chief 
danger. Punctures of ifs sustaining balloons 
b y small bullets would not cause it to sink 
imm ediately, but would create small leaks,

w h i c h  
would even
tually bring 
it to earth. 
Large bod
ies of troops 
o r  l a r g e  
numbers of 
m a c h i n e -
g u n s  c o n 
c e n t r a t in g  
on so great 
an o b j e c t  
when it was 
w i t h i n  
range would 
almost cer
tainly send 
a percent
age of bul
lets to the 
mark. The 
a i r s h i p  
must, there- 
f o r e ,  b e

3 4 7
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raised out of rifle range. This accomplished, 
artillery fire is left as its only possible 
danger.

Present artillery was, of course, not made to 
fire into the sky. The highest point for which 
modern field guns can be aimed is less than 
1,200 yards. Their muzzles can be trained 
only seven degrees sidewise, because of the 
wheels on either side of them. The longest 
time a Zeppelin airship 500 feet long would 
take to pass, at battle speed, the arc thus cov
ered, would be twenty seconds.

Wing-Shooting With Artillery
To avoid these difficulties, European gun- 

makers have been working on special artillery 
for shooting at airships. The most successful 
type has been produced by the Krupps. This 
is planned so that it can fire seventy-five de
grees into the air. The rear of the gun-carriage 
is fastened on a pivot, and the wheels —  as 
can be seen in the illustration on page 351 — 
are turned outward when the gun is ready 
for action, so that the gun m ay be trained 
sidewise by revolving the whole structure on 
the pivot at the rear of the carriage. The 
best experts believe that this gun will be im
practical. It offers an awkward device for 
training the gun sidewise —  especially on 
ground that is at all uneven; and it is

believed that the first discharge of the gun, 
pointing upward, will either sink the wheels 
in the earth, or even break them. Fort
ress guns could be planned to reach air
ships more effectively, but this is of no great 
consequence, for the airships would not go near 
them. H eavy guns in the field could shoot 
high enough, but are too cumbersome to train 
on a moving object.

Moreover, discussion has developed the fact 
that with the best of mechanism it would be 
practically impossible to hit these airships at 
any range that they would approach in battle. 
Offhand this seems a ridiculous statem ent to 
make concerning a m ark 500 feet long and 50 
wide. But it is far from ridiculous when the 
distance, speed, and erratic movement of this 
mark are considered. The first shot by artillery 
is never expected to hit an object on the 
ground, even at known ranges. A  gun is 
finally trained upon its target by marking the 
fall of trial shots upon the earth. But in 
firing at airships or balloons this is, of course, 
impossible. Captive balloons were used con
tinually for scouting within the range of the 
enemy’s guns in both the Boer and the Russo- 
Japanese War, and were infrequently hit. 
And careful experiments by European m ilitary 
officers show that, under the best conditions, 
with guns all prepared, it requires from five to

AN AIRSHIP ANCHORED ON AN AERIAL W H ARF

ELEVATORS AND GANGW AYS CARRY PA SSEN G ERS TO  T H E  S H IP ; A GAS M AIN IN FL A T E S  ITS C H A M B E R S ' 
A HEAVY G U ID E -R O P E  HOLDS T H E  STERN  FROM  S W IN G IN G
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tw enty minutes for artillery to hit low-hanging 
balloons at battle ranges.

It is evident from this what success any con
ceivable artillery would have in snapshooting 
at an object an unknown height in the air, 
which remains in the gun ’s zone of fire tw enty 
seconds at the longest, and which can assume 
a flight alm ost as eccentric as a b at ’s. To  hit 
this airship at all when it is m oving at full 
battle ranges, the artillerist must aim, not 
directly at it: he m ust “ hold ahead,”  exactly  
as a gunner shoots flying ducks, otherwise the 
airship would be aw ay from the place aimed 
at before the shell arrived there. He must not 
only “ hold ahead,”  but must hold over the 
m ark, because his gun, unlike the duck- 
shooter’s, is discharged at an object out of 
point-blank range. All this with the target 
at an unknown and constantly changing dis
tance.

War Becomes Wholesale Murder
On the other hand, nothing alive on the 

ground can escape the fire of an airship. It 
will be armed with rapid-fire guns, carrying 
shells, but its chief reliance in fighting infantry 
or cava lry  will be upon the machine rifle. 
With this weapon it can turn a stream of four 
hundred bullets a minute on any troops within 
two miles, exactly  as a man turns the stream 
of a garden hose against a tree. Its gunners 
can see any object on the ground with a per
fect clearness, impossible of realization by any 
one who has not flown in a balloon. They can 
thus m ark the striking of bullets perfectly. 
And the range of their guns is nearly doubled 
on account of their position. The fire of an 
airship will annihilate in fantry and cava lry  be
neath it, as surely as the hand of God. It will 
not be directed long at any coherent body 
which could be called troops. Human nature 
forbids the possibility of men remaining to be 
shot down like rats in a pit.

Some idea of the wholesale m urder of troops

possible with machine rifles can be had from 
the battle of Omdurman in Upper F.gypt on 
Septem ber 2, 1898, when the English killed 
over 11,00 0  and wounded 16,000 of the M ahdi’s 
troops, most o f them in the course of three short 
charges. G. W. Steevens, the English w ar cor
respondent, describes the scene in his “ W ith 
Kitchener to K h artum ”  as follows:

“ The line of flags swung forward, and a mass 
of white flying linen swung forward with it too. 
They came very fast, and they came very 
straight; and then presently they came no 
farther. W ith a crash the bullets leaped out 
of the British rifles. Shrapnel whistled and 
Maxims growled savagely. From all the line 
came perpetual fire, fire, fire, and shrieked forth 
in great gusts of destruction. And the enemy? 
No white troops would have faced that torrent 
of death for five minutes, but the Baggara and 
the blacks came on. The torrent swept into 
them and hurled them down in whole com
panies. You saw a rigid line gather itself up 
and rush on evenly; then before a shrapnel 
shell or a Maxim the line suddenly quivered 
and stopped. The line was yet unbroken, but 
it was quite still. But other lines gathered up 
again, again, and yet again; they went down, 
and yet others rushed on. It was not a battle, 
but an execution.”

The End of Infantry and Cavalry
In destroying troops on the ground the air

ship will take no serious risk. Its position 
makes it practically  omniscient, so far as the 
movements of its enemy on the ground are 
concerned. Only prepared artillery can pos
sibly hit it ; therefore it will attack only when 
artillery is not ready. It will work to wind
ward at a low level; then rise into the high 
winds of the “ zone of safety ,”  and swoop over 
unprotected bodies o f in fantry and cavalry 
with the speed of an express train. Or at 
night it will swing searchlights (steadied by 
wind-vanes and electrically focussed) hun

349
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dreds of feet below its car, and fire from the 
dark above on a well-illuminated mark. Ma- 
noeuvering will play the greatest part in its 
development as a fighting machine, and in 
general its tactics will be that of jiu-jitsu —  a 
quick and sudden blow at a vital part, with 
no possibility of return.

It is at this point that the aeroplane will 
p lay its v ita lly  im portant part. The speed of 
these craft will be some twenty miles an hour 
greater than that of the larger ships; they will 
be, by their small size and rapid and eccentric 
motion, absolutely immune from gun fire, and, 
when fully developed, they can be counted on 
to carry at least two men and a machine rifle. 
Scouting aeroplanes will get in touch with the 
enemy while the airship is hidden below the 
windward horizon. Wireless equipment, for a 
short distance, can be carried by aeroplanes, 
and the airships, sim ilarly equipped, will be 
exactly informed of all openings for attack, be
fore the enemy has an inkling of their where
abouts.

Summarized, the result of the introduction 
of the airship into warfare will be this: If cav
alry or infantry are moved over a country

patrolled by airships, they will be annihilated. 
If they are held under the direct protection of 
artillery, they will be starved by the destruc
tion of their supplies. And even when troops 
are protected by the best of artillery, the air
ship can annihilate them by its quick dashes, 
with practically no danger to itself. All this 
means sim ply the abolition of infantry and 
cavalry, and the end of land w ar as we now 
know it. The change will take time, neces
sarily, but even with the few German ships 
now afloat, we are much nearer this revolution 
in human history than is imagined.

The Fighting Power of Zeppelins I. and II.
The Zeppelin I., which was taken over by 

the German governm ent as a m ilitary airship 
last year, is 446 feet long and 38 feet wide. 
As originally built, she had so slight a margin 
of lifting power that it was necessary to lengthen 
her by slicing her in two and inserting a com
partment. This process made it possible to 
use the craft, but even now her relative thin
ness gives her a very small surplus of lifting 
power. Yet, handicapped as she is, this ex
perimental ship would be able to take a crew
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of nine men over a radius of three hundred 
miles and back, that is, one hundred miles be
yond Paris from the Germ an frontier, flying 
all the tim e in the safety zone, nearly a mile 
above the earth, and still carrying two machine 
rifles and enough ammunition to shoot both 
of them continuously for three quarters of an 
hour. No body of troops could sustain their 
fire for fifteen minutes.

T h e Zeppelin 11., also 446 feet long, has a 
total lifting capacity  one fourth greater than 
that of the Zeppelin I., because her beam 
is 44 feet instead of 38. W ith the same crew 
and radius of action, she could carry at least 
four times the ammunition, and with this she 
could fire four machine rifles continuously for 
an hour and a half. In practice airships will 
m ake the first half or even more of their cruises 
in low altitudes, so these two ships could in 
reality carry more than double the weight here 
allowed to them. Skill in taking advantage of 
wind-currents —  which will constitute one of 
the chief features in the science of aerial navi
gation —  will also greatly  increase their radius 
of action beyond three hundred miles and back.

But these two ships are of consequence only 
as indicating w hat the w ar airship will be in 
the im m ediate future. They were built —  to 

save expenditure o f money —  
at very  near the lowest point 
at which the buoyancy of the 
rigid airship is sufficient to sup

port the necessary fram e 
and motor power. The 
tendency, both in ocean- 
and airships, is to build 
as large structures as 

possible. This 
is due to the 
m athem atical 
fact, fam iliar 
to all ship

builders, that the lifting power of ships increases 
according to the cube of their dimensions, while 
the resistance on their surfaces increases only as 
the square of their dimensions, and the weight 
demanded by their structure remains alw ays 
at about the same proportion to the lifting 
power. Consequently, as the craft grows, 
there is a constantly increasing margin of lift
ing power for cargo. Ju s t  beyond the 450 feet 
length in the Zeppelin airship this carrying 
power grows by leaps and bounds.

The German Warship Now Building
Count Zeppelin announced some time ago 

that he could easily build an airship with a dis
placem ent of 30,000 cubic meters — just twice 
that of the Zeppelin II., and two and a half 
times that of the Zeppelin I. It has also been 
announced that the ships now building at Ger
m any’s aerial shipyards in Friedrichshafen are 
considerably larger than those now afloat. 
And it is more than probable that the new 
craft will approach a 30,000 meter displace
ment. An airship of that size would be only 
5 10  feet lo n g — that is, but fifteen per cent 
longer than the two craft now afloat*.

Now, an aerial ship 5 10  feet long and 51 feet 
wide could carry a dozen men a mile high in 
the air over a radius of five hundred miles and 
back; that is, it could reach every principal 
capital of Europe from the borders of German 
territory and return. It could, in addition, 
devote at least five tons of cargo weight to 
arms and ammunition. This could include ten 
machine rifles, each equipped with ammunition 
enough for a full hour’s work, and two machine 
guns of the type built for the Zeppelin I., with 
two hundred shells for each weapon. Two 
and a half tons of dynam ite torpedoes could 
be substituted for half of the machine guns 
and their ammunition, if it were desired to at
tack fortifications or cities. Forty  craft of 
this kind could be built and armed at the cost 
of one Dreadnought battleship. And such a 
fleet, without opposition from other airships, 
could conquer Western Europe. The moment 
it is launched, the standing armies of Europe 
become an anachronism.

T H E  K R U PP FIELD GUN FO R  SH O O TIN G  AIRSHIPS
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A  Prophecy About the Navy

Something over a year ago M ajor Baden- 
Powell of the British Government Balloon 
Corps commented on the fourth airship, built 
by Count Zeppelin, as follows:

“ A dozen Dreadnoughts [battleships] would 
be absolutely helpless if charged with the task 
of preventing a squadron of air cruisers from 
gliding above them and reaching the British 
coast. These air cruisers will probably soon 
be able to mount machine guns of lighter con
struction; thus they will be able to attack 
without having to carry missiles which are too 
heavy for their [present] carrying power.”

This prophecy exactly states the position 
which the airship has attained to-day in rela
tion to the battleship —  so far, at least, as 
Europe is concerned. That narrow territory, 
where the danger of war is always greatest, is 
well within the radius of the German m ilitary 
airships. And these ships, with their higher 
speed and perfect knowledge of their enemies’ 
movements, will never take any unnecessary 
risk, however slight, of being struck by the 
shells from the guns of a warship. W hy 
should they do so in the waters about Europe? 
The free highway of the air lies unobstructed 
before them; and once arrived in a country, 
from their position above the land they can 
conquer and hold any population that is not 
itself protected by airships.

Navies are thus relegated at once to a new 
and inferior position. They will defend shipping 
seaports, and undoubtedly —  until aerial navi
gation is greatly advanced— will serve as a 
base for the operations of airships. In the 
meanwhile it is not impossible that occasions 
may arise —  especially in case of an attack 
by European nations upon nations of other 
continents —  of a trial of strength between 
battleships and airships. Airships of the size 
that will be achieved in the next few years 
would have every advantage in such a duel.

Destroying Ships With Aerial Torpedoes
The weapons of a ship of this kind against 

battleships would be large aerial torpedoes, 
filled with high explosives. It has been popu
larly assumed that missiles of this kind would 
be simply dropped from the airship. This would 
be ridiculous. No possible aim can be secured 
by dropping any object down through a mile 
or more of air, filled with conflicting cross
currents. The aerial torpedo will be fired from 
a long, light tube, by compressed air or some 
similar means, with sufficient force to give it 
some initial speed, and a rotation which will keep 
it from turning over. It will consist of 150

or 200 pounds of a high explosive, like m axim 
ite, which cannot be set off by concussion, 
but will be exploded by a fuse which con
cussion will ignite; and will carry  a steel cap at 
its end. The initial velocity, and the force of 
g ravity  acquired in the fall of a mile through 
the air, will g ive this a great speed by the time 
it reaches the deck of a ship. It will pass 
through the upper decks to the armored deck 
below, where the slowly burning fuse will at 
last explode it, and its force, directed against 
the sharp-pointed steel cap, will drive this 
through the armored deck and tear away the 
inside of the ship. There is no reason why 
this weapon should not become as dangerous 
as the submarine torpedo, whose explosion 
against the side of a warship is conceded to 
mean its destruction or disablem ent.

It is true that the battleship on sea, like the 
fort on land, would be the most dangerous 
enemy of the airship. Each can be fitted with 
specially constructed high-powered airship 
guns, which could be held alw ays in readiness. 
In discharging its torpedoes, too, the airship 
would be compelled to run directly over the 
battleship. But, making every allowance for 
this, it is almost certain that half a dozen air
ships— costing less than a quarter of one Dread
nought —• could destroy any battleship now 
afloat, or likely to be devised. With the best 
artillery it would be impossible to shoot them 
all down; while, on their part, they could make 
all kinds of sudden and unexpected onslaughts 
—  at night, in foggy weather, or even on days 
with low-lying clouds. It has already been 
demonstrated that an airship can be steered 
electrically by a man swung in a car a hundred 
feet below it. By this means the airship can 
remain absolutely hidden in the cloud, while 
its navigator in the car directs its movements.

Airships a Quarter of a Mile Long?
The moment civilized nations begin to con

struct aerial fleets, a race in building larger 
structures will begin, which will make the 
present rivalry in increasing the size of battle
ships appear trifling. The airship need attain 
no extreme size to fight against enemies on the 
ground; the contest is too unequal. On the 
other hand, the value of the airship for fighting 
other ships in the air will depend directly upon 
its lifting power. A ir battles will be won by 
the ships whose fire hits the others first. So 
the struggle between nations will be to construct 
ships capable of carrying the most powerful 
artillery possible, and, at the same time, 
capable of the excessive speed needed for the 
manoeuvering qualities which, scarcely second 
to gunnery, will decide these fights. For both
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these purposes, size and carrying power are 
im perative. M any of the most competent 
students believe that a quarter of a mile is a 
conservative estim ate of the size that these 
ships will attain in a few years. And, theoreti
cally, there is every reason to expect this.

The battleship made for fighting in the air 
must be built along certain definite lines. First 
of all, it must be able to fire its heaviest guns 
in every possible direction. The only positions 
where guns can be placed to do this are in the 
extrem ities of the stern and bow. Fortunately, 
this is the strongest portion of the ship, all its 
lateral ribs coming to a point here. These ribs 
will be fastened upon a strong ring, and beyond 
that a light spherical turret will be built, capable 
of holding one or more guns, with men to 
operate them. These guns will be directed up 
and down through vertical slits, and the struc
ture of the turret will be turned to secure a side- 
wise aim.

In addition to these turrets, there will un
doubtedly be guns on top of the vertical pas
sagew ay up through the body of the ship, by 
which, in the Zeppelin II., the navigators now 
mount to the top of the hull for the purpose of 
taking observations. The great proportion of 
the machine rifles will be located in the cars 
beneath the hull, from which they can be 
fired at objects beneath and at one side.

The equipment of the ship of the early future 
will be devoted prim arily to aerial warfare. 
For, if the air forces of the enemy are conquered, 
its land will be taken as a m atter of course. 
The equipment for air fighting will be prim arily 
the long-distance guns to be used for fighting 
other airships. But it will also include special 
guns —  probably machine rifles —  for fighting 
off attacks from aeroplanes. The place of the 
aeroplane will be very  sim ilar to that of the 
torpedo-boat in present naval warfare. Possess
ing high speed, and being almost impossible to 
hit at a distance, they will dart in, endeavoring 
to set fire to and u tterly  destroy the great 
airship by one quick blow —  possibly by firing 
shots that will ignite the hydrogen in their 
balloons. The airship fleet must watch for 
their attack continually, and must be pro
tected by its own aeroplanes, and at night by 
brilliant and far-reaching searchlights.

A  Ship as Long as the “Mauretania ”
It would not be necessary to build airships 

of enormous size to secure fighting ships of 
great fighting power. A  ship the length of 
the steam er M auretania  —  that is, 790 feet 
long —  can quite certainly be expected within 
the next few years. Such an airship would 
have a total displacement or lifting power of

125 tons. She could cruise to any part of 
Europe from Germ any, and return, without 
landing, at the rate of th irty-five miles an hour; 
and remain three quarters of the time in the 
battle position of 1,650 yards. Properly hus
banding her fuel, she could remain in the air 
for more than a week, probably two, without 
securing more supplies. She could also devote 
at least tw enty tons to arms and ammunition.

This ship would have a secondary battery of 
ten machine guns, with an average supply of 
two hours’ ammunition for each gun. This 
would protect her am ply, for any rushes made 
by aeroplanes would occupy but a few minutes 
at most. Going at least a mile a minute, they 
would not be in range more than two or three 
minutes, and the expenditure of machine rifle 
ammunition would be very small in that time. 
The secondary battery, then, would take half 
of the tw enty tons’ weight. The rest could 
be allowed for the heavy, rapid-fire guns whose 
fire would be directed against the enem y’s air
ships and their ammunition.

A  New Basis of National Strength
Aerial navies will be an accomplished fact at 

an early date, not only because they are highly 
efficient, but because they are cheap. The 
present cost of G erm any’s arm y is over $200,- 
000,000 a year. It has 600,000 men in active 
service, and 1,200,000 reserves. A  fleet of 500 
airships could be maintained for $15,000,000 a 
year, and 100 new ships added annually for 
$25,000,000. The incentive to replace large 
bodies of troops by the new instrument of war 
will be extrem ely powerful on the ground of 
mere economy, in the present period of enor
mous war taxes, which affects not only Europe, 
but now the United States as well; for our 
arm y and n avy are now costing us consider
ably more than $200,000,000 a year.

Considered in a larger w ay, the aerial w ar
ship is simply an advance in the development 
of w ar that started with the modern battle
ship. Up to the present time w ar has been a 
conflict of armed populations. It is now to be 
a duel between fighting-machines, operated by 
trained experts. The number of individuals 
involved in w ar was greatly reduced by the 
ocean battleship; it becomes an almost negli
gible fraction of the populations with the still 
more concentrated and terrible fighting-engine 
that has now appeared. This means the end 
of the m ilitary world as we have known it. 
National power is no longer to be founded 
on the mass of fighting males. It becomes a 
great struggle of intellect, dependent directly 
on national progress in the mechanical arts and 
national wealth. The effect of the change on
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barbaric and semi-barbaric populations is too 
obvious to need comment. Russia and Asia are 
put in a new position, and the threat of the Yel
low Peril is postponed for years, if not forever.

The alignment for the new warfare has al
ready begun along the French and German 
frontier. The Zeppelin I. has been stationed 
at the military fortress of Metz; the Zeppelin 
11. has been assigned to the fortress of Cologne; 
and it is announced that the next warship to 
be turned out at the Zeppelin plant will have 
its home port at Mainz. Ju s t  over the French 
border-line are the two French military bal
loons —  La  Republique at the fortress of Ver
dun, 26 J  miles away from the Zeppelin I. at 
Metz; and the Ville de Paris at Toul.

Germany’s $1,500,000 Airship Plant
Germ any has now nearly completed a 

$1,500,000 airship plant at Friedrichshafen and 
Manzell, two adjoining towns on Lake Con
stance. These plants are virtually the prop
erty of the German people. Count Zeppelin, 
who founded them, expended all his available 
funds upon the first and second of his five 
ships. His third was built with the proceeds 
of a specially authorized national lottery. For 
the construction of this third ship the German 
government built him a floating plant in Lake 
Constance, costing $ 125 ,000; and a year ago it 
paid him $300,000 when it took over the Zep
pelin 1. To complete his plant, the German 
people —  in a great burst of popular enthu
siasm —  contributed $1,500,000 last fall. Fol
lowing this, a company was formed which 
practically holds the plant as the property of 
the nation. It now contains four docks, where 
airships can be assembled, and two more will 
soon be built. In time of war these docks 
could turn out from fifty to sixty ships a year; 
the material of these craft is very light and 
easily handled, and its parts —  motors, cloth, 
and aluminum frame —  could be turned out at 
various private plants all over the country. The 
number of ships produced would depend only 
on the capacity of the docks to assemble them.

It was announced a year ago that this plant 
would have turned out eight ships by this 
winter including the Zeppelin II., which was 
launched last spring. By a year from now we 
may expect to see at least ten, and very likely 
twenty, more. The next ships built will be 
used in commercial ventures, for taking pas
sengers from one part of Germany to another. 
But these, like all the new Zeppelin ships, can 
be converted into fighting-craft without ap
preciable delay. The movement is at bottom 
a military one; and the Aerial N avy  League of 
Germany numbering thousands of members

—  will be the chief source of patrons, which 
will guarantee the success of the new com
mercial passenger lines. The German govern
ment will also subsidize these lines.

In France, the popular interest in prepara
tion for aerial warfare is not less than in Ger
many. The Aerial League, a great national 
body like Germ any’s, is working on a great 
propaganda for educating the French people as 
to the necessity of rapid development of the 
art for use in war. And the French govern
ment has subsidized a line of four airships, 
which will begin, within a year, to make regu
lar trips between Paris and Nancy, near the 
German frontier —  a distance of about one 
hundred miles. But in her present equipment 
for war France lags far behind her old enemy. 
The government has but three dirigible bal
loons now; and they are not only but a fraction 
of the size of the rigid Zeppelins, but Germany 
possesses half a dozen ships of the non-rigid 
type which are as large as those of France.

But the greatest apprehension naturally ex
ists in England, a nation whose strength has 
been developed for centuries behind the physi
cal barriers of the sea. With the opening of 
the highway of the air for warships, her posi
tion, and the position of the great kingdom she 
has built across the earth by the power of her 
navy, is suddenly changed. The development 
of aerial navigation finds her pitifully unpre
pared. Her experience with dirigibles has 
amounted to nothing, as is shown, beyond the 
power of words, by a comparison of her latest 
experiment, the small and awkward balloon, 
nicknamed by her army “ The Baby ,”  with the 
great, sharp, businesslike hull of a Zeppelin.

For the United States the development may 
be considered, on the whole, most favorable. 
The size of our standing army has been a frac
tion of that of European powers. By an in
strument which does away with armies, and 
substitutes as a basis for military strength me
chanical skill and national wealth, we cannot 
but be greatly benefited. It is doubtful 
whether any European army will attempt war
fare upon our soil, if it is properly defended by 
warships in the air.

That the new machine of war will cause 
great changes in the history of nations cannot 
be doubted —  if aerial warfare is permitted to 
exist. But will it be permitted? War a mile 
above the earth, between corps of artillery 
firing into huge bodies of inflammable gas, 
where the defeated plunge down to the ground 
a mass of charred pulp, will become a thing 
too spectacularly horrible for conception. Will 
civilization permit it to  exist? Or does this 
new machine mean the end of war?
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F
A R  south, on Western Avenue, on 
the outskirts of Chicago, where the 
wind alw ays blows a thick cloud of 
white macadam dust along the boule
vard, and the bare, flat Illinois prairie 

country to the west is sparsely settled with 
little isolated stores, saloons, and fram e houses, 
there are one or two large, well-built dwell
ings that once belonged to well-to-do Illinois 
judges and doctors. These houses stand at some 
distance from the street, among lilac and syringa 
bushes, and have high, sagging porches, and 
front hall doors with panes of dark-red or Prus
sian-blue glass, decorated with designs of little 
clear glass berries, through which you can amuse 
yourself by looking at a dark-red or a Prussian- 
blue or a compressed and flattened world.

M ary California W heatley, daughter of Judge 
Scott W heatley of A lam eda County, California, 
often looked through these panes of glass after 
her father died and she first came to stay  with 
her only living relative, Miss Irene W heatley, 
in this out-of-the-w ay corner of creation.

She was a small, strong girl of nineteen, with 
a healthy, dusky pallor, long, dark brows and 
lashes, and very clear blue eyes. She had small, 
quick hands and feet, beautiful arms, and or
dinarily dressed in black India silk, with elbow 
sleeves, a round neck trimmed with black lace, 
and a great m any silver ornaments.

Miss Irene W heatley rapidly fell in love with 
her great-niece. Since her youngest brother 
had died, th irty  years before, no one except 
her maid Maria had been interested in whether 
she was happy or not, till Callie came and per
suaded her to see a doctor for her rheumatism, 
and sang and played to her on the guitar, and 
talked to her about what sort of coats they 
should both buy for next winter.

In this w ay, and in looking through the red- 
and-blue glass panes, Callie occupied most of 
her hours. Late every afternoon she would 
stroll idly, w ithout a hat, down the drive, to the 
seclusion of a group of poplar trees screening a 
circular stone bench near a pergola and a small 
pool of water-lilies and reeds picturesquely 
grouped at the turn of the boulevard by the 
park m anagem ent. Here she would sit w atch
ing the autos and thinking happily of receiving

and writing letters to a cadet at W est Point, 
not because their intercourse was so deeply 
vital to either, but because the lily-pool seemed 
a suitable spot for such thoughts. She enjoyed 
them highly, in much the same w ay in which 
she enjoyed steam boats, Pullman dining-cars, 
large hotel lobbies, talking-machines, hops, and 
visiting the Yellowstone National Park. Ju d ge 
Scott W heatley’s well-known life-work had been 
his study of the careers of ex-convicts and the 
establishment of organized effort for their 
assistance. In pursuit of this he constantly 
attended conventions and smaller conferences 
at Denver, Seattle, San Francisco, Omaha, and 
Los Angeles. In this roving existence, and on 
her father’s ranch just outside of the town of 
Lake Tule in Alam eda County, the girl had 
spent most of her life.

As she walked down the boulevard to the 
stone bench and the poplars, Callie passed every 
afternoon a hospital with a grassy court, where 
two internes in their white uniforms regularly 
played hand-ball. The ball rolled out at her 
feet one day as she went by, and she tossed it 
back, not to the smaller and less well-favored 
interne who had thrown the ball, a short, 
swarthy, grave young man with high cheek
bones, but to the larger and better-looking.

The smaller interne could not brook such 
injustice. A  few days later, when Callie was 
sitting upon the stone bench, he appeared be
neath the pergola holding out a wom an’s em
broidered handkerchief and asked if she had 
not lost it as she passed.

The handkerchief was perfectly new, and 
bore every appearance of an article purchased 
the instant before at a small notion store around 
the corner. Callie took the handkerchief and 
thanked the interne. They fell into a quiet, 
natural conversation. A fter that they fre
quently met in the pergola, beside the lily-pool, 
conversed concerning the dullness of existence 
on the largest city boulevard in the United 
States, and visited an ice-cream stand near, 
where they ate w atery cones of vanilla ice
cream at a tippy little table, or found their 
fortunes and weights in a penny slot-machine.

One day, when Callie came in through the 
red-and-blue glass door, her aunt, her kind,
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wrinkled old face flushed with misery, called her 
to her room, opened her lips to speak, and 
burst into tears. Maria, going on an errand, 
had seen her young mistress eating ice-cream 
with a strange interne under an awning on the 
street. Maria had been fearfully worried and 
troubled, and hurried home at once to tell 
Miss W heatley.

A t these words Callie too wept, gazing anx
iously into her aunt’s eyes, and said that if 
her friendship with the interne —  Dr. Dennison 
was his name —  troubled her aunt, she would 
give it up.

" I t  isn’t your having the friendship with him, 
Callie, but making it in such a low, dreadful 
w ay, on the street, and a total stranger —  o h ! —  
I never would have thought you were capable 
of such a thing. It breaks m y heart,”  sobbed 
Miss W heatley. “ Maria and I have both cried 
and cried over it.”

"O h , where is M aria?”  said Callie despair
ingly. She ran to the kitchen. It was true. 
Maria red-eyed and enveloped in the full, 
whelming gloom of the North of Ireland, was 
arranging Miss W heatley’s dinner on a tray, 

“ Oh, M aria,”  cried Callie, standing in the 
middle of the flagged kitchen floor, with her 
hands fallen clasped before her and the tears 
welling in her eyes. "O h , I am so sorry about 
all this time! I can’t bear to have Aunt 
Irene and you think so badly of me. I can’t 
stand it .”

Maria only gave her head, still dressed in the 
large turban and wool grenadine veil she had 
worn on the errand, a dreadful, hearselike 
shake, and her cheeks and her large, mournful 
upper lip seemed to sag down farther and to 
look sadder than ever. Callie drew nearer to 
her. Anything for happiness!

"M aria, it ’s all a mistake. That gentleman —  
that man you saw —- 1 met him —  in a per
fectly nice way, Maria; he is an old fam ily friend 
from San Francisco.”

Maria said nothing, but her countenance had 
changed.

“ You didn’t know that, did you, M aria?”  
"N o , Miss —  shure —  Oi did not.”
“ I was afraid it might bother Aunt Irene to 

have him coming here,”  said Callie. " B u t  
don’t put any dinner on the table for me, Maria. 
Don’t, don’t, I don’t want a b it,”  and she ran 
out of the kitchen.

Within a few minutes Miss W heatley called 
Callie to her room, where her dinner-tray stood 
untouched before her. "W h y , Callie, I didn’t 
know that this —  this gentleman whom you 
see was a friend of your father’s, at all. W hy 
didn’t you bring him here, instead of seeing him 
on the street corners?”

"O h , he isn’t much of a friend. He just hap
pened to turn up here, studying in the hospital.”

"W ell, m y dear, I think it would be more 
dignified for him to meet you in this house. 
H ave you had your dinner so soon?”

‘‘ No; I didn’t care for any. You haven ’t 
eaten a thing on your tray , e ith er ”

" N o .”
The girl ran to her aunt, seized her warmly 

in her arms, and kissed her on her mouth. " I  
love you ,”  she whispered.

Miss W heatley put her hand affectionately 
on her shoulders. She had never in her life 
loved any one or any thing as deeply as she 
loved Callie. They went downstairs to dinner 
together; and Maria opened a ja r  of quince 
jelly for them, four months before Thanksgiving 
—  an unheard-of indulgence. Callie said she 
would write to Dr. Dennison and invite him to 
visit them.

She did write to him and deliver this in
vitation, stating that her aunt had been hurt 
and offended by the manner of their acquaint
ance, and that she had been obliged to pretend 
that he was an old fam ily friend.

I I

A fter this visit Dennison was regularly re
ceived by Miss W heatley on the strange footing 
of an old fam ily friend.

At first he daily intended to insist to his 
lovely young companion that he or she must 
give a responsible account of the manner of 
their acquaintance to her aunt; but this ap
peared more and more impossible. Before a 
month was over he really seemed to be an old 
fam ily friend. He spent all his leisure hours at 
the W heatleys’ , and even sometimes break
fasted with them, knocking on the sash and 
coming in through the long French windows.

Dennison’s life had been rem arkably solitary. 
He and his mother, a widow, had been the 
poorest, the most sensitive, and the best edu
cated members of a large, worldly, thick- 
skinned, and influential fam ily of distinguished 
Connecticut origin. Dennison had led, both 
in Harvard and Johns Hopkins, a lonely ex
istence in the company of more plausible and 
socially successful cousins, whom he hated. 
He now led a lonely existence in the ignorantly 
managed Merriam Hospital, where he had a 
considerable responsibility and no authority. 
He had never experienced a real sense of com
panionship, partly because since his mother’s 
death he had been constantly thrown by chance 
with people shallower than himself, partly be
cause he was by nature silent, inexpressive, at 
once proud and in the habit of underrating him
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self, and, more than all, absurdly, cruelly jealous 
— jealous of men whom he despised, such as 
Dalton, the other interne, a man of much pro
fessional manner and no professional conscience.

Dennison, in spite of his strange imposition on 
Miss W heatley, had a conscience both profes
sional and personal, a conscience concerning 
itself alm ost exclusively with rectitude and 
truthfulness. T h at there were consciences of 
other instincts, consciences for which m orality 
consisted in a certain sense of simple justice to 
all conditions, and in kindness and staunchness 
to m isfortune, he had never conceived.

When Callie W heatley gave up a specially 
desired pleasure trip, the opening night of a 
musical com edy, because M aria had a violent 
sick headache and needed care, he was thor
oughly bewildered by the girl. He was bewil
dered, too, by  her sense of responsibility to her 
aunt. On account of Callie’s ease in eating ice
cream cones with him, and her untruthfulness 
to Miss W heatley, it had never occurred to him 
that she possessed principles of her 
own; and as it never had occurred to 
him that she had a soul, he was 
bewildered not only by Callie her
self, but by the rising strength of his 
own absorption in their intercourse.

He spent every available scrap of 
his time with her, taking her to the 
l a k e ,  t h e  
p a r k s ,  t h e  
t h e a t e r ,  the 
su m m er-gar- 
dens, o r  sitting 
talking with 
h er on th e  sag- 
g i n g  p o r c h  
a m o n g  t h e  
fragrant cedar 
shrubs. And 
he talked to 
her as he had 
never talked 
to any other 
c r e a t u r e ,  
a b o u t  h i s  
cousins' hate
f u l n e s s ,  his 
disgust with 
the hospital, 
his hopes for 
h is  f u t u r e ,  
even his small
nesses, e v e n  
his jealousies 
of the other 
internes. For 
t h e r e  w a s H U R R IE D  H O M E A T O N CE TO T E L L  M ISS W H EA TLE Y

some candor in her which kept her listening 
to him alw ays, without a judging thought. 
On her part, she told him of her ambitions, 
her disappointm ents, with a frankness at first 
surprising to Dennison, but afterw ard only the 
natural air of all their intercourse, and only 
surprising to him when evinced by Callie to 
other people.

One evening, as they left an open car where 
she had been sitting [apart from him, she ob
served to him, “ That girl sitting n e x t  t o  m e  has 
to work every evening in a dry-goods store'; 
and she only has six dollars a week. Isn ’t 
that hard? Her brother died just as father 
did, in typhoid, and not knowing any one at the 
last.”

“  Did you tell her how your father d ied?”  said 
Dennison.

“ Y es; certainly. W hy n ot?”
“  How could you like to speak in that w ay to 

a perfect stranger?”
Callie made no reply for a moment. “ The

f i r s t  t i m e  l 
ever saw you, 
y o u  w e r e  
speaking to a 
perfect stran
ger yourself.”  

D e n n i s o n  
laughed. Cal
lie too was 
smiling, b u t  
very r e f l e c 
t i v e l y .  She 
c o u l d  n o t  
have explain
ed, for she did 
n o t h e r s e l f  
know,why she 
and the girl in 
the car had 
s p o k e n  o f  
t h e i r  fam ily 
bereavem ents 
to each other, 
nor know that 
the spirit of 
Ju d ge S c o t t  
W heatley and 
th e  t o w n  of  
L a k e  T  u I e 
were as un
c o n s c io u s ly  
i n c a r n a t e  a 
part of h e r  
nature as her 
e y e s  o r  h e r  
h a n d s .  I n  
L a k e  T u l e ,
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just as in a camp, all sorts of things done 
in more advanced communities as great 
public charities or high private nobilities —  
helping along people in some tem porary strait, 
or nursing sick strangers —  were done as a 
m atter of course. Everybody knew every
body else; and every one was interested in how 
everybody else was getting on.

It was late in August. Dennison’s term at 
the hospital would end in September. He told 
himself that it would end his false position 
with Miss Irene W heatley; and he did not at
tempt to face what else it would end. It never 
came into his mind that Callie W heatley could 
be in love with him —  partly  because of her 
gaiety and vivid interest in every thing and 
person, she met in  life, partly because of his 
sense of her exquisite beauty and an over
wrought consciousness of his own plainness. 
And yet he knew well that she knew him better 
than any one else in the world had ever known 
him; knew well that she admired him, rever
enced him, even; and he was sensitive, almost 
angry over the least indication of any lapse of 
that implicit admiration which he unconsciously 
lived in and trusted with his whole heart. More 
and more, both when he was with her and when 
he was away from her, he worshiped her, longed 
for her, loved her with a tenderness and passion 
which he told himself was her propinquity 
and fought against with more or less success.

Late on a warm August evening, as they were 
sitting on the sagging porch, Miss W heatley 
said the katydids had called, and in six weeks 
there would be frost. The gipsy camp a few 
blocks down the street was breaking up for the 
winter, and some of the gipsies had already 
gone. Callie expressed a wish to see them 
before they went away. She had meant to, all 
summer. And she and Dennison walked bare
headed down the street, bidding good night to 
Miss W heatley, who had refused their invita
tion to join them.

As Dennison and Callie walked along over 
the lavender and inky shadowed pavem ent 
underneath the elms in the electric street-light, 
they saw the gipsies sitting playing cards and 
talking on the grassy common. From the tent 
nearest them there hung a black tin sign with 
roughly painted white letters, “ The Queen of 
the Gipsies.”

“  Do you think they mean you to go in there? 
Do you think that it would be rude?”  asked 
Callie.

“ You couldn’t be rude to them. W hy,one of 
their men has been in the penitentiary for 
years for stealing cattle from the stock-yards. 
And now he has the impudence to try  to find 
work as a driver at the ambulance barn. I

caught him there, when I went down to give 
an order the other d ay .”

“ W hy shouldn’ t he try  to find w o rk ?”
But at that moment they had gone inside 

the tent. It was hot, dark, lighted by a road- 
lantern, and smelling of stale tobacco. From 
outside came the sounds of honking autos and 
the strains of an accordeon horribly played by 
one of the gipsies.

“ Fortune told, la d y ?”  said the Queen. She 
was a stout, hard-looking, brown-faced woman 
of about thirty, with a short, hooked nose, 
beautiful strong neck-cords running evenly up 
the side of her head, like Ju n o ’s, and thick, 
rough brown braids. She was dressed in a 
flowered handkerchief laid flat on her head, a 
black cotton petticoat, a ruffled satin waist 
covered with strings of coins, and new, tight, 
high-heeled shoes, entirely unbuttoned.

“ Y es,”  said Dennison. “ A  brief fortune, 
please. I t ’s rather hot here.”

The Queen rapidly remarked that her palm 
must be crossed with silver.

Dennison threw her a coin. Before she could 
catch it, the money fell full in the face of a 
bullet-headed, curly-haired man, whom they 
had not seen before, lying propped on his elbow 
in the shadow of the tent on the ground. “ Get 
out of here, you. Get o u t !”  called the man, 
in a harsh, raucous voice, starting up with a 
furious scowl as the coin rolled aw ay and was 
lost in the grass.

“ The gentleman didn’t mean no harm, 
Biney,”  said the Queen.

“ I ’ ll gentleman him,”  remarked Biney.
“ Not in a neighborhood where you are as 

well known as in this,”  said Dennison coldly, 
with a glance of contem pt; and he gave the 
Queen another half-dollar.

“  I would rather not have m y fortune told, 
thank yo u ,”  said Callie suddenly. “ I am just 
as much obliged.”  And she pushed back the 
tent curtains and went back to the sidewalk, 
with Dennison following her in surprise.

“ Was that —  was it the man that tried to 
get work at the b arn ?”  she asked quietly, after 
they had walked in silence for a few minutes.

“ The cattle-thief? Yes, he w as,”  said Denni
son, with a laugh. “  E very  child in the neighbor
hood knows him and yells at him. W hy didn’t 
you want to have your fortune to ld ?”

“ I was ashamed. W hy did you throw the 
money in that horrid w ay? W hat made you 
speak like that to them ?”

“ To w hom ?”
“ To the man most. And to that —  the 

Queen.”
Dennison laughed. “ Oh —  I don’t know! 

W asn’t it nice?”
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Callie made no answer. She seemed to have 
experienced some shock. "T h en  they didn’t 
give the man the work in the ambulance barn, 
1 suppose,”  she said after a moment.

“ Certainly not,”  said Dennison firmly.
"  But he had been punished once, and by the 

law ,”  said Callie gravely . She had turned white. 
" T h a t  was all that was right. W hat you did 
to him was w rong.”

“ Oh, he is just a ja il-b ird ,”  said Dennison 
lightly.

But Callie said very little more for the rest 
o f the walk back to the house; and she bade him 
good night at the gate very distantly.

The lights were out. E very  one had gone 
to bed. W ithout scratching a match, Callie 
locked the door of the still, dark house, and 
hurried upstairs. In her own room, she buried 
her head in her arms on the sill of the open 
window facing the garden, and knelt there 
weeping and thinking, till when, after mid
night, the cool moonlight shining on the elm- 
boughs somehow calmed her.

A fter that occasion, Dennison’s and Callie’s 
friendship never was the same again. Dennison 
did not know that he had hurt her and, what 
was still more painful to her, hurt her concep
tion of him, by suddenly behaving, as it seemed 
to her, basely, ungenerously, and grossly. He 
considered sim ply that he had been snubbed 
for no reason at al l ; imperiously and capriciously 
treated because she was tired of him; considered 
that common pride demanded that he should not

forgive her behavior to him. The anger, the 
starvation he felt in remaining aw ay from 
Callie increased his resentment against her. 
He paid her and Miss W heatley two distant 
and almost unfriendly visits before he went 
aw ay in September, to enter on the inheritance 
of a practice of his mother’s cousin, a doctor 
in Des Moines.

I I I

Seven years afterward, as Dennison was 
sitting writing a prescription and somewhat 
restively waiting to take tea with Mrs. W hitaker, 
the much-pompadoured, pleasant, but insistent 
wife of a rheumatic patient in Des Moines, and 
with her pleasant, much-pompadoured sister, 
a bride from Duluth, his eye fell on a photo
graph of Callie W heatley on the mantel.

An indescribable impulse of excitement and 
regret swept over him as he looked at it.

Dennison had been more successful with his 
uncle’s practice in Des Moines than he had 
ever dreamed of being, in his last summer at 
the Merriam Hospital. But the hours and 
days of his free confidence with Callie W heatley 
had alw ays since seemed to him the happiest 
hours and days of his life. A  position of some
what wide authority in the city had changed 
Dennison’s conception of existence in m any 
respects. Curious to say, he understood Callie 
W heatley better than when he had known her, 
both because a larger scope in his horizon had
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increased his generosity and his sense of humor, 
and because through his profession he had come 
to understand women better. He had been 
attracted, even seriously attracted, by other 
women; but his companionship with them had 
never had the same breadth at once of candor 
and of poetry as his closed companionship with 
Callie.

“ Who is that young la d y ? ”  said Dennison 
after a moment, glancing again at the photo
graph. “ She looks like an acquaintance of 
m ine."

“ A  friend of K ate ’s,”  said Mrs. W hitaker, 
referring to the bride. “ A  Miss W heatley, 
teaching physical training and gymnasium 
work in a girls’ school in Duluth. She’s here 
now to advise the board about putting calis
thenics into the public schools here. She m ay 
come in for tea this afternoon.”

Too strangely stirred to speak at once, Den
nison sat silent, and began writing again. Mrs. 
W hitaker and the bride talked on together. 
They were known as “ great talkers.”

“ How long has Miss W heatley been teaching 
in Duluth, K a te?”

“ Oh, five years, 1 guess. She was quite well- 
off, you know. She’s Judge W heatley’s daugh
ter of California. She lived with a great-aunt 
she was perfectly devoted to, in Chicago, after 
he died. And she and this aunt both lost all 
their money when the Merchants’ Loan &  Trust 
failed. And the aunt died. Callie W heatley 
hadn’t been trained to do anything. But she

was alw ays awfully strong, so she spent all the 
little bit of money she had left in taking a course 
in physical training and gym nastics to learn 
to teach them ; and she got this place right 
aw ay. She would, you know. E very  one 
alw ays likes her so aw fully well. There’s 
no one like her.”

“ Some one was saying the other d a y ,”  said 
Mrs. W hitaker, “ that they knew positively of 
several chances she had to m arry. I wonder 
why she never has.”

With the sensation of an eavesdropper, Den
nison stopped writing, folded his prescription, 
and faced the ladies, to accentuate his presence 
to their consciousness. But they were too 
interested to pay the slightest attention to 
him.

“ W hy, I believe she never cared for but one 
m an,”  said the sister. “ She is so outspoken, you 
know, and perfectly frank —  every one seems 
to know about it, so there is no confidence 
broken in telling it. He was some one she 
knew when she was quite a young girl an 
Eastern man. He was very conventional, but 
somehow he made her acquaintance in a very 
unconventional w ay, in a park, or something.
And he alw ays disapproved o f  th a t -  ”

“  I thought you said he did it .”
“ Well, he did. But at the same time he 

disapproved,”  said the sister. “ And then, in 
m any w ays he was, it seems, very  different 
from her, and never could have understood how 
she felt about lots of things. But she never
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cared for any one e lse — re a lly —  a n d  -
“  W hat else the sister said Dennison hardly 
heard, lost in a whelm ing sense of unworthi
ness that beat against his ears and shut out for 
the moment everything besides.

The sister was saying, “ Dr. Dennison, you 
know Mrs. Colonel Parker of Duluth, don’t 
you? She alw ays speaks of you so pleasantly.
She has the most beautiful pair of n ew ----
when the door-bell rang. The maid announced 
“ Miss W heatley.”  And the next moment 
Dennison had risen to see, coming in through 
the door, a young lady in a dark walking-suit 
and sharp-winged hat, lifting back her veil — a 
young lady stronger and more mature than he 
had known, but in her every movement, her 
dusky pallor, her clear blue eyes, the Callie 
W heatley of his memories. Her look fell straight 
upon his, as she entered; and he thought she 
turned a little white; but she met him as though 
he had been a stranger, without a sign of recog
nition, without even a questioning glance.

Even in the presence of the “ great talkers” 
there was a short silence after the first greeting 
and introductions, as Callie W heatley seated 
herself at the tea-table, loosened her furs, and 
accepted tea from the sister with the same 
downward turn 
of her lashes and 
quick smile Den- 
n i s o n  k n e w  s o  
well. Tie stood 
by the window 
looking at them, 
as he had when 
Callie e n t e r e d .
A  sense of humil
ity  and of deter- 
m i n a t i o n  h a d  
risen in him, a 
strange impulse 
of decision and 
boldness at once 
serious and yet 
akin to the spirit 
w h i c h  had led 
him to take the 
e m b r o i d e r e d  
handkerchief to  
the girl at the 
lily-pool.

“ W e  w e r e  
speaking a fe w  
moments a g o ,"  
he said gravely , 
in the tone of 
o n e  responsibly 
filling a pause in 
conversation, " o f

the difficulty of finding capable stenographers 
or drivers, or capable men here for any sort of 
em ploym ent.”  Mrs. W hitaker and her sister 
looked slightly confused. Neither of them 
could recollect hearing or saying anything of the 
kind. “ An interesting case came into my 
office not long ago. He was an ex-convict 
with some medical education, recommended 
to me to fill a place as m y stenographer by a 
friend in Denver, who thought he ought to 
have another chance.”

“ And would you take an ex-convict like 
th at?”  said Mrs. W hitaker dubiously. -But 
she did not wait to hear, for her husband called 
her at that moment.

“ I would, and I did,”  said Dennison. Callie 
W heatley had not stirred an eye-lash, but he 
felt that her attention was riveted. “ Some 
years ago,”  he went on quietly, “  I m yself lost a 
very fine privilege for one fault and mistake of 
my own. It was a real fault. I put an ex- 
horse-thief out of a job just because he had 
been in prison; and I even spoke to him 
impudently, hatefully. I acted contem ptibly, 
although I didn’t know it at the time. And 
this one contemptible performance of mine 
ended for me the most deeply prized friendship

I have ever had, 
and made me un- 
d e r s t a n d  h o w 
me n  f ee l  w h o  
lose h o p e s  a n d  
chances because 
they have once 
done something 
m is  e r a b l e  and 
stupid and mis
taken ."

Callie W heatley 
h a d  p u t  d o w n  
her tea-cup as he 
spoke, and he 
took advantage 
of the lowering of 
hereyes to glance 
at her face. It 
was quite white.

“ In te re stin g , 
interesting,”  said 
the sister, with 
the false heart
iness and wan
dering eye cus
t o m  a r y  w i t h  
“ great talkers,”  
who never really 
attend to the con
versation of any
body else. She

“ ‘ DO YOU T H IN K  Y OU O U G H T TO  SPE A K  IN  T H IS  WAY TO  A 
P E R F E C T  S T R A N G E R ? ” ’
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was, indeed, listening to find whether Mrs. 
W hitaker or the maid would answer the tele
phone bell, which was pealing through the 
house. “ And is this man you speak of in your 
office, then?”

“ Not just now. A fter a few days he had an 
opportunity for a better position than 1 could 
offer him, in Pittsburg, through the same 
friend. I felt Pittsburg was the better place
for him —  a n d  ”

“ Excuse me a moment, please,”  said the 
sister. “ I don’t know why Jan e  doesn’t 
answer the telephone.”

“ Perhaps,”  continued Dennison, quickly 
walking nearer to Callie W heatley, “ the reason 
why Pittsburg is a better place for him is that 
he never existed. But if he had,”  he went on 
earnestly, “ everything would have happened 
just as in the story. E very  word of the rest

was true.”  His eyes were fixed beseechingly 
on Callie W heatley’s face. A t every  moment 
he expected the sister to stop telephoning and 
Mrs. W hitaker to return. “ The truest thing 
in the whole world. But I shan’ t know whether 
you believe me, unless you tell me I can come 
to see you —  now —  again .”

Mrs. W hitaker’s footsteps really were ap
proaching. The sister’s voice could be heard 
calling, “ Yes, this is number four eight three. 
Yes, Miss W heatley is here. I will call her.”  

As she rose, Callie W heatley’s eyes swept 
Dennison’s intent face in a fleet glance that 
answered w hat he asked in one exultant in
stant. “ Very well, then,”  she said hastily in 
a low voice, before Mrs. W hitaker and the sister 
had reached the door-sill. “ But  do you think 
you ought to speak in this w ay  to a perfect 
stranger?”

THE  P O O R  M A N ’S POPE
A P E R S O N A L  I N T E R V I E W  W I T H  P I U S  X .

I L L U S T R A T E D  W I T H  P H O T O G R A P H S

THE  time is past when one might say, 
with a certain erstwhile ambassador 
of the Grand-duchy of Tuscany:

“  I have achieved m y greatest 
diplomatic success; I have succeeded 

in speaking with the Pope.”
Vatican manners have become more demo

cratic since those days; the bronze gates that 
close the papal sanctuary to the outer world are 
opened more frequently than of old, not only 
to diplomatists and pilgrims, but also to the 
mere casual travelers whom a feeling of re
spectful curiosity brings to their threshold.

The views of Pius X . differ entirely from 
those of his predecessor, on this point as on 
many others. Pius X . is a man of the people, 
and prides himself upon it; Leo XI I I .  was an 
aristocrat, and never denied it. Leo XI I I .  
considered that the papacy should keep up 
the spell of its m ystery and its splendor, 
and fight against the progress of equali- 
tarian ideas, by setting itself to maintain in all

their severity the strict and complicated forms 
of etiquette which the Holy See had been 
pleased to observe since the period of the 
Renaissance. Pius X ., on the other hand, 
when donning the tiara, declared that he in
tended to be “ the poor m an’s Pope.”  Taking 
his inspiration from the beautiful words spoken 
by Christ, “ Come to me, all you that labour, 
and are heavy laden,”  he wished to make him
self accessible to all; and it would depend only 
upon the good will of those around him to 
m ake him even more accessible than he al
ready is.

I knew this when I went to the Vatican on 
the occasion of m y last visit to Rom e; I knew 
how affable the Pope’s sim plicity was, but how 
difficult any access to his person remained for 
one who, like m yself, had neglected to provide 
himself with letters of introduction.

To obtain an audience appeared, to those 
whom I questioned, an excess of ambition. 
Nevertheless I made inquiries as to the pre-
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lim inary s t e p s  
that would have 
to be taken in 
o r d e r  t o  a p 
proach the pres
ence of Pius X ., 
and I was told 
that I must be
gin by appealing 
to the kindness 
of M o n s i g n o r  
Bisleti.

The maestro di 
camera who acts 
as m a s t e r  o f  
c e r e m o n i e s  or 
l o r d  chamber- 
lain to the Holy 
Father is  n o t 
very difficult of 
access, although 
he is bound to 
deny himself to 
those persistent 
ladies and gen
t l e m e n —  espe
cially the ladies 
— who, day after 
d a y ,  w i s h  to 
carry aw ay from 
th e  Vatican a 
blessing or an 
a u t o g r a p h .
Their patience and their indiscretion are alike 
indefatigable. They are really terrible, those 
good ladies who slip up Monsignor B isleti’s stair
case, force their w ay into the waiting-room, and 
there, with aggressive glances, assail the beard
less young abbe who acts as secretary to the 
distinguished prelate, and who, in his despair, 
invokes the aid of invisible powers against those 
obstinate canvassers for audiences. His ap
peals avail him not at all; for, to the curt and 
dry “ Im possible”  which they receive full in 
the face, after three or four hours’ waiting, the 
fair postulants oppose the frank indifference of 
deaf people clinging to a fixed idea: they sit 
down again and smile.

The sight was not of a nature calculated to 
encourage me. I had already perceived on the 
young abbe’s thin lips a hint, a glim m er of the 
traditional demurrer. I resolved to precipi
tate things:

“  I wish to see Monsignor Bisleti on a m atter 
of im portance,”  I said, producing m y card.

“ I doubt w h eth er ”  he began.
“ Please give him m y card .”
Ten minutes later I was shown in to the 

head of the papal household.

L O G G 1E  Dl R A F F A E L L O  IN T H E  - V A T IC A N  

F rom  P isto lesi’s “ I l V a ticano  ”

His s l e n d e r  
figure emerged, 
violet-clad, from 
a dark corner of 
t h e  s p a c i o u s  
study in which 
he receives his 
v i s i t o r s .  The 
suppleness of his 
movements and 
the keenness of 
his glance m ake 
him appear the 
classical type of 
the Roman prel
ate. The head 
is intelligent, the 
l i ps  p a l e ;  the 
eyes, for all their 
sharpness, have 
t h a t  l o o k  of  

  weariness, which 
is not without 
i t s  c h a r m ,  of 
eyes that have 
read much. He 
s p e a k s  m o s t  
E u r o p e a n  lan
guages adm ira
bly, a n d  h is  
manner is cour
t e o u s  in t h e  
extreme.

When I confessed the object of my visit, he 
seemed profoundly astonished.

“ You wish to see the Holy Father? It is 
very difficult. However, I will try to give 
you a permit to attend his mass. As for 
obtaining a private audience, you will have 
to put your name down at least a week in 
advance.”

“ The fact is that I have to leave Rome the 
day after to-morrow.”

" I n  that case, there is no use thinking about 
it .”

“ Still, Monsignor, if you would do me the fa
vor to submit my request to His H olin ess ”

"C erta in ly  I w ill; but I doubt if it will be 
granted.”

My wife and I took leave of Monsignor Bis
leti without cherishing any great hope; and we 
had already given up our plan when, while we 
were sitting at breakfast the next morning, in 
the dining-room of the hotel, the porter came 
up to me with a wide, beatific smile on his 
face, and said:

"T h ere  is a messenger from the Vatican out
side, sir, who wishes to deliver a letter to you 
in person.”
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I found a tall footman, dressed all in black, 
w aiting for me in the hall. He handed me a 
huge envelop sealed with the papal arms. The 
envelop contained a card for an audien.{a 
pnvata, inviting me, with m y wife, to the pri
vate apartm ents of Pius X . at noon that day.

A postscript at the foot of the biglietto 
d ’audienza mentioned the ceremonial dress 
to be worn when visiting the Pope: “ court 
cloaks”  for the cardinals, silk cloaks for the 
bishops; laymen were to don a swallowtail 
coat and white tie; ladies were admitted 
only in black gowns, with a lace mantilla on 
their heads, and no gloves.

I I

In that wonderful city which is the Vatican, 
Pius X . has left the Appartam enti Borgia to 
his Secretary of State and has fixed his own 
residence on the third story. The Scala Pia 
and the Cortile di San Damaso lead straight up 
to it; but there is another and a finer approach 
which, starting from the Portone di Bronzo, 
takes in the Scala Regia, winds round the 
statue of Constantine the Great, plunges into a 
maze of mysterious staircases, emerges in the 
Stanza dello Spirito Santo, passes through the 
Sala di Constantino, and follows the Loggie di 
Raffaello until it ends outside the pontifical 
waiting-rooms. I preferred to take this cir
cuitous w ay, with the proud and powerful 
appeal which it makes to the artistic sense, 
rather than the other and shorter route.

The loggie that morning were flooded with 
s u n s h i n e  
a n d  filled, 
a la s ! w i t h  
the irritat
ing chatter 
of the num
berless tour
i s t s ,  w h o ,  
g e n era tio n  
after gener
ation, come 
to  rhapso
dize in this 
sam e spot.
T h e  r e d  
B a e d e k e rs  
g 1 a r e d  
against the 
u n i f o r m  
gray of the 
ladies’ dust- 
c l o a k s .
S h r i l l  ex
c lam atio n s

T H E  GALLERY OF T H E  CANDELABRA 

From  P  i stole si’s “ II V aticano .”

rang out in the accents of Great Britain, to be 
drowned forthwith in the noisy double-bass of 
Teutonic voices. There were long-haired young 
men who measured the magnificent frescoes with 
their hands, and young married couples who 
spoke not a single word. From  time to time a 
violet cassock passed, very  sw iftly, in the dis
tance.

A t the end of the gallery a sculptured door, 
with the arms of Gregory X I I I .  carved above 
it, opened after I had presented m y lettere 
d ’audien^a, and I suddenly found m yself sepa
rated from the light, the crowd, and the noise. 
A suite of rooms paved in m arble and hung 
with tapestries stretched before me in the soft 
twilight shed by the great white silk curtains 
of the tall windows; monsignori in violet 
mantles and floating capes glided by in the 
silence; a picket of Swiss Guards, standing mo
tionless with shouldered halberds, seemed to 
rise from the depths o f a fabled p ast; beyond 
these, the bussolenti, in ruby silk, sat on a vel
vet bench, while a group of noble guards, 
booted, spurred, and all agleam w ith  gold lace, 
bowed respectfully before a tall and slender 
figure draped in scarlet, with expressive angu
lar features. Tw o nuns in white caps with 
wide, flapping wings passed, evoking a memory 
of France amid the surroundings where we 
stood waiting our turn to be received.

I I I

A  sound of footsteps: from behind a drawn 
curtain come four bronzed and bearded Afri

can monks, 
w h o s e  
c o a r s e  
frocks fade 
g r a d u a l l y  
from sight 
in the dis
tance of the 
v i s t a e d  
rooms. Be
h in d  u s ,  
l o u d  sighs 
escape from 
a dark cor
ner: a lady 
in a mighty 
state of ex
citement is 
waiting,like 
o u r s e l v e s ,  
for the hon
or of an au
dience. In 
her h a n d s
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she holds a strange medley of objects— 
rosaries, a birthday-book, prayer-books, a jew 
eled necklace, gold rings, medals —  a whole 
shop-windowful of things! In anxious tones 
she asks a young domestic prelate:

“ Do you think the Holy Father will consent 
to bless all th ese?”

The young prelate gives a hardly perceptible 
smile.

“ It seems a good deal. . . . But the
Holy Father is so kind! Only you must not 
ask him for an autograph. He absolutely re
fuses.”

And the birthday-book straightway disap
pears into a little hand-bag.

Meanwhile, the room has become filled with 
discreet shadows; officers and priests fall into 
groups and talk in low voices.

Suddenly, the midday gun on the Janiculum  
thunders out, and chimes begin ringing at the 
same moment: those of St. Peter’s first, fol
lowed by the chimes of all Rome. They rise 
from the Trastevere, they come down from the 
Pincio, they fly across from the Aventine Hill, 
they hasten up from the golden Campania. 
O wonderful and touching sym phony of the
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TH E  LIBRA RY  OF TH E  VATICAN

T H E  SALA ROTONDA

THE BRACCIO NUOVO

Angel us! In the half-light of 
the room, the shadows sud
denly stoop. The red cas
socks and violet capes bend 
down in a deep genuflexion; 
the halberds are b r o u g h t  
sm artly to the marble floor
ing; the noble guards in their 
gilt breastplates clap their 
heels together and give the 
m ilitary salute to the twelfth 
hour, the blessed hour that 
is passing.

The last notes of the An- 
gelus are still lingering in the 
air when a cameriere segreto 
comes up to us and asks us 
to follow him. Monsignor 
Bisleti is waiting on the 
threshold of a little door.

“ Come,”  he says.
The door opens. A t first 

I see nothing but books, 
numberless books all around 
an immense room, which the 
light enters in floods. Be
yond the open windows on 
the left, Rome, with her hills 
and steeples, lies slumbering 
in a blue haze; on the right, 
a screen cuts off and conceals 
a portion of the room. Feel
ing a little nervous, dazzled 
by this sudden brightness fol
lowing so close upon the gloom 
in which I have spent the 
last half hour, I peer in vain, 
see no one. Where is the 
Pope?

Monsignor Bisleti beckons 
to us. I pass around the 
screen, and suddenly, behind 
a table loaded with papers, 
beside a crucifix hung high up 
on the wall and slanting, so 
that it seems to bend its look 
of pain upon him, I see His 
Holiness Pius X . standing 
erect in the imposing purity 
of his white cassock.

His strongly marked fea
tures are plainly defined in the 
broad light. The stature is 
powerful, the shoulders broad, 
the chin masterful, the mouth 
singularly expressive; but the 
gentleness of the glance, the 
crystal clearness of the kindly 
eyes soften the haughty out-
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line. A  plentiful crown of ash-colored hair en
circles the little white silk skull-cap which the 
Sovereign Pontiff wears thrust on the back of 
his head; his plump and energetic hands are 
beautifully sh ap ed ; his voice is grave, loud, 
and distinct.

Form erly the etiquette was that whoso had 
the honor of being admitted to an audience of 
the Pope should make three genuflexions as he 
entered: the first on the threshold, the second 
a little farther, the third at the feet of the 
Pope, whose slipper, moreover, he was obliged 
to kiss. Leo X I I I .  made only the rarest ex
ceptions to this rule; Pius X . has abolished it. 
He does not wish you to talk to him on your 
knees, and, when you still m ake a slight genu
flexion on entering and leaving, he hastens to 
raise you up; and his friendly sim plic ity— I 
was almost saying his cordiality —  at once puts 
you at your ease.

With a simple gesture he invited m y wife 
and me to take seats on either side of him. 
He himself sat down in a wide arm-chair in 
front of his desk, and, while speaking, with 
one hand he alternately took up and laid down 
the gold penholder beside his inkstand and with 
the other played with the gold chain that 
hung from his neck and supported a pectoral 
cross in emeralds —  a present from the Emperor 
William to Leo X I I I .  on his jubilee.

At this solemn moment 1 was a little per
plexed and troubled, as the Pope does not 
speak French. Should I dare to venture upon 
Italian, which I knew but very imperfectly?

The Holy Father put an end to m y embar
rassment very paternally by asking me about 
my journey, about France; and, when I apolo
gized for the insufficiency of my acquaintance 
with Italian:

“ I understand you quite well, that is the 
great thing; and, believe me, I should be very 
glad to be able to say as much in French!”

As I said at the beginning of this article, I 
did not go to the Vatican as an inter
viewer. I had for some weeks been far re
moved from the scene of religious strife and 
had heard only a very faint echo of it through 
the telegrams in the Italian papers. If, how
ever, the Holy Father consented —  and that 
at greater length than I had dared hope —  to 
speak to me of “ French affairs,”  as they say 
in Rome, I do not consider m yself entitled, by 
repeating our conversation here, to abuse the 
confidence which he was pleased to show me 
in the course of that audience. The views of 
Pius X . are well known; he has expressed them 
so clearly on other occasions that there can be 
no need to recapitulate them here.

The Pope speaks of these grave m atters 
without bitterness and without unnecessary
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emphasis; his words reflect a calm and delib
erate firmness. He appears to me to be ex
ceedingly well informed as regards the intel
lectual powers of foreign statesmen; he has 
formed a very definite opinion of each of them; 
and this opinion reveals a great subtlety of ap
preciation, combined with a serene and placid 
philosophy.

Leaving the political ground, we talked of 
Italy, of its artistic beauties. I remarked on 
the wonderful panorama that stretches be
neath his windows, and I permitted myself to 
ask him if he did not feel a profound regret at 
being now separated forever from all those 
marvels.

“  I suffered greatly at first,”  he said, speak
ing slowly. “ Now I am resigned; I obey the 
will of God.”

I brought up the memory of Venice. When 
he heard that magic name, his eyes lighted up, 
his features glowed with animation. He spoke 
to me with real emotion of the town in which 
he spent the happiest hours of his life; and, as 
I listened to him, I remembered a number of 
charming anecdotes that I heard when I last 
visited Venice, about his life there. He used

to loathe display as much as his predecessor 
in the patriarchate loved it. Cardinal Sarto 
could never accustom himself to luxury in any 
form. He was of the race of bishops who have 
“ a wooden crazier and a heart of gold.”  His 
predecessor never went out but in a gondola 
with four rowers; he himself was satis
fied with a one-oared gondola. And yet, 
when it passed down the Grand Canal, hun
dreds of gondoliers would escort him, seeking 
for a blessing, a word of comfort and encour
agement from him whom they called famil
iarly, in their Venetian dialect, “ il nostro Si’or 
Beppo.”

Summoned to the conclave at Rome, when 
he left Venice, one blazing morning in July, 
greeted by the prophetic cry of “ Long live the 
Pope!”  he did not for a moment doubt that 
he should return.

“ So little did I think that I should never 
see Venice again,”  he says, with a smile, “ that 
I took a biglietto d ’andata e ritorno.”

He long kept this return ticket. W ealthy col
lectors strove by every means in their power 
to become its purchaser; he invariably refused 
them. Last year the King of Greece, in the
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course of a visit which he paid to the Pope, 
expressed a keen desire to possess this little 
piece of cardboard which has become for all 
time historical; and the Pope gave it to him.

But there is one humble relic with which 
nothing will ever induce him to part. This 
relic is his watch —  a little cheap nickel watch.

“ It marked the minutes of m y mother’s 
death-struggles,”  he says, "a n d  the hour of 
m y definite separation from the outer world, 
from space and liberty. It has marked all the 
sad, all the joyous, all the solemn moments of 
m y life. W hat jewel could be more precious 
to m e?”

He carries it fastened to a white silk cord, 
in the broad sash that he wears round his 
w a ist; and he does not hesitate to offend against

the etiquette that hitherto has obliged the 
Pope, when he has wished to know the time, to 
apply to one of his prelates in waiting.

This extrem e simplicity, I repeat, is to him 
as much a m atter of principle as of habit. It 
governs all the actions of his life and is in 
keeping with his instinctive, sovereign, and 
triumphant kindness. His contempt for 
forms and ceremonies makes it much easier for 
him to exercise that charity which was always 
his ruling virtue. If the sun were to set with
out his having made at least one human being 
happy, he would be inclined to say, with Titus, 
“  I have wasted m y day.”

Endowed with an essentially liberal mind, 
he professes a keen admiration for nations that 
love independence and liberty, such as the
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American nation, and he never 
misses an opportunity of bestow
ing exceptional marks of kindness 
upon them. Two years ago a 
group of American pilgrims, who 
had come to Rome under the con
duct of Cardinal Gibbons, Arch- 
bishop of Baltim ore,obtained leave 
to visit the private gardens of the 
Vatican. The pilgrims, however, 
were not satisfied with this favor. 
They wanted, in addition, then and 
there, to see the Pope. Cardinal 
Gibbons scribbled a few words in 
pencil on a card, which he sent to 
the Holy Father. But a few min
utes elapsed before the Pope came 
down to the garden and walked 
straight to the Cardinal, who tried 
to kiss the outstretched hand on 
which gleamed the marvelous sap
phire of the pontifical ring. Pius 
X ., anticipating and preventing 
His Eminence’s movement, opened

wide his arms and gave a frater
nal embrace to the Archbishop of 
Baltimore, subsequently entering 
upon a fam iliar talk  with the 
pilgrims.

Coupled with this lovable good 
nature, Pius X . possesses a very 
delicate sense of humor, of which 
I received a number of delight
ful instances in the course of my 
conversation with him. After 
putting a few questions to me on 
the organization of newspapers in 
France, he asked me if our jour
nalists are gifted with as fruitful 
an imagination as certain of their 
Italian colleagues.

“  For you know the reporter who 
is short of news is a terrible man. 
Did not the socialist Roman jour
nalists, for instance, say that I had 
the most extraordinary and enor
mous meals, and that my table 
recalled the table of Lucullus? 
However, those gentlemen had to 
yield to evidence. They watched 
the entrance to our kitchens, hop
ing to discover in the provisions 
which are brought there day by 
day the dazzling confirmation of 
their allegations. Well, in the end 
they were bound to admit that my 
bills of fare were composed invari
ably of risotto and meat, meat and
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risotto” ; and the Holy Father added archly, 
“ In point of fact, it was the memory of Lu- 
cullus that they calum niated.”

I ventured to put a few questions to him on 
the development of Catholicism in Germany. 
The subject was a delicate one, and I was 
anxious to employ words that said exactly 
what I meant to say, and no more. I selected 
them beforehand in m y mind, but, alas, my 
l a c k  o f  ex
p e r i e n c e  in 
s p e a k i n g  
Italian h a d  
t h e  m o s t  
grievous dis
comfiture in 
store for me:
I got mixed 
u p  in  m y  
phrases and 
found m yself 
a d d r e s s i n g  
the Pope in 
the s e c o n d  
person singu
lar! M y wife 
g a v e  me a 
look o f dis
m ay; I was 
a l l  abashed, 
and stopped 
a n d  apolo
gized. P i u s  
X .  s m i l e d ,  
in e v i d e n t  
amusement.

“ W h y  
s h o u l d  I 
m i n d ? ”  he 
asked.  “ A f
ter a l l ,  w e  
say thee and 
thou to God, 
in L a tin !”

B u t  t h e  
precious mo
ments w e r e  
f l y i n g .  A  
ch am b erlain
had discreetly entered the room and, kneeling 
in the attitude prescribed by tradition, re
minded the Holy Father that there were others 
hoping for the honor of a presentation. There
upon Pius X . rose from his chair, signed to us 
to stay  where we were, and walked down the 
length of the library. Coming to a writing- 
desk which stood in a dark corner of the room, 
he took a little key, stooped down to the floor, 
opened a drawer, fumbled in it for a second
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or two, and at last returned to us, holding in his 
hand a red case stamped with his arms.

“ This,”  he explained, giving the case to m y 
wife, “ is a small keepsake which the Pope 
sends to your little daughter. It is a medal 
of the Madonna; I have blessed it; I hope that 
it will alw ays bring her happiness.”

A fter this kind thought, this charming act, 
our audience came to an end. The pastoral

hand adorned 
with th e  shin- 
in g  emerald 
o f  th e  Su
p r e m e  Pon
t i f f s ,  w a s  
raised with a 
g r a v e  a n d  
spacious ges
ture to bless 
us. For the 
l a s t  t i m e ,  
t h o s e  c l e a r  
e y e s ,  t h o s e  
e x p r e s s i v e  
a n d  l i m p i d  
e y e s ,  whose 
p e n e tra t in g  
b r i g h t n e s s  
a p p e a r e d  
a b o u t  t o  
fathom th e  
m o s t  sacred 
depths of our 
souls, envel
oped us in 
t h e i r  living 
light. Then, 
suddenly, the 
curtain drop
ped . . .
the vision had 
d isappeared.

I V

The impres
sion of Pius 
X . w h i c h  I 
h a v e  r e 

tained is that of a very noble, very upright, 
very candid mind. These are admirable quali
ties in the priest; are they enough to fulfil the 
delicate and formidable task of governing a 
community of more than two hundred million 
souls and defending the interests of a Church 
whose power is being more violently contested 
now than it ever was before? This is another 
question, the com plexity of which cannot be 
denied.
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The irony of fate decreed, as we know, that 
Pius X ., the idealist, the essential peacemaker, 
should, on the very morrow of his accession, be 
flung into the midst of one of the most serious 
struggles that Catholicism has had to sustain 
since the French Revolution: the struggle that 
decided the rupture between the Holy See and 
France. Leo XI I I .  had already foreseen the 
dread crisis; and nothing but the flexibility of 
his political genius, to which the philosopher’s 
definition, “ Genius is one long spell of pa
tience,”  might be applied; nothing but this 
flexibility, this suppleness, had delayed the out
burst. The predecessor of Pius X . considered 
that the Church, in France as elsewhere, could 
only retain its sphere of influence by collabo
rating with “ the permanent forces”  of the 
country. He therefore made it his study to 
reconcile Catholics with the existing govern
ments or to draw closer the union that he 
thought necessary, at all costs, between Church 
and State. That is why he first advised and 
subsequently ordered the French Monarchists 
to rally to the Republic.

The advice was respectfully received, but 
was not followed; and it brought Leo X I I I .

some harsh criticism. Nevertheless, it had this 
advantage, that it rendered more difficult the 
efforts of the anti-clerical government to create 
plausible motives for a quarrel between Paris 
and the Vatican. The Pope wished, above all 
things, to avoid the breaking off of the Con
cordat, which, since the days of Napoleon I., 
had allowed the Catholic Church its standing 
as the official religion of France, and placed the 
priests on a level with the civil officers by con
ferring upon them the same rights, privileges, 
and salaries.

With Pius X . things changed. Pius X . ex
pects less from men and politics. He did not 
shrink from acts which were judged severely 
by certain politicians, but which were ap
plauded by the real Catholics, even though 
they were at variance with the principles of 
diplomacy.

In the year following his accession, he de
livered a frontal attack on the French govern
ment by expressing in a speech delivered to 
the cardinals his indignation at the brutality 
of Combes, the prime minister, in expelling the 
congregations, robbing them of their property, 
and closing the religious schools.

372
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Legitim ate as this vehement protest was, it 
none the less constituted a direct criticism of 
the French governm ent, which the latter was 
not slow in resenting, and which it turned to 
account forthw ith, in order to lend force to its 
campaign against the Vatican. The quarrel 
between the two powers assumed a more bitter 
form when the question arose of appointing a 
number of new French bishops. Everybody 
knows that, by the terms of the Concordat, the 
nomination of bishops was subject to a previous 
understanding between the Holy See and the 
government. As no agreement could be come 
to, the bishoprics remained without incum
bents; and this led to profound perturbation 
among the French clergy.

Meanwhile, the incident took place which 
was destined to be the conclusive cause of the 
official separation of Church and State. When 
it was decided, in 1904, that M. Loubet should 
go to Rome to return the visit which the King 
of Italy had paid him in Paris the year before, 
a grave question arose: would the Pope receive 
the President at the Vatican? Until that time 
it had been a strictly observed tradition, ever 
since the days when the Pope was despoiled of 
his States, that the ruler of a Catholic country 
w a s  prohibited 
from paying an 
official visit to 
the Italian sov
ereign in Rom e; 
to disregard this 
tradition was to 
forfeit reception 
at the Vatican.

Would P i u s  
X . make an ex
ception to  th e  
established rule, 
in view of the 
special circum
stances o f  th e  
case, and in or
der to avoid a 
c o m p l e t e  rup
ture w i t h  t h e  
French govern
ment? M. Lou
bet, who secretly 
lamented the in
creasing separa
tist tendencies of 
his m i n i s t e r s ,  
was keenly an x
ious t h a t  t h e  
P o p e  s h o u l d  
m a k e  this ex
c e p t i o n .  H e

opened his heart on the subject to the Cardinal- 
Archbishop of Bordeaux:

“ Let the Pope receive m e,”  he said, “ in or
der to lay the storm which I shall be powerless 
to ward off if he offers France an insult in m y 
person.”

This was the opinion also of a number 
of the French bishops. Nevertheless, Pius X . 
refused to give w ay. He argued that the 
Roman observance was positive and allowed 
of no exception whatever, and that to receive 
M. Loubet would, for the Holy See, be tanta
mount to recognizing the Italian constitution, 
which robbed the Pope of his temporal power 
and his States. In reality, Pius X . feared that, 
by opening the doors of the Vatican to the 
official guests of the King, he would expose 
himself to the just recrimination of the Em 
peror of Austria, the King of Portugal, and 
the King of Spain, to whom similar favors had 
been refused in the past.

M. Loubet’s journey took place. The Pope, 
not content with taking no notice of it, a course 
that he was fully entitled to adopt, considered 
it his duty to register a protest, through diplo
m atic channels, with all the Catholic powers 
against the President’s visit to the Quirinal,

which he styled 
an “ o f f e n s i v e  

. a c t”  toward the 
Holy See.

H o w e v e r  
s t r i c t l y  in ac
cordance w i t h  
t r a d i t i o n  this 
a t t i t u d e  may  
h a v e  b e e n ,  I 
think that it was 
to be regretted 
from the more 
practical point 
of view of the 
p o l i t i c a l  rela
tions b e t w e e n  
France and the 
Vatican. It sup
plied members 
of the anti-cleri
cal party  with 
form idable ar
guments in fa 
vor of their case; 
and, at the same 
time, it wounded 
the susceptibili
ties of a large 
n u m b e r  o f  
Frenchmen who 
considered that

A GALLERY O F T H E  VATICAN 

F rom  P isto lesi’s “II V a ticano  ”
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th e  Pope’s 
action was 
a s o r t  of  
declaration 
of a breach 
w ith  France.
The French 
m i n i s t r y  
a t  f i r s t  
c o n t e n t e d  
i t s e l f  with 
re c a 11 in g  
the French 
am bassador 
a t  t h e  
V a t i c a n ;  
then things 
w e n t  from 
b a d  t o  
worse, un- 
t i l  t h e y  
e n d e d  
e v e n tu a lly  
in the sepa
r a t i o n  o f  
Church and 
State an d  
th e  i n s t i 
tution of religious persecution in France.

In this tragic and painful era now opening 
before the Church, the Pope asserted the char
acteristics that mark his personality and his 
policy.

“ Let the bitterest events come,”  he de
clared, in the consistory of the 14th of No
vember, 1904. “ They will find us prepared 
and not afraid, for we are justified by the 
words of Christ.”

It was with the moral omnipotence of prin
ciples that the Pope meant to resist the brutal 
force of his adversaries.

The law of separation of Church and State, 
voted by the French Parliament, after pro
longed discussions, on the 7th of December, 
1905, broke off the last relations that existed 
between the two powers, and inaugurated for 
the clergy a period of singularly brutal per
secution. The decree of separation implied 
not only the suppression of the salaries awarded 
by the Concordat of Napoleon I. to the bishops 
and priests, but also the reversion to the State 
of all the real property, the convents, palaces, 
rectories, and churches, which, like the public 
buildings, belonged to it by right, if not in fact.

The excitement in the French Catholic 
world reached a high pitch. The govern
ment, realizing the gravity  of the steps which 
it had taken, and fearing the outburst of in
dignation that would show itself among the

STAIRW AY LEADING TO  T H E  SALA DELLA BIGA 

From  P isio lest’s “H V a tic a n o ”

m ajority of 
Frenchmen, 
i n c l u d i n g  
e v e n  t h e  
unbelievers, 
i f  i t  a t 
tempted to 
p r o h i b i t  
public wor
s h i p ,  pro
p o s e d  a 
a r r a n g e -  
m ent which, 
u n d e r  the 
n a m e  of  
‘ ‘ a s s o c i a 
t i o n s  o f  
w o r s h i p , ” 
would au
thorize the 
Church to 
retain her 
ecclesiasti
cal go o d s.
11  suggested 
organizing, 
in each par
ish, associa

tions composed of lay elements, whose business 
it would be to administer ecclesiastical property 
under the control of the State and to insure 
the service of public worship. The priest, by 
this arrangement, would be entirely dependent 
on the civil power.

The Pope, notwithstanding the comparative 
security which this plan undoubtedly affords to 
the continuance of the exercise of public wor
ship in France, has rejected it with energy.

“ Nothing is more opposed to the liberty of 
the Church than this law ,”  he proclaimed, in 
his encyclical of the 1 1 th of February, 1906, 
“ when, after proclaiming liberty of worship, it 
restricts its exercise by multifarious exceptions; 
when it deprives the Church of the domestic 
supervision of the buildings of public worship 
and invests the State therewith in her stead; 
when it fetters the preaching of Catholic faith 
and morals and imposes a severe and excep
tional penal system upon the ministers. When 
it sanctions these provisions and many other 
provisions of a like character, which easily give 
scope for arbitrary conduct, what does it do 
but place the Church in a position of humili
ating subjection and, on the pretext of pro
tecting public order, rob peaceful citizens, who 
still form the immense m ajority in France, of 
the sacred right of practising their own re
ligion? ”

Pius X ., as we see, considers that it is im



R E N E  L A R A 375

portant, above all, to protect the dignity of 
the Church, even at the cost of the most cruel 
trials. He foresees, ho\Vever, that his instruc
tions will encounter resistance among those 
Catholics who are not sufficiently high-minded 
to face the dangers implied by the attitude 
that he counsels them to adopt. The Pope’s 
first and foremost thought, therefore, is to pro
mote discipline and perfect unity among all 
the French Catholics called upon to sustain a 
common struggle.

“  If you wish to defend religion,”  he says, in 
the same encyclical, “ two m atters are of the 
very greatest im portance. You must, in the 
first place, model yourselves so faithfully upon 
the precepts of the law of Christ that your acts 
and your whole life do honor to the faith 
which you profess. N ext, you must continue 
very closely united with those whose particular 
business it is to watch over religion here be
low: with your priests, with your bishops, and, 
above all, with the Apostolic See, which is the 
pivot of the Catholic faith  and of all that is 
done in its name. Thus armed for the contest, 
you shall march onward without fear.”

The necessity for a close solidarity thus be
comes apparent as one of the fundamental 
principles o f  
t h e  Supreme 
Pontiff’s pol
i c y .  H e  r e 
turns to it in
cessantly in all 
his allocutions; 
and I am bound 
to  s a y  t h a t ,  
after a period 
of irresolution, 
th e  Catholics 
of France have 
g r a d u a l l y  
grouped them 
selves in a body 
a r o u n d  t h e  
p o n t i f i c a l  
t h r o n e .  The 
p u b l i c  m ani
f e s t a t i o n s  
w h i c h  t o o k  
p l a c e  a f e w  
months ago on 
the occasion of 
th e  beatifica
tion of Joan  of 
Arc, and which 
b r o u g h t  to 
R o m e  m o r e  
than fifty  thou
sand F r e n c h

Catholics and over four hundred members of 
the French clergy, have borne the most elo
quent testim ony to the reality of this union.

The Pope’ s conception of the part which the 
oppressed Church should play is not lacking in 
grandeur; he sees her more powerful, despoiled 
of her riches and her resources, for the very 
reason that she is more democratic, adorned 
with the halo of her poverty. To the bishops 
and priests who ask him w hat is to happen if 
the S tate deprives the clergy of the use of 
the churches:

“ Y ou  must do as the apostles did,”  he re
plies. “ Y ou  must celebrate worship in the 
barns and m ake your appeal to ch arity .”

The anti-clerical governm ent, dreading the 
popularity which th e Church might gain as a mar
tyr, has refused to give her this opportunity.

The peaceful firmness of Pius X . has resisted, 
up to the present, the attacks that have been 
made upon it. Certainly the hour has not yet 
come to form an impartial judgment of the 
Pontiff’ s policy, which is one that cannot be 
appreciated in its immediate results.

“ Governments have brute force on their 
side; the Church has time on hers,”  said the 
Pope, lately, to a bishop who was giving voice

to his anxiety.
Is he right? 

Has he a true 
conception of 
what should be 
the c o n d u c t  
of the Church 
in these days ? 
T h e  f u t u r e  
wi l l  t e l l  us. 
W hat is quite 
certain is that 
t h e  P o p e ,  
who ardently, 
r e a l i z e s  t h e  
most str ik in g  
e x p r e s s i o n  
o f  h o l i n e s s ,  
scorns the sub
tleties of poli
tics. He does 
n o t  u n d e r 
s t a n d  them, 
does not know 
them. He has 
marked out for 
h i m s e l f  a 
straight course 
am id the rocks; 
he will faith 
fully p u r s u e  
it to the end.

TH E  CORR ID O R O F MAPS 

F rom  P isto lesi’s “II V a ticano  ”
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F R E D E R I C K  F E R D I N A N D  M O O R E

B
E G G S sauntered into the local room 
of the Graphic and hung his coat 
and hat on the nail which held the 
fram ed “ A B C of Journalism ”  
poster, eclipsing the “ F irst and 

Last Laws of Newspaper R eporting,”  as prac
tised in the Graphic office. The placard, de
signed to instruct young reporters how to pre
pare their “ co p y”  without giving the headline 
men nervous prostration, was an abomination to 
Beggs. He had been in the newspaper game 
longer than he liked to tell, and, as chief copy- 
reader, looked on news as stuff to be set in type 
and measured with a rule to fit in the form over 
advertising. If an emperor died or a prince 
were born, Beggs decided how much space the 
event was worth, and if the cable reeled off too 
many lines, Beggs’ blue pencil was the barrier 
between correspondent and the reading public.

“  I feel as if something big were going to 
happen before m orning,”  remarked Beggs to 
the Day City Editor, as he unscrewed the cover 
of his paste-pot and adjusted his green eye
shade.

“ We have a good story in water-front —  stu
dent shanghaied on a w h aler— about six 
hundred words, with a two-column cut; and 
there is that woman suffrage stuff —  Miss Acker
man covered the m eeting,”  said the City Editor.

Beggs turned back his cuffs and snapped on 
the shaded electric lights over the copy-desk. 
“ That Ackerman girl is too long-winded with 
the women’s stu ff,”  he said. “ She tries to 
mention too many names. She ought to hold 
it down. We can’t run a directory, even if 
names are good stuff for the paper. Who’s 
that new reporter on night police?”

Beggs always referred to Miss Ackerman, the 
society reporter, as “ that Ackerman g ir l.”  
Miss Ackerman was dangerously near the for
ties, if her age were conservatively estimated. 
She had been on the paper for years, and still 
wore the little black felt hat with the turkey 
feather which she had worn when she applied 
for a job and was hired, back in the ancient 
history of the Graphic when Old Dooling was 
managing editor, before there were linotype ma
chines; when the office was in a little wooden

house down in Montgomery Street, and the 
Graphic was a four-page rag and put advertis
ing on the first page, and there were only three 
reporters on the local staff, and —  well, a good 
many years ago.

Beggs turned abruptly from the desk without 
w aiting to get the name of the new reporter, and 
went back to where Miss Ackerm an was writing 
her account of the woman suffrage meeting.

“ S a y ,”  he began, taking a bite from a plug 
of Virginia Leaf tobacco, "y o u  write too many 
words, Miss Ackerm an. Y ou r sentences are too 
long and tangled up. Think more and write less. 
Remember that the finest sentence in the Eng
lish language is found in the Bible; it is, ‘ Jesus 
w ept.’ ”

Miss Ackerman smiled. Beggs had been 
talking to her like that for years.

“ You may boss the copy, Mr. Beggs, when it 
gets to your desk, but I write it to suit myself. 
If I wrote it so that it could go to the printer, 
you would not need six copy-readers to take out 
the good things in it and keep the names of the 
most prominent society women in town out of 
the paper.”  She looked up at him, and reproof 
came into her eyes as she murmured : "Y o u  have 
been drinking aga in .”

“ A ga in !”  he exclaimed. "A g a in ! When you 
say that you imply that 1 stopped. You mean
'y e t .'  It  began when the Suez Canal was opened.” 

“ W hy don’t you stop ?”  she asked gently, 
just as she had asked him for years.

“ Stop! I have nothing to stop for. It is the 
only fun I have, and it doesn’t hurt anybody. 
If I were married, it might be different, or if 
I had any relations, I might not like to shame 
them. They might belong to the Woman’s 
Suffrage Club. I got to look the schedule over 
—  keep that stuff short; there is going to be a 
big story before m orning.”

“ W hat is it ? ”  she called after him.
“ I don’t know. Something big —  some king 

going to croak or some rich man going to be put 
in jail. I always have a funny feeling in my 
bones when there is going to be a big story — 
never failed me yet, and I know there is a 
whopper coming —  seven-column head, with 
two-column lead in pica, break to a layo u t.”

376
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Miss Ackerm an did not go on writing when 
Beggs went to the copy-desk. She sat and 
nibbled at the end of her pencil and stared at 
the electric bulb over her desk.

“ I wonder w hy he is such a w om an-hater,”  
she thought. “ There must be a romance in his 
life, for he is a good man in spite of his reckless 
w ays and drinking. And he might be m anag
ing editor if he had quit whisky years ago. 
Poor old Beggs! He will go out some day like 
a candle.”

Beggs was a wom an-hater. The only woman 
he treated with any degree of civility  was Miss 
Ackerm an. He no more made an attem pt to 
conceal his deep-rooted antipathy to women 
than he did to hide his love for liquor. The 
Graphic staff had been saying for tw enty years 
that Beggs would “ go out some day like a can
dle,”  but his life-flame was burning as brightly 
as it had when he was serving his apprenticeship 
at the type-case in the composing-room.

He had alw ays been friendly toward Miss 
Ackerm an, and office boys, long since trained 
newspaper men, some of them running papers in 
the East, had gossiped about Beggs and Miss 
Ackerman, even as the office boys and young 
reporters now scented romance when they saw 
Beggs talking with the society reporter. But 
generation after generation of office boys had 
served their time and gone aw ay, leaving Miss 
Ackerm an wearing her turkey-feather hat and 
Beggs chewing Virginia Leaf and drinking Prime 
Rye.

The copy-readers came in and began putting 
contemporary history into suitable style for the 
readers of the G rap h ic; telephones began to 
demand attention; telegraph instruments chat
tered, and everything happening in the world 
which correspondents thought worth putting 
into type echoed in the Graphic office.

The News Editor smoked a corn-cob pipe, 
and from time to time felt the pulse of the world, 
and commended or condemned what was hap
pening on the globe; and some of the things 
which were good he called bad and some of the 
worst things he said were good, with the finality 
of a creator who had ordered certain things to 
take place and was pleased or displeased when 
the chem istry of human life evolved a news- 
story tremendous or trivial.

Beggs grabbed each bunch of “ flim sy”  and 
skimmed through it, hoping that the big story 
he expected had come at last; but the clock 
went round, and the night’s news was drearily 
commonplace.

“  B y g o lly !”  he said, about midnight, turning 
to the News Editor, “ this is pretty go o d — six 
killed in a wreck in M ichigan.”

“ Too bad it isn’ t s ix ty ,”  growled the News

Editor. “ The first page is going to look as dull 
as the report of a m issionary society. Michigan 
is too far aw ay, but have somebody rewrite the 
lead and put a few thrills into it, and set the 
names of killed in black to bolster the story up.
I wish that pioneer would d ie — looks as if we 
were going to miss having the story first. Sup
pose he’ ll shuffle off about daylight and give 
the story to the afternoon papers. Few min
utes more or less in eternity wouldn’t make 
much difference to him, and we have a cut 
ready to run which would dress up page two 
respectably.”

The pioneer didn’t die, and Beggs gave up 
hope of his big story when he got the last of the 
telegraph copy and found nothing worth while. 
The last head was written, and the Night E d i
tor went to the composing-room to make the 
paper up, enjoining the telegraph operators not 
to take any more news unless it happened to be 
“ h ot.”

It was after two o’clock when Beggs put on 
his coat, exposing the " A  B C of Jou rn alism ”  
again to an almost deserted local room. Miss 
Ackerm an was just about to go out. She had 
been busy on some special “ w rite-up,”  and had 
not noticed the lateness of the hour until the 
office had become quiet.

“ I ’ ll go as far as Dustin’s saloon with y o u ,”  
said Beggs. “ You can get your owl car there, 
can’t yo u ?”

They went out together and crossed the 
square known as “ Cape H orn,”  and saw the 
news bulletins being posted around the doors of 
the newspaper offices. There was a peculiar 
stillness in the air; the arc-lights rattled dis
m ally, and the newspaper-wagons in the streets 
made echoes among the tall buildings, that sug
gested some dead city ; the pavem ents seemed 
hollow, and the air was still; the world was 
asleep, but dozing with one eye open, as if w ait
ing for something to happen.

“ Well, did you get the big sto ry?”  Miss Acker
man began, after they had gained the sidewalk 
on the opposite side of the square.

“  Dead night, ”  he said.
“  it is a queer night. Are the streets alw ays 

so em pty and spooky at this hour?”
“  I didn’t mean that —  it’s like this generally —  

it was a dead night for news. I was sure some
thing big was coming through, and I wouldn’t 
be surprised if we were scooped. I ’ll get the 
other papers in a few minutes and know. Say, 
I let your suffrage stuff go through without 
cutting it, it was so good. There’s your car —  
here’s Dustin’s. Good n igh t.”

He went through the swinging doors and 
attacked a gambling-machine with a volley of 
nickels. She caught a glimpse of him peering
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at the cards in the indicator, and then the car 
started. She felt lonely as she pictured her 
room in the drab lodging-house, and was assailed 
with a bitter thought that the world was unfair 
to women, in that they had no public place to 
gather and p lay and discuss the d ay ’s work after 
it was done.

Beggs met the other newspaper men who 
gathered every morning at Dustin’s to read and 
compare the rival morning papers. It was gray  
daylight when he left the saloon and swung into 
M cAllister Street, making his w ay with difficulty, 
chuckling to himself for some cause which was 
not quite clear to himself, but which made him 
feel gleeful.

The early workers were beginning to appear 
on the streets, gas-jets glimmered in basements, 
odors of frying food were wafted along on the 
lazy air-currents, and blanketed cab-horses 
were pawing fretfully. The world was still 
asleep, but about to turn over and awaken.

He heard the moisture dripping from the 
eaves of the somber, prison-like City Hall, and 
as he looked up at the dome he lost his balance 
and sat down in the street, limply and easily, as 
is the w ay with drunken men.

He smiled and sat still for a minute to decide 
just how he should go about getting up again, 
when he heard what he thought was the rumble 
of distant thunder. The sound frightened him, 
for thunder was not common, and he was 
afraid that the noise might be in his own head 
—-feared lest the candle-flame was flickering, 
wondered vaguely how a man felt who was 
about to be stricken with apoplexy.

He stood up, and then reeled —  or thought he 
did. He saw the dome of the City Hall sway 
sickeningly. The paving-stones bulged up un
der his feet, and he saw a wave, as though 
the solid street had turned to liquid, roll down 
McAllister Street. It passed under him, and he 
fell flat. On his hands and knees, he felt the 
earth surging and heard that same strange 
rumble beneath him, and then the world shiv
ered in a paroxysm of internal pain and the 
buildings began to dump themselves ruthlessly 
into the streets.

“ B y go lly !”  he said. “ B y go lly !”  That was 
what he had said when he heard that Togo 
had destroyed the Baltic fleet, when Dewey 
took Manila, when Mrs. Worthington Summer- 
hill applied for a decree of divorce on the 
grounds of extreme cruelty.

He saw great stone columns lazily draw back 
from the walls of City Hall, topple over, and half 
bury themselves in the pavement, as though the 
surface of the earth were as thick as cardboard. 
There was an appalling “ poof”  behind him, 
and he turned to see a four-story brick building

close itself up like an accordeon for no other ap
parent purpose than to raise a cloud of dust, or 
perhaps to strike some note that was needed in 
the great overture of destruction being played.

“  B y  g o lly !”  he said. “  B y  g o lly !”
W hat he thought was terrific was but the first 

tap on the drum for the long roll. The earth 
quivered as though some great subterranean 
monster were throwing off the covers and shak
ing himself before getting up.

Beggs dug his fingers into the interstices be
tween the pavmg-stfones and hung on. Stones 
popped out of the fronts of buildings like corn 
jum ping in a popper; steel girders snapped like 
pipe-stems; and then came a crash, and the 
dome of City Hall split open and lost half of 
itself.

“ B y golly! The fram e looks like a big bird
cage! W hat a s to ry !”

He wondered if it was ever going to stop. He 
waited, and hoped that it would get no worse. 
He was im patient to look around and convince 
himself that something extraordinary had 
happened.

Finally  it did stop, as abruptly as it had 
begun. Beggs still clung to the street for a mo
ment, afraid that the world was trying to play 
a trick on him and make him let go to gain 
an advantage. He released his grip, and then 
jumped nervously. A  brick, which had not 
before fully decided to fall, crashed down, and 
scared him more than the collapse of the whole 
city.

There was a long pause, and the silence was so 
intense that Beggs feared he had suddenly gone 
deaf. Then he heard a woman scream, gulp in 
her breath swiftly, and scream again and again, 
without restraint.

“ Hear that fool woman y e ll ,”  said Beggs.
“  By golly! she must have seen a m ouse.”

A  man in a night-shirt rushed through the 
door of a house across the street, with his arms 
stretched out before him and his fingers flared 
in terror. He looked up at the City Hall, and 
then dropped his arms to his sides and opened 
his mouth, like a netted fish frantically trying 
to breathe.

Beggs realized that his own attitude, on 
hands and knees, was not dignified; but he felt 
reckless, and consoled himself with the thought 
that he presented a better -appearance on all 
fours than did the upright man in a flowing 
muslin night-shirt, slit open at the sides. He 
wondered if he had broken his glasses, and then 
turned his head and addressed the man in the 
night-shirt.

“  Did you hear th at?”  -
The man looked at him in astonishment. 

“ Did I hear it ? ”  he demanded truculently.
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“ Did I hear it? Say , you crazy? A piano and a 
chimney came through the ceiling of m y bed
room. Did I  ”

The woman screamed again, and other women 
joined her, and it became a chorus, and people 
in various styles of night-robe tumbled into the 
streets, to stare blankly at each other.

“ W ell,”  said Beggs, still on his knees, “ you 
don’t need to get red-headed about it. I just 
wanted to m ake sure I w asn’t the only one that 
heard it. B y  golly! I ’m glad you did, you b e t! 
I wouldn’t w ant to stand a thing like this all 
alone.”

Beggs saw that the man was gone, and he got 
to his feet, feeling th at he had witnessed the de
struction of the world and was one of the chosen 
few who had survived. The city was springing 
into life like an ant-hill that had been trodden 
upon, or a bee-hive that had been upset.

An old man, bareheaded and half dressed, 
running like a frightened hare, with a stocking 
in his hand which chinked m usically as he ran, 
bumped into Beggs. The stocking fell and 
burst, scattering a shower of gold pieces in the 
street. He snarled at Beggs, hastily gathered 
the coins, and then rushed along.

Beggs turned into a side street. A man in a 
white apron, evidently a bartender, was sitting 
on the sidewalk in front of a shattered saloon, 
carefully trying to put the bits of a demolished 
electric sign together, and swearing because he 
had scratched his hand. He smiled childishly 
at Beggs as the newspaper man passed.

A fire-engine dashed down the street, rolling 
like a ship in a seaway as it bounced over the 
piles of brick, the horses apparently running 
aw ay, and the driver yelling hoarsely above the 
hubbub of the clanging bell.

Beggs ambled on, seeing more tragedy in a 
block than he had seen in a lifetime of news
paper work. He stepped over prostrate figures 
half buried in heaps of w hat had been fronts of 
buildings. A t a corner where a store had fallen 
into the street, littering the pavem ent in a wide 
arc with a thin layer of brick, he saw bodies 
lying about, as if a group of men had suddenly 
been overcome with drowsiness and had dropped 
where they stood to take a nap.

A bove the din of the panic-stricken m ulti
tude a w eak little wail came to his ears, and he 
saw a child standing in a window, clad in a 
pink "n ig h ty ,”  crying monotonously, rubbing 
chubby fists into tear-stained eyes.

“ I want m y m am a! I w ant m y m am a! I 
want m y m am a!”

Beggs went to the broken window, and stood 
on a chimney-top so that he could look in 
through the broken panes. A  wisp of smoke 
curled through the upper sashes, laden with

the scent of burning paint and resin. He could 
hear a faint crackle.

“ Where is your mama, little b o y ? ”  asked 
Beggs consolingly.

“ I ain ’t a b o y — I ’m a g ir lie !”  was the star
tling response, and the fists came aw ay from the 
eyes —  big blue eyes —  and a tiny mouth pouted.

“ Well, w e ll!”  said Beggs. “ So you are —  
so you are. Excuse me. But where is your 
mama, little g ir l? ”

“ In there,”  and a pink arm pointed back. 
Beggs peered in through the window, but all 

he could see were splintered timbers and broken 
plaster and crushed furniture. He stepped to 
the door; but it was supporting the upper floor, 
and he could not open it, so he went back to the 
window, tore out the sash, and pulled himself 
into the room.

“ W here?”  he demanded.
“ W ight in there,”  and the arm pointed again 

to the mass of wreckage from which spirals of 
smoke were issuing.

Beggs dragged a small cot aside and at
tempted to pull out some of the broken timbers. 
As his eyes became accustomed to the gloom in 
the rear of the room, he made out the fragm ents 
of the footboard of a bed at the base of the wall 
of debris. He said something under his breath 
and turned to the child, rubbing his eyes, which 
were sm arting from the smoke.

“ Was she in bed?”
“ Yeth —  m y mama and m y p a p a .”
Beggs sank his hands deeply into his trousers 

pockets and surveyed the child, finally taking 
out his glasses and wiping them carefully. The 
little girl pulled a bare foot up to her face and 
examined it critically. The floor was littered 
with broken glass and pictures.

“ You got any clothes?”  asked Beggs sud
denly, as if he had made up his mind as to just 
what he was going to do.

“ Yeth , and I can d ’ess m yself, on’y  the but
tons in the b ack .”

“ T h at’s lucky. L et’s get dressed just as 
quickly as we can, and go and buy a big doll 
with eyes that open and shut, and has hair 
yellow and curly like yours, with little red rib
bons in it. Come on —  hurry up and let’ s g o .”  

“ I got a d o lly ,”  and she ran to the cot and 
seized a rag doll which stared fixedly with shoe- 
button eyes. “  Her name is Alice. Oh, there’s 
k itty ! W e’ re going to get a gweat big doll and 
lots of things, you and me and A lice .”

A  black kitten came from somewhere and 
rubbed against the child’s bare legs and purred 
noisily.

Beggs took a pile of clothes from a chair near 
the cot and began to sort them gingerly, hold
ing up each garm ent and turning it over until he
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had decided what it was. The pink nighty 
was whisked off, and, chattering to k itty  and 
Alice, the little girl dressed herself with Beggs’ 
aid. He hurriedly pulled on her stockings 
and shoes, for the smoke was getting thicker 
and the crackle of flames behind the wall of 
broken tim bers was becoming more menacing 
each minute.

Beggs lifted her out of the window, while one 
little arm clasped Alice tightly and the other 
encircled the protesting kitten.

“ My name is B eggs,”  he said, holding her in 
his arms while he wondered which w ay he 
should go. “ You m ay call me Uncle Will. 
W hat’s your nam e?”

“ M ary. You  been eating pepp’m ints.”  
“ Pepperm ints! I have been eating pepper

m ints! W hat makes you think I have been 
eating pepperm ints?”

“  1 can smell ’em when you breave. ”
Beggs was puzzled for a minute, and then he 

smiled. “ W ell, you are more charitable than 
most people, but that is the first time I knew 
Dustin’s rye could be mistaken for peppermints. 
Do you like pepperm ints?”

“ Yeth , aw fu l.”
“ Then Uncle Will is going to get you some 

pepperm ints” ; and he carried her into the 
street and joined the throng of people staring 
at the clouds of smoke rising straight up in the 
still morning air over the southern end of the city.

He saw a bottle of milk on a stoop and took 
possession of it. He gave M ary a drink and 
spilled out a portion for the kitten; and after 
they had made their simple breakfast, Beggs 
slipped the half-filled bottle into his coat pocket 
and they went on.

Beggs had a vague idea that he would go to 
his lodgings after a sight-seeing ramble, and 
intrust Mary and the kitten to his landlady. 
He supposed that the Graphic would issue an 
extra edition on account of the earthquake, and 
that he would have to return to the office.

He went below Market Street toward the fire, 
and on the w ay stopped at a small store to pur
chase peppermints, cakes, and cheap toys. He 
procured a small basket and converted it into an 
ideal kitten transport by cutting a round hole in 
the end, large enough to allow the passenger to 
put out his head and enjoy the scenery.

The sun was well up, bleary and red through 
the heat and smoke. Bits of burning wood 
began to fall in the streets, and the smoke-wall 
to the south was getting thicker.

Soon the populace of the tenement district 
began to hurry away from the fire; the hurry 
became a panic, and in a few minutes men, 
women, and children were in wild flight, carry
ing household goods and dragging trunks.

“ No w a te r !”  shouted a man to Beggs from 
across the street. “ T h e  whole city  will g o - n o  
w ater in the pipes —  San Francisco is doome 
the firemen have no water. Get out the pipes 
are broken and there is no w ater!

Beggs stood undecided as to whether he 
should go on or retreat, when a squad of soldiers 
debouched from a lateral street and began 
driving the stragglers along. A  corporal and 
two men went from house to house and ham
mered on the doors with the butts of their 
rifles and shouted to the dazed inmates to leave 
the buildings.

Beggs turned back, beginning to realize that 
the fire was a greater danger than he had im
agined. The air was stifling with heat and 
smoke from the charred bits of burning wood 
raining down from the pall of smoke overhead, 
and the tops of wooden buildings were bursting 
into flame.

Wagons were overturned in the streets, block
ing traffic, but the rushing current of humanity 
changed its course as it encountered obstacles 
and swept on steadily, taking with it Beggs and 
Mary and the tourist kitten.

Soldiers were everywhere, keeping the in
creasing flood-tide of hum anity herded away 
from the fire, driving them toward the park 
and the Presidio, the m ilitary reservation. The 
troops had seemingly sprung out of the ground 
like the soldiers of Cadm us; but the people ac
cepted them as masters, without question, con
tent that there was some one to tell them what 
to do and where to go.-

Beggs could not get to his lodging-house. A 
skirmish-line barred the w ay, and when he 
stopped to explain that he must go home, he 
was moved on. If he broke through one line, it 
was only to meet another, which deflected his 
course and compelled him to keep to the west
ward. F inally he gave up opposing the blue- 
clad men with the shining bayonets, who were 
annoyingly calm, and plodded toward Golden 
Gate Park.

It was late in the afternoon when he reached 
the green hills, now a great gipsy camp, getting 
recruits by hundreds every minute. Mary was 
crying, and the kitten was complaining. The 
peppermints and cakes and milk were gone, 
and the toys had long since been thrown away.

“Y ou got a ten t?”  a yellow-legged cavalry
man bawled at Beggs, and, getting a negative 
answer, the trooper hurled an avalanche of gray 
canvas at the newspaper man and went on, 
throwing tents to right and left.

Beggs dragged the prize toward a tree, and, 
while he gazed in surprise, four troopers turned 
the mass of fabric into a white temple with a 
rapidity that was magical, scrawled a hiero-
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glyph over the flap, and ordered him to take it 
as his home, warning him that he had become 
sub ject to the m ilitary laws.

A wagon with “  U. S. ”  on the side drove past, 
and two soldiers dealt off blankets from the top 
of a huge pile, and dropped them into out
stretched arms. Candles rained, canned beef 
was strewn in the streets, loaves of bread came 
in volleys.

“ B y  golly, let’ s p lay house!”  said Beggs to 
Mary. He took her into the tent, lit a candle, 
spread the blankets, released the kitten, and 
made a great show of being very busy. He 
suspected that M ary was not enjoying herself, 
although she had stopped crying while the new 
home was being put in order.

When Beggs had exhausted his ingenuity in 
providing entertainment, she again succumbed 
to her unhappiness, and wailed, " I  want my 
m am a! I want m y m am a!”  And the kitten 
wanted his mama, too —  anyw ay, his heart 
seemed on the point of breaking as he meowed 
plaintively.

Beggs sat cross-legged on a blanket and 
looked hard at the candle-flame while he ab
stractedly bit off a generous section of Virginia 
Leaf plug. “ Well, w e ll,”  he mused after a 
while, “ housekeeping and a fam ily do bring 
troubles. This is almost as bad as when the 
press breaks down with the first edition trying 
to m ake the mail train. There are troubles 
and troubles in this world, but I am stumped 
this time. I wish I knew more about little 
girls and less about new spapers.”

“  I want m y m am a!”  moaned M ary, and then 
she cast off all restraint and cried just as hard as 
she could.

Beggs opened the tent door and blew out the 
candle. It was not yet dark outside, and he 
knew of a candy store and restaurant over 
toward the car-tracks.

“ L et’s get a cornucopia and some big red 
sticks of candy, ”  said Beggs. “ You take Alice, 
and I ’ll take kitty, and we’ll see if we can’t find 
a cornucopia big as a pine tree .”

M ary brushed the tears aw ay rather doubt
fully, and allowed the sobs to die out gradually. 
The kitten was imprisoned again, Alice was 
snatched up w ithout regard for such muscles as 
might be in her calico arms, the tent flap was 
fastened, and they went out seeking adventure 
and spoils.

A great pyram id of fire stood in the sky to
ward the east, m arking the site of the doomed 
city ; a canopy of black smoke hung high in the 
air; and the streets were bright as day with a 
ghastly, reddish glare.

It was only a little w ay to the candy store, 
and as the other refugees were concerned with

more practical things, the m arket was bounti
fully supplied with cornucopias. M ary found 
that she could not cry and do justice to the cone 
of ice-cream, so she compromised by m aintain
ing a tearless truce that evidently had no exact 
time limit, if a weak moan between mouthfuls 
meant anything.

The kitten got a raw kidney nearly as big as 
himself, which he drew into the basket greedily, 
and Beggs was not sure he would ever be heard 
from again. Beggs suffered from a guilty con
science for a quarter of an hour, until the 
black head popped out of the basket again, and 
a healthy red tongue licked a silent and con
tented mouth.

They fought their w ay into a restaurant and 
secured seats. The waiter was bringing coffee 
and milk and lady-fingers and canned plum 
pudding, when Beggs caught sight of a star- 
tlingly fam iliar feather waving over the heads 
of the diners.

‘.‘ B y  golly! There is that Ackerman girl! My 
luck has changed.”  And he elbowed his w ay 
to the rear and confronted Miss Ackerman.

“ W hy, Mr. Beggs! Where in the world did 
you come from ?”

“  I didn’t com e—  I was driven. I am a com
pulsory convert to a socialistic form of govern
ment. Miss Ackerm an, I am gladder to see you 
than I would be if I were made m inister to 
Mexico. B y  golly! I am glad to see you, Miss 
A ckerm an!”

“  But I supposed that you would be sitting 
on some hill, watching Rome burn, instead of 
being among the refugees. The Graphic has 
gone, and all the newspapers, and I guess pretty 
much everything. The fire has crossed K ear
ney Street, and south of Market is an ash-pile. 
They say the whole city will go. ”

“ Recollect I told you there was going to be a 
big story? But of course it came too late to get it 
in the paper. So the Graphic is gone. Well, 
the city m ay be burning, but 1 have troubles of 
my own. I have got a girl, Miss A ckerm an.”  
He smiled at her quizzically.

“ Nero fiddled and you got drun k,”  she said 
coldly. “ How could you be so cold-blooded as 
to go on consuming whisky while the city was 
being destroyed —  the biggest story of the cen
tu ry ? ”

“ W hisky! I ’ ll never take a drink of liquor 
again ,”  he said, and she was startled at the 
tone of quiet earnestness in his voice. She had 
never heard him speak with such evident sin
cerity.

“ My little girl will need all I  can earn ,”  he 
went on, enjoying her mystified air. “ I ’ ll have 
to hire some good woman to take care of her. I 
forgot to tell you that she is only about four.
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Her name is M ary, and she is a dandy. She 
will be M ary Beggs, and she will have to go 
to school and then to college and be a fine lady. 
Can’t spend money for rye and do that, you 
know. She’s back here with Alice and the 
menagerie —  come and see m y fam ily .”

Miss Ackerman, thoroughly convinced that 
the disaster had made a raving maniac of Beggs, 
got up from her table and followed him.

“  Here we are,”  said Beggs proudly.
“ See k itty  eat like comp’n y !”  exclaimed 

M ary, as she pointed to the kitten on the table 
before her, his head in a glass, licking milk.

“ The whole Beggs fam ily ,”  remarked Beggs, 
as Miss Ackerman turned to him in surprise. 
He explained briefly as he put the kitten back 
in the basket. “ Isn’ t she a d an d y?”  he con
cluded.

Miss Ackerman sat down and took Mary in her 
lao, without a word. The little girl smiled at 
her trustfully and snuggled into her arms. Miss 
Ackerman looked at Beggs, tried to speak, and 
then turned away.

“ You talk about m y drinking,”  said Beggs. 
“ Well, now I have something to take the place 
of w h isky .”

“ William J .  Beggs, you are the last man in 
the world I would have selected for a thing like 
this. I thought I knew you, you old reprobate,
but I find that I didn’t. I —  I  ”  She
wiped her eyes hastily, and then stooped and 
kissed M ary, and said something about poor, 
motherless little things.

“  M y house is deserted, ’ ’ she told him over the 
small black coffee. “ I gave an expressman 
ten dollars this morning to take m y trunk and 
me to the park, but when he got the trunk and 
the money he drove aw ay, and I have been 
trying to find him all day. I made an attempt 
to get back to the house and save m y mother’s 
silver spoons, which were all I had to remember 
her by; but the soldiers would not let me within 
a dozen blocks of the place on account of the 
dynamiting. So I can’t stay there to-night. 
A nyw ay, I hear that lights are forbidden and 
the looters are terrorizing the residence dis
tricts. This will be an awful night. I haven’t 
the slightest idea where to go or what to do. ”

“ We have a home and bread and m eat,”  said 
Beggs. “ You stay with M ary and Alice, and 
I ’ll stand guard over the door” ; and he told her 
about the tent.

Mary fell asleep while they talked and 
planned, and Miss Ackerman said she would 
carry her to the tent and put her to bed.

“  I suppose it is terrible for me to say it, but I 
feel as if this earthquake and fire had taken an

awful load off m y mind. I ’ll have a few days’ 
rest from those dreadful suffrage meetings and 
that tiresome society news. I f  you knew how I 
hate it a l l ! ”

“ B y  g o lly !”  almost shouted Beggs, “ I 
thought you liked to do that wom en’s stuff! 
I thought you were crazy on woman suffrage!”  

“ Like it! I despise it. I wish I need never 
hear about suffrage and society again. I get so 
tired of writing about women who do things just 
to see their names and descriptions of their 
gowns in the paper! But I suppose that is the 
heritage of all women in the newspaper busi
ness. E very  man thinks every woman raves 
about such things, so editors pounce on women 
journalists to do the w o rk .”

“ Well, by g o lly !”  cried Beggs again, and then 
he lowered his voice and said; “ Do you know, 
Miss Ackerm an, I alw ays supposed that you 
were —  well, a crank on society and suffrage. If 
I had known what I know now, I should have 
asked you to m arry me ten — yes, fifteen years 
ag o !”

“ Why,  Mr. B eggs!”
“ I mean i t ,”  he continued rapidly, leaning 

toward her over the table. “ I mean just what 
I say. I alw ays liked you from the first day you 
came into the Graphic office and took that as
signment about the little crippled girl out at 
the Foundlings’ Home. That was a bully story. 
It almost made me cry, but I got drunk instead. 
Those things alw ays get me down deep. But 
when you began to fuss around with society, I 
was disappointed. I thought I had made a 
mistake about you. But I alw ays liked you, 
Miss Ackerm an; you know that, don’t you? 
Everybody in the Graphic office knows it. By 
golly, Miss Ackerm an, didn’t you alw ays kind 
of suspect that I kind of liked yo u ?”

“ I wasn’t quite sure,”  she said softly, gazing 
into the coffee-cup. “ You had a very strange 
manner sometimes, Mr. B eggs.”

“ I know it. I t ’s because I ’m an old fool. 
You heard what I said about liquor —  that 
stands. Miss Ackerm an, I want to know if you 
will m arry me right now, just as quick as 1 can 
find a justice of the peace or a sky-pilot of some 
sort. There is an arm y chaplain over near the 
tent, and I guess we won’ t need a license. Will 
you m arry me —  me and M ary —  and we’ll keep 
her a lw ays?”

The turkey feather quivered as she lifted her 
moist eyes from the face of the sleeping child in 
her arms and looked at Beggs.

“ I will, Mr. B eggs.”
“ Shake on it ,”  he said.
She smiled, and gave him her hand.
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S
O far as the study of animal behavior 
is concerned, the days of the mere 
observer are past. The painstaking 
naturalist of the older sort did in
deed secure much valuable inform a

tio n —  but it took him a lifetime to do it. He 
went out into fields or woods for the chance of 
running across some interesting creature; and 
even when luck favored him most, he had to 
wait patiently, hour after hour, for the chance 
of seeing something new or significant.

The modern animal psychologist, however, 
reverses this process. He brings the animal 
into his laboratory, and arranges m atters to 
suit his convenience, not its. He takes any sort 
of creature not too wild —  cat, m onkey, racoon, 
chick, sparrow, frog, turtle, sea-anemone, in
fusorian —  and examines it as if it were an ap
plicant for life insurance. He tests its sight, 
its hearing, its memory. He plots its “ learning 
cu rve”  on coordinate paper, and compares this 
with the learning curves of other animals, with 
its own learning curves at different ages, with 
those of children and of men. In place of a 
random note, to-day about a crow, to-morrow 
concerning a rabbit, he spends a year studying 
a single creature, and settles one point before he 
advances to the next. A fter the creature’s ca
pacity is made out, then it becomes possible to 
interpret its behavior.

All this naturally makes for accuracy. W here
as the outdoor naturalists have disputed whether 
insects can hear, Miss Adele Fielde proves that 
one particular sort of ant is deaf to all sounds 
that come through the air, but, when standing 
on a solid body, hears through its legs sounds of 
lower pitch than two octaves above middle C. 
It is one thing to speculate how far insects are 
guided by the colors of flowers; it is quite 
another to know that one particular insect, like 
the photographic camera, is blind to red and 
yellow, and sees two colors in the ultra-violet.

Inevitably such a change of method, from 
desultory observation to precise experiment, 
has brought about a change of opinion. I have 
already, in the Ju n e issue of this magazine, out
lined the demonstration that animals do not

count; that they do not in any strict sense rea
son; and that, in general, they'think less than we 
of how things look, and more of how it feels to 
act. I turn now to certain precise studies of 
animal instinct.

What the Duck’s Instinct Does Not Tell It 
About Water

It has turned out, under the searching ex
perimentation of recent years, that much that 
we have all along supposed to be instinct in 
animals is not instinct at all. For example, the 
young duck proves to have no instinctive im
pulse to enter the w ater; does not recognize the 
element by sight; is, in short, in precisely the 
situation of a chick —  until, by happy chance, 
it gets its legs wet. W et legs, however, and the 
lift of the water on the body at once start up 
the swimming reaction; and aw ay sails the 
duckling, as chicks and children do not.

The chick, on its part, has a definite instinct 
to peck at any small object that catches its eye. 
That takes care of its feeding. But the chick 
has no corresponding instinct to drink, and 
would die of thirst before it would recognize 
water by sight alone. Drinking it has to learn 
for itself, by pecking at dew-drops, or spots of 
light on the surface of the water, or particles at 
the bottom of its cup. Even the hen, contrary 
to general belief, proves to have no instinctive 
fear of the water for her offspring. A  hen that 
has raised a few broods of ducks and seen them 
take to the water becomes highly distressed 
when a subsequent hatch of chickens do not 
swim. In fact, hens have been reported, under 
these circumstances, to lead their chicks to the 
waterside and push them inr

The Cat Not an Instinctive Enemy 
of the Mouse

If anything in the entire animal kingdom 
would seem to be a m atter of pure instinct, that 
thing is the traditional antipathy of cat and 
mouse. Y et a recent study of C. S. Berry, made 
in Professor Miinsterberg’s laboratory at H ar
vard, shows pretty clearly that the cat has no 
instinctive impulse to kill and eat mice —  nor
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the mouse any instinctive fear of cats. Berry 
finds that a mouse m ay smell the nose of an in
experienced cat, or even perch on its back, and 
be quite safe, so long as it does not run away.

For the instinct of the kitten is to chase any 
small moving object —  ball,spool, tail, mouse —  
indifferently. It is not the mouse that interests 
it, but the mouse in motion. Some day, often 
by accident, the kitten plays too roughly with 
its captive, and discovers that there is meat in
side. It is well known th at cats specialize their 
hunting, some catching mice, some squirrels, 
some birds. It seems, in each case, to depend 
on accidents of discovery. A  good mouser, then, 
is not a cat with a strong instinct for catching 
mice, but one with a strong habit of doing so.

An Instinct that Survived Unused for 
Two Hundred Years

And yet, there are hunting instincts of a 
truly wonderful sort. In the course of the re
m arkable studies of the white rat, made by 
Small at Clark U niversity, some account 
of which I gave in m y former article, one of 
the rats escaped from confinement and spent 
a night at large in the laboratory. In the course 
of his wanderings, he came upon three chickens, 
m any times larger than himself. These he slew 
most skilfully, each with a single bite through 
the neck. Now, the white rat is a domesticated 
creature, bred by fanciers and kept as a pet. 
This rat had never seen a chicken before, much 
less killed one. No more had his parents, nor 
his grandparents, nor, very likely, any of his 
ancestors during the two hundred years that 
white rats have lived in cages and been fed by 
their owners. Yet the knack of killing birds 
and the impulse to use it had come down 
through a thousand generations, unused but 
unimpaired.

No Such Thing as “Maternal Instinct”
We talk about “ maternal instinct.”  There is 

no such thing. To be sure, there are impulses 
that have to do with young, which females pos
sess and males lack. The wasp lays its egg on 
the body of the caterpillar for the larva which 
she will never see. The hen sits twenty-one 
days on any roundish, whitish object of the 
proper size. I have seen, at a children’s party, 
every little girl leave the supper-table on the 
advent of a baby, and every little boy go stolidly 
on with his supper. But each kind of mother 
has its own bundle of instinctive reactions. 
There is no “ maternal instinct”  in the abstract.

No more is there any “ instinct of self-preser
vation .”  Fear there is, and hunger and thirst; 
and, among the higher animals at least, a gen
eral preference for being warm and dry. But

one frightened creature fights, while another 
runs aw ay, and still another crouches motion
less and unseen. An instinct is not a faculty, 
but a reflex. The duckling feels the water, and 
swims. The young swallow feels itself falling, 
and flies. The bulldog shuts its jaw s, and hangs 
on. The sphinx caterpillar turns up the hinder 
end of its body to look like the head of a green 
snake. There is no one “ instinct of self- 
preservation” ; there are not m any instincts 
that are anything else.

Indeed, strictly speaking, there is no such 
thing as “ instinct.”  Instincts there are by the 
score. We ourselves have quite as m any as any 
other creature. But an instinct is never a piece 
of information, and never a vague faculty. It is 
alw ays an impulse to do some definite act, like 
pecking at a bright object, or hugging a baby.

How the Lost Animal Finds its 
Way Home

One cannot, therefore, say that a lost cat finds 
its w ay home by instinct. “ H om e”  is a differ
ent place for each cat, and no series of mechani
cal acts will take the animal there. The lost 
animal finds its w ay home precisely as a lost 
man finds his. It depends on its sense of di
rection, its judgm ent of distance, its memory of 
fam iliar points. Most four-footed beasts and 
most men, once badly lost, stay  lost and do not 
get home at all. When they do, in one case as 
in the other, it is largely perseverance and luck. 
Even the homing pigeon has to be put through 
a long training before it can find its w ay home.

In fact, this whole problem of homing and 
m igratory instincts illustrates nicely the modern 
w ay of interpreting animal behavior. There is 
no “ homing instinct.”  The animal becomes 
wonted to some particular tree or hole or hu
man fireside. This means to him warmth and 
shelter and food. It is, in short, his home; and 
if he is a home body, he longs for it when absent, 
like any of the rest of us. So cat and horse and 
dog and carrier pigeon return to their abodes, 
not by virtue of any strange, peculiar instinct, 
but because they know the way.

What the “ Migratory Instinct” 
Amounts to

On the other hand, there are true migratory 
instincts. Do not we men feel their stirring 
in our own blood? But the instinct turns out, on 
examination, to be alw ays an impulse to go, 
never a knowledge of the w ay.

Lately won knowledge of the migration of the 
salmon brings out this point especially well. It 
shows, too, how information acquired by labora
tory experiment can be turned back to explain
ing acts of animals in their native surroundings.
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Salmon are hatched miles from the sea, from 
eggs laid on the gravels at the head-waters of the 
large rivers. They come downstream with the 
current, and live in the sea until adult. There
upon they ascend the rivers once more, rush the 
rapids, jum p the falls, and finally, in their turn, 
deposit their eggs in the shallows of the smaller 
streams. Moreover, it appears from numerous 
experim ents with m arked fish that each indi
vidual salmon is p retty  certain to come back to 
the same river in which it first wriggled its own 
little tail.

How the Salmon Finds the Way Back 
to its Birthplace

The problem, then, is: How does the adult 
salmon find its w ay back to its birthplace? It 
has been m aintained that the fish remembers. 
Unfortunately, there is no evidence that the 
salmon has any such conscious memory, while 
there is abundant evidence for thinking that it 
has not. W e higher animals, moreover, do our 
remembering with our cerebral hemispheres. 
But the salmon has no cerebral hemispheres; 
and so, if it remembers at all, it does so with some 
part of the nervous system  which other back
boned creatures put to a different use. It has 
been m aintained also that the fish knows the 
w ay by “ in stin ct.”  But “ instinct”  that in
volves knowledge is a vain imagination of pre- 
scientific days.

The true explanation turns out to be some
what complex. In the first place, fishes in 
moving w ater tend to head upstream. This is 
not an instinct, but a so-called tropism, an im
pulse below the level of instinct, common at once 
to salmon and to green peas. A  like tropism 
causes the house-plant to grow toward the 
window,

As th e  su n f lo w e r  tu r n s  o n  h e r  g o d  w h e n  h e  se ts
T h e  s a m e  lo o k  w h ic h  s h e  tu r n e d  w h e n  h e  ro se .

In all such cases, too, the plant does not turn 
toward the light, but heads upstream to the 
light-ray.

So the tropism heads the salmon upstream, 
while, with the ripening of the eggs in its body, 
comes the instinct to swim strongly. Between 
the two, the fish tends to swim up-current. But 
the salmon is not a wide-ranging fish, and sel
dom gets beyond the sphere of influence of the 
great river in which it was born. W ith all the 
shift of tides and eddies, therefore, the river 
current is the constant factor. G radually, 
then, in considerable numbers, fish swimming 
upstream work their w ay into the river-mouth.

Nor does the salmon, in any conscious fashion, 
find its w ay past falls and rapids and over fish- 
ladders. It sim ply heads upstream, and the

harder the current runs, the harder it swims 
against it. It really takes no more intelligence 
for a live salmon to find its w ay upstream, under 
such conditions, than for a dead salmon to float 
down. B y and by, the fish comes to the region 
of quick water, where the mud bottom of the 
lower river gives place to sand and gravel. The 
eggs being now ready, the little-river environ
ment starts up the egg-laying reflex. This, in 
turn, cuts off the impulse .0  swim hard; and the 
fish, having don its errand, drops downstream 
with the current. So it is neither memory, nor 
intelligence, nor “ in stinct,”  in the pre-scientific 
sense, that takes the salmon back to its birth
place; but one common tropism, and two re
flexes, so simple that they hardly deserve to be 
called instincts at all.

The South-Seeking Impulse of Birds Still 
Unexplained

When, however, from the migration of fish we 
turn to the migration of birds, we find that to be 
of a fundam entally different sort. For the bird 
is no mere animated jum ping-jack, like the fish, 
to move when the environment pulls the string, 
but an intelligent creature not unlike ourselves.

Our common birds, as they live through the 
year, run also through a cycle of instincts. First 
the m ating impulses go on duty. These fade 
out and are replaced by the nest-building in
stincts. Then follow, in succession, the in
stincts to care for the young, and the various 
seasonal instincts of different birds. F inally, 
toward the end of the warm weather, there ap
pears the impulse to collect in flocks —  the 
common gregarious instinct, the desire to be 
with one’s fellows, which in cattle and in men 
lasts all the year round, and in cats never ap
pears at all.

N ext in turn appears th efly-aw ay instinct, and 
the bird goes south. Ju st  why it goes south is still 
a puzzle. It has been maintained that the 
south-seeking impulse is in the nature of a 
tropism. But whether the guiding cue is a 
tendency to head toward the sun, or to head up- 
current to a warm wind or downstream to a cold 
one, or south-polar-wise in the earth ’s magnetic 
field, or what it m ay be, nobody has yet suc
ceeded in finding out. It has been m aintained, 
on the other hand, that the instinct is solely an 
impulse to fly hard, and that the direction is en
tirely a m atter of knowledge and habit, which 
the young birds get by imitation from their 
elders.

W hatever the case with birds of the first year, 
there is little question that after one or two 
m igrations north and south, the b ird ’s instinct 
becomes theieast im portant factor in the m atter. 
Each individual bird has its precise sum m er
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abode and its equally precise winter home. It 
follows the same track each year; guides its 
course by the mountain-ranges, coast-lines, and 
river-valleys; has its fam iliar resting and feeding 
spots on the w ay. In short, after the first few 
migrations, the bird acts exactly like a man 
with a flying-machine and no map. However 
the migration begins, it ends by becoming a 
habit.

Imitation a True Instinct
One might go on indefinitely in this fashion, 

and show how, in one case after another, what 
looks like a complex instinct resolves itself into 
a simple inherited reflex, pieced out, in the more 
intelligent species, by the creature’s own habits 
and experience. I turn instead to some recent 
studies of one of the great basal instincts, an in
stinct which is preeminently human, but which 
we men share with most of the more interesting 
animals: the instinct, namely, of imitation.

There can be no question that imitation is in
stinctive in human beings. One has only to 
yawn in company, or look at his watch, to see 
how minds of all calibers run in the same chan
nels; while tricks of speech and manner run 
through a community like an epidemic. To be 
sure, we do not in our own case call it instinctive 
imitation. Ju st now we are all im itating the 
abnormal psychologists, and talking about “ sug
gestion” ; as we disguise several other human 
instincts by calling them emotions. There the 
instinct is, nevertheless, strong and persistent, 
and a bond of sympathetic understanding be
tween ourselves and our dumb friends.

With men and animals alike, the instinct to 
imitate appears in especially simple guise in the 
impulse to follow a moving object. One spar
row takes wing, and away goes the whole flock. 
The dog learns readily to heel. The new-born 
lamb props itself on wobbly legs and moves 
along after its mother.

It turns out, as one would expect on general 
principles, that the instinct is to follow any 
moving object, never a knowledge of what ob
ject it is most profitable to follow. No doubt, 
if the wolf ate up the sheep, the lamb would be 
quite content to follow the wolf instead. This 
came out nicely in some studies of Spaulding, 
who was among the first to apply the method of 
experiment to the study of animal behavior. 
He used to have chicks a week or two old that 
would run after him, while they were deaf to all 
the blandishments of their parent; and flocks 
of half-grown chickens that tagged at his heels 
for miles. Spaulding’s method was simple 
enough. He merely took the chicks when first 
hatched, and made himself, instead of the hen, 
the most obvious moving object in their en

vironment. Thus the impulse to follow some
thing fixed itself to him, rather than to the hen.

Birds Do Not Teach their Young to Fly
One reads in certain quarters that in the 

school of the woods, birds teach their young to 
fly. They do nothing of the sort. Lloyd Mor
gan settled that point years ago. Does the hu
man mother get down on the nursery floor and 
show the baby how to creep, or train the boy to 
run by taking him out to see his father chase 
the trolley car? As the bird ’s bones and muscles 
and feathers grow, there grows also the in
herited nervous correlation needed to employ 
them. When all is ready, it becomes merely a 
question of starting up the reflex. If the 
fledgeling tumbles out of the nest, the rush of 
the air does it. If he sees the parents fly away, 
that sight starts the reflex, and the young bird 
follows the old precisely as the old bird follows 
that member of the flock that starts first. In 
the school of the woods, the dictionaries have no 
equivalent for, “ You hold it this w ay, and you 
move it so .”  So long as the human infant con
tinues to creep, stand, run, walk, laugh, cry, 
swallow, bite, and even to talk instinctively, the 
young bird will probably m ake shift to fly 
without much formal schooling.

Y et, although any observer of animals can 
supply offhand plenty of instances of imitation, 
it is becoming increasingly clear, year by year, 
that this instinct is by no means the important 
factor in animal psychology that it has often 
been supposed to be. No other living creature is 
one half as im itative as man. In many an in
telligent animal, the instinct is most conspicuous 
by its absence.

Some Experiments With Laboratory 
Animals

Yerkes, who holds a research chair at Har
vard and gives most of his attention to the ani
mal, not the undergraduate, mind, had a curious 
experience with some of his famous dancing- 
mice. He put a mouse in a pen where it was 
hungry and cold and lonely, and taught it to go 
back to its nest by w ay of a wire ladder. This 
done, he put in the pen with the experienced 
mouse an untrained individual. Three to ten 
times a day, for eighteen days, the second mouse 
crouched shivering in the pen, saw its com
panion disappear to food and comfort, and made 
no sign of doing likewise. Other experiments 
of different sorts revealed the same deep-seated 
inability to learn by imitation.

L. W. Cole, of the Department of Psychology 
at Wellesley, is special authority on the real, as 
distinguished from the legendary, racoon. He 
found that although each coon readily learned
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of itself to undo highly com plicated fastenings, 
no individual ever got the least help from w atch
ing another. Carr and W atson at Chicago 
showed that their rats, for all their cleverness at 
finding their w ay through mazes, did not learn 
from one another. From m any sources comes 
the same evidence. Compared with man, the 
amount that any animal learns by imitation 
is astonishingly small. Even the monkeys, it 
transpires, are little given to aping one another. 
Their reputation as mimics rests largely on the 
fact that, being much like men in body and by 
no means unlike them in mind, they do, quite 
independently, the sam e things as men. As 
Cole ingeniously points out, success in animal 
society is less dependent on im itating one’s fel
lows than in getting ahead of them.

W ith us men, on the other hand, imitation is 
a highly im portant m atter. It is our educa- 
tability  that makes us, if not human, at least 
civilized, and this peculiar educatability is based 
in large measure on the peculiar strength 
in us of the instinct of im itation. So we differ 
from the animals in having more instincts than 
they, and in having some of them stronger.

Talent in Animals
If, then, one were to sum up in a sentence the 

essential difference between the old view of in
stinct and the new, it would amount to this: 
that where the one looks upon instinct as blind 
impulse which takes the place of experience, the 
other regards it, at least in the higher animals 
and in man, as a device for m aking experience 
come easy. Insatiable is the curiosity of 
monkeys and children and coons; and the out
come of the instinct is a vast deal of useful in
formation they would otherwise never obtain. 
How easy is it, aided by the favoring instinct, to 
learn to w alk on the feet; how h^rd, without it, 
to walk on the hands. One might almost say 
that m any special instincts are like the special 
gifts of men; so that the bird has a talent for 
nest-building, and the cat for hunting small 
game, as one child has a talent for music and 
another for business. As men sometimes be
come spendthrifts in spite of their acquisitive
ness, and city  children do not climb trees in 
spite of a well-m arked instinct, so the higher 
animals have their special instinctive impulses 
altered or developed or aborted by the ex
periences of their lives. Pure instinct unmodi
fied by experience and habit is as rare in a grown 
dog as in a grown man.

In interpreting any particular act of an ani
mal, the chances are that both the instinctive 
and the rational factors are less important 
than we im agine, and the habitual element 
much larger. When I am in the woods and

dragging in a tree for the fire, m y collie will 
almost alw ays seize a limb in his teeth and pull 
aw ay with all his might. Im aginative specta
tors are pretty likely to exclaim , “ See, he wants 
to help. He knows that wood is for the fire. 
W hat an intelligent d o g !”  I was myself, for 
some time, inclined to put it down as a some
what remarkable instance of imitation, and was 
quite prepared to point the finger of scorn at 
those cautious experimenters who deny this 
type of imitation to the animals. Further 
study, however, convinced me that both inter
pretations are wrong. The spring of the dog’s 
conduct is the instinct, strong in all carnivorous 
mammals, to follow and seize a receding object, 
plus the habit of playing with sticks and bring
ing home bones.

Still, I am afraid that, if it came down to the 
point, some of m y own acts, apparently rational, 
would not stand analysis at the hands of a 
modern com parative psychologist. A fter all, 
m y dog is m y friend, and there is no friendship 
except between equals. I know somewhat 
more of ancient history than he; I have ac
quired, after a fashion, the trick of reasoning 
with words; I still have to help him out when he 
gets his chain twisted round a post. But when 
it comes to the fundam ental impulses of our 
lives,— fear, anger, curiosity, sex, parenthood, 
hunger, fatigue, the jo y  of battle,—  we are all of 
us, men and beasts together, pretty much on a 
level. Here, rather than in thought or knowl
edge, is the touch of nature which makes the 
world of warm-blooded animals akin.

On the intellectual side, alas, the more we 
come to know of the minds of animals, the more 
monumental appears the ignorance and stupidity 
of the best of them. On the whole, the work 
of late years, which I have outlined in this 
article and the one which preceded it, bears out 
most strikingly the opinion that Francis Galton 
reached, shortly before 1870, from his study 
of ability in men. Speaking roughly, where 
Galton spoke with the accuracy of the biometrics 
of which he is the w orld’s great m aster, the re
lation of animal ability to human ability is this: 
If we start with the average successful business 
or professional man, and from this level drop 
down through a certain interval of natural ca
pacity, we reach the grade of the ordinary day- 
laborer. Another drop, equal in amount, 
brings us to the lowest savages. One more 
of the same sort, and we reach the level of chil
dren of four, of weak-minded men and idiots, 
of dogs and cats and m onkeys and elephants. 
Still lower comes the general ruck of animals.

It is a hard saying. But what does any 
actual animal ever do that is beyond the mental 
power of a human idiot?
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W H EN London was new to 
me thirty years ago, I re
member that Boughton, 
the painter, declared it to 
be the most hospitable city 

in the world. “ You need not be distinguished 
or rich, but you must be interesting or have 
done something interesting — that’s all they 
ask here,”  he said, speaking of the passports 
necessary for social recognition. Perhaps the 
statement reflected his own experiences, the 
result of marked talents plus an unusually 
charming and winsome personality. Y et, speak
ing generally, his words were entirely true. 
Literature, science, and art are, I think, recog
nized socially in London to a greater extent 
than elsewhere.

Let me recall a house in Harley Street that 
was famous through many years for its enter
tainment of celebrities, under the reign of a 
mistress of ancient lineage, who, with 4II the 
fascinations of her sex, was both a political 
and an intellectual force. In the drawing-room 
or at dinner at this house one was sure to meet 
the man of the hour and the woman of the hour. 
There you might see the dapper Lord Roberts, 
the inscrutable Kitchener, and the vivacious 
Wolseley. W hatever party was in power, 
whether the Prime Minister was Mr. Gladstone,

oracular and gracious, or Lord Salisbury, reti
cent and cold, or Mr. Balfour, debonair, smiling, 
and im m easurably suave —  the Prime Minister 
came, and between him and a duchess might 
be placed Henry Irving (one could never meet 
him that he did not ask one to something, to 
supper in the Beefsteak Room or to a tremen
dous dinner), or Ellen Terry (who to the children 
of the house was alw ays “ Aunt  N ellie” ), or 
George Grossmith, or Lord Kelvin, or Lord 
Leighton, or the Lord Chief Ju stice ; while some
where down the table you might find a new
born dram atist whose piece had just been pro
duced, or a young novelist who had done some
thing out of the common, or some one like 
Burnham, the American scout, after his return 
from service against the Boers in South Africa. 
Trojan and Tyrian  sat peacefully at the same 
ta b le —ju d g e s  and barristers, Liberals and 
Conservatives, Irish Nationalists, such as 
O’Connor, and Unionists, such as tolonel San
derson, the belligerent member for Ulster; am
bassadors, editors, and actors. But no one was 
there who had not won distinction of some 
kind.

I will call the hostess Lady B. Punch had a 
picture of Stanley in the African bush with a 
bushman saluting him as he pushed through 
the jungle.
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“ We have met before,”  says the bushman, 
to the surprise of the explorer.

“ Indeed! W here?”
“ A t Lady B .’s.”
One day when I was making a call, we spoke 

of a brilliant and erratic man who had come to 
grief in a recent scandal. He had been con
victed of perjury, and had been removed for a 
time from the haunts in New York and London 
where his wit had made him welcome.

With a sly look from her husband to me, she 
said, “ He was so nice, and isn’t it a pity? But 
I dare say that the next time you come to Eng
land you’ ll find him here again.”

“ N ever!”  cried her husband, who was one of 
the most distinguished of English judges. “ I ”  
—  with extreme emphasis on the pronoun —  
“  I draw the line at those who have been in ja il.”

“ Oh, don’t be so narrow, dear,”  she pro- 
t e s t e d .
“ They are 
th e  mo s t  
interesting 
p e o p l e  in 
the world.”

D iversi
fied as the 
guests were 
a n d  d i s - 
similar in 
creed, sta
tion, poli
tics,andoc- 
cupations, 
th e  i n f l u
ence of her 
personality 
was always 
sufficient to 
r e c o n c i l e  
t h e m and 
i n t e r e s t  
them in one 
a n o t  her .
Politics and 
r e l i g i o n  
w e r e ,  o f  
c o u r s e ,  
always es
chewed i n 
c o n v e r s a 
t i on ,  b ut  
ample lati
tude w a s  
g i v e n  for 
the a m i c 
able discus
s i o n  o f  
other top

ics. As an instance of this freedom, I remem
ber that at one of the dinners, which included 
several peers, an aggressive and satirical young 
man who edited one of the leading English 
reviews declared, “ There’s nothing I enjoy 
more than rejecting an article by a member of 
the House of Lords. H e’s sure to be a d u ffer!”  

Did their Lordships bridle and darken? Did 
the others show anxiety —  the hostess alarm? 
Not a bit of it. Everybody laughed.

“ You do publish articles by such people 
occasionally —  the Duke of Marlborough,”  one 
of the peers suggested, referring not to the 
present duke but to his father.

“ Ah,  yes! But see what a blackguard he is! 
He’s quite eligible on that account.”

Thereupon he launched out into derision of 
England. As all who ride in omnibuses know, 
the scale of fares in England is often based

on the dis
t a n c e  b e 
tween one 
tavern and 
another, as 
b e t w e e n  
t h e  R e d  
L i o n  and 
the Angel, 
or between 
th e Cat and 
the Fiddle 
a n d  t h e  
E l e p h a n t  
and Castle. 
“ The only 
country in 
the wo r l d  
t h a t  mea
s u r e s  i ts  
stages from 
p u b  t o  
p u b , ”  he 
cried scorn
fully, mak
ing this but 
o n e  count 
in a com
prehensive 
indictment 
o f  E n g 
la n d ’s de
p r a v i t y .  
N o b o d y  
m i n d e d .  
T h e y  a l l  
t o o k  hi m 
hum orous
ly. He was 
one of the
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successes of the dinner. And I m ay add. that, 
of all people, the Englishm an of modern society 
is the least touchy under criticism . He likes 
nothing more than raillery against his national 
foibles. And this critic was a professional 
railer; he was then the editor of the Saturday  
Review.

One night I sat at the right of Lord Randolph 
Churchill, who was only one chair removed 
from the host, and the conversation between 
them turned on the difficulties of public speak

ing. “ Have you ever been embarrassed by 
finding that after telling your audience there 
were three points to which you particularly 
wished to call their attention, and elaborating 
the first two, you could not remember a word 
of what you meant to say on the th ird?”

The question was asked by the host.
Lord Randolph was then plainly a doomed 

and shattered man. He shook as if in a palsy; 
his voice was woolly and stuttering, almost 
unintelligible. The ladies had retired to the
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drawing-room, and he put on the table before 
him a case of cigarettes, which he smoked 
greedily. Only half the case held cigarettes; the 
other half was filled with cotton-wool, a fresh 
piece of which he rammed into his amber holder 
for each smoke, his purpose being, I suppose, 
to reduce the nicotine. But notwithstanding 
his battered appearance, his mind seemed as 
acute as ever.

“ Y es,”  he replied, out of a meditatingly 
observed cloud of smoke, "th a t  has happened 
to me more than once, but it never gave me 
trouble. I found an easy way out. ‘ Gentlemen,’ 
I have said to them, ‘ I told you that there were 
three things which I desired to emphasize. I 
have mentioned two, only two. Much more, 
very much more could be said, but I appeal to 
your intelligence. Is it necessary for me to go 
any further? to waste any more of your time or 
my own on a question, the answer to which is 
so obvious? Haven’t I said enough to convince 
you as fully as I am convinced m yself?’ They 
have been quite satisfied with this, and while 
they were applauding I have swung into an
other part of the subject. Gross duplicity, but 
it has saved me as, sometimes, only duplicity 
will do.”

At another dinner I sat next to a plump and 
florid lady of most discomposing urgency. I 
had not met her before, and was ignorant even 
of her name. She preened herself for a mo
ment, and then, without any preliminaries 
beyond a glance down the table, a pick at her

skirt, and a touch of her tiara, plunged the 
question, with her eyes disturbingly focused on 
mine, “ Do you believe in platonic love?

It struck me that this was not quite fair — 
that she ought to have given me some warning. 
With a consciousness of fatuity and futility, I 
shambled into the reply, “ Let me think about 
it, but in the meantime hadn’t you better ask 
Lord B .? ”

I had presence of mind enough, at all events, 
to refer her to the proper quarter for informa
tion. Lord B. had the misfortune, as he put 
it, to preside in that court which is more likely 
than any other experience to make a cynic of 
a man.

"L o rd  B., do you believe in platonic love?”
He lost no time in his answer: “  I have heard 

of it, but I never met a case of it in the divorce- 
court.”

He was one of the most delightful men I 
have ever had the good fortune to meet; lofty 
in thought and dignified in bearing, impressive 
in appearance and in voice, simple in taste and 
manner, kind beyond words, and, like his wife, 
never happier than when surrounded by their 
multitudinous friends.

Strange as it may seem, the judges who try 
divorce cases in England are also judges of 
probate and of adm iralty. I remember Lord B. 
saying to me, in reference to an admiralty case 
he had tried, that the only conclusion you could 
come to from the evidence in cases of collision 
at sea was that no collision had occurred,
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because, by the testim ony, the captain and 
crew of each ship had strictly and scrupulously 
obeyed the rules of the road, so that collision 
must have been impossible.

Taking the liveliest interest in his maritime 
cases, he decided on one occasion to make a 
personal test of the color sense of two captains 
who were in dispute before him, and took them 
with him to those disastrous Channel shoals, 
the Goodwin Sands, near the estuary of the 
Thames, where passes inward and outward the 
most important part of the Em pire’s traffic.

Neither of the men could distinguish in the 
dark between the reds and greens of the 
steering-lights, and they were also bewildered 
by the vagaries of the transmission of sound 
through fogs.

Most of the judges and m any barristers were, 
of course, frequent among the guests of that 
house. I have been at the Royal Courts of 
Ju stice in the afternoon, and watched them, 
gowned and bewigged, at their solemn work —  
the judges precise, austere, portentous, Rhada- 
manthine, the barristers deferential, ingra
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tiating, and all attention. Then they have 
assembled at dinner in the evening, like Olym
pians descending from their pedestals, as 
worldly-wise, as merry, and as fam iliar as com
mon mortals. Who could have been more human 
and amusing than the late Lord Chief Justice 
Russell of Killowen (once Sir Charles Russell), 
a stately, handsome man of commanding 
presence; or his successor, the present Lord 
Chief Justice Alverstone, who, when he can be 
persuaded to sing after dinner, is likely to select 
W. S. Gilbert’s nonsensical song from “ Trial 
by Ju ry ,”  and rattle it off with the greatest 
spirit —  that song which just describes his 
early days when he had

A c o u p le  o f s h ir ts  a n d  a  c o lla r  o r  tw o , 
A n d  a  r in g  t h a t  lo o k e d  lik e  a  ru b y .

The late Justice Day was another guest, he 
u p o n  w h o s e  
n a m e  was ob
vious and easy 
play. In crimi
nal trials he was 
so severe that 
h e  b e c a m e  
“ J u d g m e n t  
D a y ” ; when he 
m arried," Wed
ding D ay” ; at 
Br i s t o l ,  “ Day 
of Reckoning” ; 
an d  o n e  d a y  
when he was 
seen to nod on 
the bench,“ Day 
of Rest.”  Once, 
wh e n  he wa s  
trying a case, 
a p r o l i x  b a r 
rister tried his 
patience, and at 
the end of a 
long and tedi
o u s  s p e e c h  
spoke of some 
bags which were 
in q u e s t i o n .
“ They might, 
me Lud, have 
been full bags, 
o r  h a l f - f u l l  
bags, pr again 
t h e y  pi i g h t 
h a v e  b e e n  
empty bags.”

“ Q u i t e so, 
quite so,”  the 
J u d g e  assent-

ed, adding dryly and significantly: “ Or they 
might have been wind-bags.”

On one occasion the conversation turned to 
the thoroughness of the administration of the 
law in Great Britain. “ We sweat the law in 
England to get all the justice out of it we can,”  
declared a vivacious gentleman who sat next 
to me, and I infer that no one doubted his 
sincerity or the truth of what he said. He soon 
drifted into a very different topic, and showed 
his preference for it —  the turf. He was called 
“ the sporting judge,”  and it was whispered 
that at dawn on the days before the Derby you 
could find him in mufti on Epsom Downs, a 
cloth cap on his head, following the horses as 
they were exercised, and making up his mind 
about them before he took the train to town 
for his seat on the bench. He was jokingly asked 
for “ tips,”  and, after protesting that they were

worth nothing, 
off ered one “ for 
a c o n s i d e r a 
t i o n . ”  What 
was the “ con
sideration”  to 
be? “ The best 
golf ball that 
can be bought 
in England.”  

G o s s i p  said 
that his knowl
edge of the turf 
helped him to 
the bench. At 
the races, the 
wife of a Lord 
C h a n c e l l o r  
asked him to 
put for her a 
trifle on a horse 
of his own se
lection. He did 
so, and won. 
When he hand
ed the winnings 
to her she com
plimented him.

‘ ‘ W h a t  an 
excellent judge 
y o u  w o u l d  
m ake!”

A n d ,  as  he 
b o w e d ,  he  
w h i s p e r e d ,  
‘ ‘ P l e a s e  s ay  
that to the Lord 
Chancellor.”

His appoint
ment followed.

Reprodnced by the courtesy of M r. Frederick Keppel 
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But that was probably a mere coincidence, if 
it was not invented out of whole cloth for the 
sake of the story. He was an ornament to 
the bench, learned and enlightened, w itty, 
human,—  a popular judge, if such a thing 
can be.

“ You ’ ll be kind to us if any of us are

brought before yo u ?”  some one inquired. His 
face, as mobile as an actor’s, wrinkled, and he 
pricked the questioner with his poignant eyes. 
“  I shall surely see that justice is done,”  he 
replied dryly, leaving an implication, tacit but 
unescapable, that innocence would not be taken 
for granted.
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That a man in his position should be an 
avowed lover of the turf may ruffle American 
prejudices, but it is to be remembered that 
horse-racing is the national sport of the United 
Kingdom; it attracts all classes, and nearly 
every man, from King to cabman, puts “ a bit 
on the ’osses.”

Argument and long speeches being dis
couraged, the talk at such houses was likely 
to be desultory; one often wished that one

could have an expansion of what came to one 
only in provoking fragments. There were flares 
without lasting illumination. A ball was neatly 
thrown and caught, and while one was admiring 
the skill with which two players were handling 
it between them, it passed to the other end 
of the table and dropped out of sight.

The late Lord Dufferin came in to luncheon 
very late one day, and after he had apologized 
to the hostess, he whispered to me that he had
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been detained at his home by the late Earl of 
Kim berley. “ A  wonderful man —  a fascinating 
man! It is am azing how much he knows. He 
knows everything —  everything! —  all the 
corners of the earth and all the men in it. 
E xcept,” —  a pause,—- "e x c e p t when to stop.”

Discretion of that kind is essential in London 
nowadays. Dr. Johnson would not be toler
ated, and M acaulay, rightly indignant, would 
go home surcharged with the undistributed and 
pent-up encyclopedic erudition which a frivolous 
world, unappreciative of its needs, turns its 
back on.

Of course a few bores were there, but they 
were rare. Th ey were apt to be of the kind that 
favors the paradox and the inversion, the 
fashionable trick of flouting the orthodox and 
the conventional, and saying the exact opposite 
of what is expected. Sometim es that passes 
for wit, or honest revolt, but it takes an Oscar 
Wilde, a Shaw, or a Chesterton to make it 
illusive and more than a transparent and la
borious trick.

Ada Rehan was another frequent guest — 
" Aunt  A d a ”  to the children, who were as much 
at home behind the scenes in the evening with 
her or with “ Aunt  N ellie”  as they were in their 
own house. The stage in England is a part of 
society. Not long ago I picked up a century-old 
biographical dictionary of actors, and looked 
up their parentage. They nearly all were the 
offspring of people in humble circumstances, 
who also had been actors or inn-keepers, wig- 
makers, and small tradesm en. Refer to the last 
edition of “ W ho’s W ho,”  and see how m any of 
them are college and university men, who have 
left the law or medicine, or the arm y or the navy 
to wear the sock and buskin without reproach. 
You meet them constantly in English society, 
not merely those who are famous, like Irving 
or Tree, but also those who are novices in the 
profession. I remember seeing Henry Irving 
implored by a personage of the highest rank to 
visit him, and how curtly and with ill-concealed 
indifference Irving “ turned dow n”  —  the slang 
somehow fits the incident —  what might have 
seemed to be a conspicuous honor. And some 
of us are left who can recall a dinner at which a 
Lord Chief Ju stice , when invited to respond to 
the toast of “ England,”  replied that as Irving 
was present he was the better man for the 
ceremony. N or do I forget how Sarah Bern
hardt once kept us waiting nearly an hour for 
luncheon. For the rest of us it m ay not have 
mattered, but Mr. Balfour was there, detained 
beyond his usual hour for getting to the House 
of Commons. When she came in, radiant and 
childishly unconscious of delinquency, we all 
could have excused him if he had revealed a

little coolness and impatience. He had been 
restless and anxious before, but as soon as she 
came he fell under her spell, as A ntony under 
Cleopatra’s, and, without a word or look of 
upbraiding, devoted himself to her for fully 
another half hour —  meanwhile leaving us in 
apprehension lest the Em pire must disintegrate 
in the absence of that astute and faithful 
helmsman.

One could not help contrasting Ellen Terry 
and A da Rehan, the former so volatile and 
dem onstrative, so suggestive of her art, the 
latter so shy and uncommunicative, so sparing 
in the use of that melodious voice which thrilled 
us in the theater. I once urged Miss Rehan to 
write her reminiscences.

“ Ah,  n o !”  she sighed. " I ’m not a w riter; 
I ’m nothing but an actress. I believe the cobbler 
is wise in sticking to his last.”

She was alw ays unaffectedly diffident as to 
her abilities, even when in her ascendancy she 
had three countries at her feet.

One saw m any contrasts there —  Thomas 
Hardy, small, retiring, sensitive, melancholy, 
self-effacing, and Harold Frederic, an over
grown boy of thirty-odd, exuberant, beaming, 
self-confident, and cocksure, who could talk 
about himself and his achievements by the hour 
and m ake us glow over them as much as he 
himself did. W hat would have offended in an- 
other became m ysteriously charming in him. He 
made egotism pleasant by hypnotizing us into his 
own point of view, and his glory became ours.

When he told us how he had made Grover 
Cleveland President of the United States, we had 
to believe him, and when he declared that if he 
chose he could be President himself, it did not 
seem in the least ridiculous. He had the com
placency and assurance of a boastful boy, and 
yet, instead of being odious, his defects were 
transmuted and struck us only as a vein of an 
engaging and humorous ingenuousness.

A fter all, self-appreciation is often sincere, 
while self-depreciation m ay be open to sus
picion. People differed about him, as they do 
about all of us, but most of us found him lovable 
without shutting our eyes to his faults, which 
were those of irresponsibility, fortuity, and 
instability, ra th e r ' than of premeditation or 
hardness.

Generous and infectiously good-humored 
with those he cared for, he was a fierce cham 
pion of their perfection and would not com
promise on less than the admission of that. He 
did not discriminate when friendship bound 
him; the enemy of a friend became his enemy, 
and he espoused his friend’s cause as relent
lessly as though it had been his own. He was 
alw ays holding a brief for some one.
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Only great persuasion could bring him out 
to such parties as I have been describing. He 
had a coterie of his own which he preferred —  
authors, politicians, painters, and actors. You 
could find him at the Savage Club, or the N a
tional Liberal Club, among the Radicals and 
Irish Nationalists. Most of his work was done 
in dingy and haunted chambers in F urn ival’s 
Inn, and some of it in the suburban villa  he 
had at Surbiton, which he called Oneida Lodge, 
after his native place, a name distorted, much 
to his amusement, by those who came to the 
back door, into “ One-eyed Lodge.”

It was strange to see the Marquis of Dufferin 
and Frederic at the same table, for in Frederic’s 
novel, “ The M arket-Place,”  that nobleman —  
under a fictitious name, of course —  had been 
portrayed as the dupe of the upstart financier, 
whose original was plainly drawn from W hit
taker W right, the blower of bubbles, the pro
digious swindler, who, when he found English 
law inexorable, poisoned himself in the dock 
as soon as a long-term sentence on him had 
been pronounced.

The novel could not have been pleasant to 
Lord Dufferin, for, though his counterfeit was 
illusory in the text, the illustrator drew an un
mistakable likeness of him in the pictures; the 
graceful figure, the high-browed, intellectual 
head, and the courtier-like mien. You could 
never have seen him for a moment without 
recognizing in him a distinguished man. There 
was not a bit of pomposity about him. He was 
full of humor and sym pathy; but below the 
smiling surface one could perceive the diplomat, 
cautious, discriminating, and deliberate, who 
made all his contacts provisionally and sensed 
them through invisible antennae. That in the 
end he could become the dupe of such a man 
as W hittaker Wright is incomprehensible and 
inexplicable. He emerged from that scandal 
with his honor untarnished and his fortune 
gone; it probably was the irreparable wound 
to his pride that killed him.

I must not let Thomas H ardy pass leaving 
the reader with the idea that he is always 
somber. I think he resents being classed as a 
pessimist. The humor that flashes in his novels 
streaks and illumines his conversation also. 
One day we left a luncheon party together, and 
he looked comically at the ruffled and veined 
nap of his hat. “  I had meant to get a new 
one,”  he sighed, “ but then m y publisher sent 
my copyright account, and I couldn’ t.”

A t another luncheon, the host exhibited some 
trophies of travel, including the war-club of 
Sitting Bull. As H ardy swung the weapon, 
which taxed his strength, he murmured, “ How 
much I should like to have that in m y hand 
when I encounter the critic who calls ‘ Jude 
the O bscure’ ‘ Ju d e  the O bscene’ ! ”

A little laughter did not relieve the embar
rassment of some of us who heard him, for the 
culprit was among us. She was the lady who 
had sat next to him.

The com pany alw ays included many de
lightful women, and I remember the consterna
tion caused among them one day by Burnham, 
the scout. He explained that he attributed 
his success as a scout to the acuteness of his 
sense of smell; it was like a bloodhound’s. 
“ There’s no one here to-day,”  he affirmed, 
“ who at any time anywhere in the future 1 
could not recognize in the dark. Yes, I could 
tell you, and you, and you,”  nodding at an 
alluring group in modish apparel, “ by the 
w ay you smell.”

For an awful moment the conversation 
flagged.

Sir Charles W yndham , brisk, natty, and 
sparkling, with a tonic autumnal air about him, 
came one day a week ahead of the hour for 
which he had been invited. He did not mind it 
in the least, and was, of course, welcomed. The 
hostess inferred that as he had come then, he 
would consider the later date as canceled. Not 
he! N ext week he reappeared at the hour 
originally appointed, and, after some confusion 
and explanations, he cheerfully and imper
turbably declared that no further misunder
standings could possibly-occur; “ for,”  he said,
“  I shall come every week from now on, and so 
nobody can be disappointed.”

How shall I apologize for these dissolving 
views, so trivial and so insubstantial? I can 
imagine the people of whom I have written 
offering in their own behalf a similar disclaimer 
to that behind which Henry Jam es hedged him
self from a biographer. “ W hat is written about 
me has nothing to do with me, my me,”  he said. 
“ It is only the other person’ s equivalent for 
that m ystery, whatever it m ay be. Thereby 
if you have found anything to say about our 
apparently blameless little time together, 
it is your little affair exclusively.”  So of 
m y subjects; the responsibility is mine and 
not theirs.
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I
VAN Y O U V A T S H E V , the author of the 

following reminiscences, was, at the time 
of his arrest, an officer in the Russian 
N avy , serving in the B lack Sea fleet. 
He was then tw enty-three years of age, 

had proved an exem plary officer, and was not 
definitely allied w ith any revolutionary or
ganization.

He was a man of liberal sym pathies and 
a student. All “ th inking”  officers, whether 
in the A rm y or the N avy , were esteemed 
dangerous, and during the eighties the Govern
ment was kept busy imprisoning the able and 
energetic young men who twenty-five years 
later might have led the Russian troops and 
fleet to victory.

In 1883 the famous spy, Degaev, handed 
over to the Secret Police a list of the names 
of young officers who were suspected of hold
ing liberal opinions. Am ong them was Ivan  
Youvatshev. He was arrested August 13 , 1883, 
and although there was no evidence that he 
had ever participated in revolutionary activ i
ties, he was sentenced to death. This sentence 
was commuted b y the Czar to penal servi
tude in the mines for an indefinite period.

Before being sent North, Y ou vatsh ev  and 
his fellow officers had to undergo a term 
of solitary confinement in the Schluesselburg 
fortress. Here some of them went insane, 
some died of disease, and some com m itted sui
cide. Youvatshev was one of the few who sur
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vived, and four years after the day of his arrest 
he was transferred from the Schluesselburg to 
the terrible island of Sakhalin. In 1899 he 
was permitted to return to Russia.

The following narrative —  which is only a 
part of Youvatsh ev ’s story —  begins with the 
preparation for his transfer from the fortress 
of St. Peter and St. Paul, where he was 
tried, to the Schluesselburg, the most dreaded 
of the Russian political prisons.

The Schluesselburg fortress stands upon an 
island in the river Neva, about twenty-five 
miles from St. Petersburg. At the close of 
the year 1905, when the revolutionary party 
was tem porarily ascendant, the fortress was 
emptied of its prisoners and was for a few 
weeks thrown open to the public. You- 
vatshev, who had then been home from exile 
for six years and had married, went with other 
sightseers to revisit the spot of his imprison
ment. His wife, who accompanied him, found 
out his old cell, Num ber 23, entered it alone, 
and closed the door. When Youvatshev and 
his friends overtook her, she was seated on 
his iron stool, weeping.

The fortress was soon closed again and filled 
with prisoners, and to-day the conditions 
there are much worse than those which You
vatshev describes. The political prisoners 
are now herded with common criminals, and 
the prison is so horribly overcrowded that 
typhus is a permanent epidemic there, and the 
death rate is constantly increasing. The ranks 
of the Schluesselburg’s inmates, however, 
are not allowed to decrease; they are contin
ually recruited from the youth and genius of 
Russia.— E d i t o r .

I

T
H E night of October 10 arrived. I 
could not sleep. I lay on the bed 
dressed, and suddenly jumped up 
and walked across the cell. A t last 
I undressed and went to bed, but 
no sleep would come. Suddenly I heard a noise 

as of hasty steps along the prison corridor, then 
as of the opening of prison doors. I listened 
attentively.

The footsteps were now approaching my 
cell. The door was hastily opened, and two 
soldiers entered. One of them threw me my 
slippers and prisoner’s gown.

“ Throw the gown over your shoulders and 
put the slippers on your naked feet, and come 
with us.”

I obeyed. We descended the stairs into the 
courtyard of the bastion, where we usually 
walked about for recreation. It was pitch-

dark. I could scarcely distinguish the path 
leading to a small-sized building in the middle 
of the courtyard. It was the bath-room.

I felt as if something were squeezing my 
heart. W hy was I being led at such an hour 
into the baths? W hy into this com pletely iso
lated building —  isolated from the prison and 
any habitation? And w hy was I dragged in 
such cold weather from m y bed, clad only in 
m y linen and a thin gown over m y shoulders?

The gendarme opened the door, and I stood 
like one turned to stone by the spectacle which 
presented itself to me under the strong light of 
the lamp. On the floor stood an anvil and 
hamm ers; chains and other instruments were 
lying about. Two peasants in red shirts, their 
sleeves tucked up, produced the impression upon 
me of public executioners. In a corner stood 
the tall figure of the prison director. The first 
thought that flashed across m y brain was the 
torture-chamber, the public executioner, torture.

“ Sit down on the floor,”  commanded the 
prison director. I had scarcely sat down when 
m y naked foot was seized, and the peasants 
began to pull it with the iron instrument.

“ They are putting me in shackles,”  I guessed, 
and my first fear of torture disappeared. But it 
was torture, after all. Only with difficulty could 
I bear the pain when they placed m y foot on 
the anvil and began to rivet the fetters with the 
hammer —  that is, to flatten the rivet on the 
iron ring. E very  stroke on the iron sent a 
vibration of pain through m y whole body. 
"W h at a barbarous method,”  I thought, full 
of indignation, “ to beat this thick iron with 
its sharp edges on a human foot! Could one 
not invent something more humane and deli
cate than this thick iron?”  To judge from the 
workmanship, these fetters must have dated 
from the time of Peter the Great, if not from 
earlier still. I recalled a Russian proverb: 
“ God gave a free world, but the devil forged 
its chains.”

At last my feet were iron-clad. Now I, too, 
might be counted among those of the order of 
prisoners suffering for an ideal. There are many 
orders in the world. There are chains to put 
round the neck; there is an Order of the Garter. 
But, if anywhere, it is on the fetters of our 
prisoners that the famous motto H oni soit qui 
mal y  pense ought to be engraved. Trousers of 
a gray cloth which I had never seen before were 
now brought. The specialty of these trousers 
consisted in their having buttons in the place of 
seams, so as to enable the prisoner to put them 
on over his fetters. I was dressed in a vest, 
in peasant’s shoes, with a sheepskin pelisse, a 
prisoner’s gown, and a gray  cap without a 
vizor. A leather strap was attached to the
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middle of the shackles and put in my hand, 
so that I might prevent the chains from trail
ing on the ground. They began clanking, 
however, as I was being led back to the exit 
from the bastion.

“ Pull the leather strap and keep your chains 
from clanking,” ordered the prison director.

What secrecy there is about everything in 
these prisons!

I was led to the gate, where a carriage was 
awaiting us. The officer sat down by my side, 
the two gendarmes opposite. As far as I could 
guess, it was about four o’clock. It was dark, 
and the blinds were down.

My brain was still busy, trying to guess 
where I was going. It was not worth while 
asking my companions; they would not have 
answered.

Two or three minutes had scarcely elapsed 
when the carriage suddenly stopped. Why so 
soon? The two giants jumped out, and, paying 
their respects to a general who was expecting 
us, seized me under the arms. A cold, damp air 
was wafted against my face.

“ The Neva,”  I guessed in the darkness. 
“ What! Are they taking me to the Schluessel- 
burg fortress?”  My soul froze within me. What 
I had dreaded most was going to happen.

A small Government steamer was waiting at 
the landing-place of the fortress of St. Peter 
and St. Paul. I knew the spot, having often 
visited it. The blockheads of gendarmes liter
ally dragged me over the landing-place and 
through the steamer until we reached the 
cabin at the stern.

The iron rings of my fetters had eaten them
selves into my flesh, causing me grievous pain, 
and I hastened to sit down on the sofa.

In the hurry of taking me away, they had 
omitted to put on me the fetter protectors, 
which are made of skin and protect the leg from 
the rubbing of the iron. This fact, too, was a 
sure sign that my journey was not to be a long 
one. But why put one in thick irons at 
all? The torment of putting on the chains 
was only a matter of form, serving no purpose 
whatever.

The officer of gendarmes, a captain by rank, 
now came down into the cabin, and the 
steamer at once put off. I looked through 
the porthole. The town was still asleep. Some
where in the distance there were lamps still 
alight. I had no longer any doubts about my 
destination. They were taking me to Schlues- 
selburg.

The day dawned. The weather was damp. 
Through the dim window I could see the banks 
of the Neva. Only a year ago I had been enjoy
ing myself in a villa on the “ Islands.”

We passed the. old oak of Peter the Great, 
and I knew that Schluesselburg was near. 
Again the forest was seen stretching on both sides 
of the Neva. The church of the cemetery on the 
Preobraghensky hill came in sight. A little 
lower there was a large factory, and behind it 
the town. The fortress was on the island in 
front, but I could not see it through the cabin 
window. The engine stopped, and the steamer 
approached the landing-place. From thesteamer 
I was quickly dragged on shore and was hauled 
along the high wall of the fortress until we 
reached the gate of the tower known as the 
Imperial. All this while my chains were hang
ing, and the iron rings cutting with their 
sharp edges into my flesh. The pain was almost 
unbearable.

We entered the iron gates of the prison, 
which was surrounded by a red stone wall, and 
I was put down on my legs. Thank God! I 
hardly think I could have stood another minute 
of such severe torture.

The jailers now quickly approached, and 
began to break away the bolts of my shackles 
with a pointed tool — a new torture. The 
heavy strokes of the hammer made my whole 
body quiver with pain. One of the officers, 
noticing the expression of agony on my face at 
every blow, ordered one of the gendarmes to 
hold the ring with his hands. I felt an imme
diate and immense relief.

Then my body was subjected to a disgraceful 
and humiliating examination. I was undressed, 
and the gendarmes poked their dirty fingers 
anywhere and everywhere — into my hair, into 
the secret places of the body, into my mouth. 
I felt horribly ashamed and hurt. What a 
savage, rude, and disgusting institution! I 
recall nothing more humiliating during the 
whole of my sojourn in various prisons.

I was surprised at the indifference with which 
the officers and the physician witnessed this 
moral torture. How could they so quietly look 
on at such a revolting offense to human feelings?

I I

I was taken into cell Number 23, the fourth 
from the end, situated in the southeastern 
corner of the building.

After the casemates of the fortress of St. 
Peter and St. Paul, the cell appeared very small. 
A little iron table, an iron stool chained to the 
wall, an iron bedstead turned up against the 
opposite wall and securely fastened to it, a 
closet, and a shell-shaped basin with a tap, 
constituted the entire furniture of my cell. 
The window, with its thick, dark glass, was 
almost directly under the roof, so that it was
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scarcely possible to reach even the steeply 
sloping window-siil. Against the wall in one 
corner was a small wooden icon of the Virgin 
Mother, and a little lower, in a more con
spicuous place, was a printed declaration from 
the prison director, informing the prisoner that 
any attem pt on his part to insult the jailers 
would bring capital punishment in its wake. 
The posting up of these printed words, the only 
ones the prisoner has to read in a solitary cell, 
showed an utter ignorance of the human soul on 
the part of the authorities. These printed lines, 
constantly before the eyes of the prisoner, 
gradually set his brain working without inter
mission on one and the same subject, so that 
in the end the hypnotized prisoner often threw 
himself either on the prison director or the 
prison doctor, demanding capital punishment 
“ in accordance with the law .”  In m any prisons 
abroad this mental process has long ago been 
observed, and such printed posters have been 
replaced by large placards containing passages 
from the New Testament.

The director, an elderly captain of gendarmes, 
addressed me in the following words: “ I am 
obliged to address every prisoner with ‘ thou’ ; 
the law ordains it. Please, therefore, not to feel 
offended when I say ‘ thou.’ And thus, dost 
thou wish to eat?”

I cast a glance at the director’s Hebrew type 
of face, read in it his past, his list of services, 
and at once understood everything. And to 
understand everything, people say, means to 
forgive everything.

I understood that before me, upright as if on 
duty, stood a soldier in an officer’s uniform. He 
looked fifty  years old. To judge from the 
St. George’s Cross on his breast, he had been 
to the wars. He had perhaps subdued the Poles 
in the insurrection of 1863. He had evidently 
afterward been incorporated in the regiment 
of gendarmes, had shown his zeal and ardor in 
service, obeying the commands of his superiors 
to the letter, never deviating to the right or to 
the left. No doubt he was often ordered to 
make arrests in which he risked his own life, in 
acknowledgment of which he had been raised 
to the rank of officer and appointed director of 
a political prison. He most probably still con
tinued to execute all the orders of the authori
ties as minutely and as faithfully as before. The 
authorities relied on him as on a stone w all; 
they had faith in his incorruptibility, and in 
recompense for his services had created him 
captain.

Could I feel offended by such a man?
Before leaving the fortress of St. Peter and 

St. Paul, I had already decided upon the line of 
conduct I would adopt toward my jailers. To

make violent protestations meant to engage in 
an unequal fight with these rough, uneducated 
men, and to provoke them to even crueler in
sults. An attitude of rebellion on the part of 
the prisoner, m aintained with any insistence, 
usually led to his violent death. I decided that 
rather than enter upon a struggle in which I 
was sure to be defeated, it would be better to 
place m yself on a height unattainable by the 
jailers. I made up m y mind to have as little 
communication with them as possible: never to 
ask anything of them, to enter into no conver
sation with them, never to oppose or protest, 
to bear everything in silence, and, above all, 
never to complain to them. W hether I felt 
cold or suffered hunger, or the soles of my 
boots were trodden out, I remained silent. This 
attitude on m y part soon proved to be the best 
I could have adopted toward m y insolent jailers. 
They became more attentive, even polite, and 
found out for themselves what I needed.

In m y new prison the director kept the 
prison keys in his own possession. Whenever 
tea, dinner, or supper was distributed, whenever 
a medical inspection took place, or the prisoners 
were taken out for a walk or led to the baths — 
in every instance the director alw ays opened and 
locked the doors himself, and the soldiers accom
panying him, being under the eye of their officer, 
were thus prevented from overstepping the 
bounds of hum anity. Some prisoners chose a 
different line of conduct toward their jailers. 
They set themselves in determined opposition 
to them, contradicted them, demanded and in
sisted upon things, and, at the same time, en
deavored to shield themselves by all possible 
means against insults and impertinences. This 
often led to encounters exceedingly humiliating 
for the prisoners. It is possible that, by behaving 
in this w ay, the prisoners helped to break the 
monotony of their lives: it enabled them to play 
a part in a small drama, and thus gave them a 
sense of still fighting —  of still living, and not 
being morally dead. But personally 1 preferred 
to look on in silence at all these prison trifles, 
bearing them with all the physical and moral 
powers at my disposal.

I I I

I was left alone in m y cell. The heavy oaken, 
iron-lined door was shut noisily upon me. The 
lock snapped. The small cell, five feet long and 
four feet wide, suddenly appeared smaller and 
narrower still.

In the door there was the well-known aperture 
or casement window, which could be shut, and 
through which the food was handed in, and 
above it the “ eyehole,”  as large as a two-copeck
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piece, through which the prisoner could be con
stantly watched.

It was a new place, yet it seemed old and 
fam iliar to me. There were the same ceiling,the 
same cold floor, the same walls. The only differ
ence consisted in the changed condition under 
which I now found m yself. In the prison of 
St. Peter and St. Paul, before m y trial, I had 
received a few rare visits from m y relatives, and 
could hope that I would soon leave m y cell and 
again look upon G od’s world —  the green fields, 
forests, and w aters; whilst now, isolated as I 
was from the whole world, there was nothing 
left to me but the prospect of being buried alive 
for a few years —  “  to abandon everything and 
forget everyth ing.”

I sat down on the iron footstool chained to 
the wall, and began to listen for any noises 
that might come from the outside. No sound 
penetrated the window with its double 
fram es; and where, indeed, should any sounds 
come from, considering that in front of the 
prison ran an immensely high, thick wall, 
behind which only the sea roared? All 1 could 
hear from time to time on the farther side of the 
door was the faint noise of the squeaking of the 
jailer’s boots as he stealthily approached my 
cell. I began to watch the hole in the door, 
through which the eye of the ja iler was con
tinually reappearing.

And here was again a rem arkable com bina
tion. Although I was in this closeconfmement, 
passing the days in unbroken and painful soli
tude, yet I was never left to m yself. I could do 
absolutely nothing w ithout a witness; I was all 
the time in the com pany of an unknown gen
darme, whose watchful eye was constantly tor
menting and haunting me. I had to behave, 
consequently, as if the whole world were watch
ing me. I resolved, therefore, to follow out a 
program of conduct which was novel to me —  
to act in such a manner that I should have no 
occasion to blush for m y transgressions before 
any one. Living in society, one is often obliged 
to make compromises with one’s conscience; 
but here, in solitary confinement, there was no 
necessity to adapt one’s self to the requirements 
of social life and to the character of other 
people. I preferred to arm m yself, Christ-like, 
with a divine silence and an im perturbable 
patience. It is true that it was somewhat diffi
cult at first to p lay  the magnanimous toward 
the jailers, but I was rewarded by the com para
tive peace and tranquillity of soul which I 
afterward enjoyed.

I passed the first day in walking to and fro 
across m y cell, reflecting upon the limits of 
human thought. It is rem arkable that the 
numerous recent impressions produced upon me

by m y trial, which lasted a week, by the inter
views with m y relatives, and m y transfer from 
one prison to another, seemed as if suddenly 
wiped out. I did not even care to try to re
call them, whilst m y brain was ready to occupy 
itself with absolutely abstract subjects. E igh
teen months had passed since I had been torn 
aw ay from m y fam ily and friends. A t first I 
had been able to think of nothing but them. 
G radually, however, it seemed as if they had 
passed into some N irvana, and a fog of forget
fulness appeared to envelop all m y previous 
life. The more I freed m yself from reminis
cences, the more m y intellect thirsted for new 
ideas. N ever in m y life, neither before nor 
after m y confinement, have I noticed in m yself 
such a faculty for reflection as while in prison.

If the prisoner is deprived of the freedom of 
movement and space, he at least has time at 
his disposal. But of what use is time in prison? 
Unfortunately, the prisoner is not allowed to 
forget it. As if of set purpose to remind him 
of it, every hour, every half-hour, and even 
every quarter of an hour makes itself intru
sively known either by the striking of the 
clocks or the changing of the sentries. People 
are accustomed to measure time in various w ays, 
but the unfortunate prisoner measures it chiefly 
by the stages of his suffering. He does not pass 
his time in prison: he suffers his time, just as 
people suffer something disagreeable, something 
tedious and heavy.

Bedtime came. The soldiers hastily entered 
m y cell, unfastened the bedstead, and pulled it 
from the wall. It was already made up for the 
night, and I hastened to get into it. . . .

I do not know whether it was the light of the 
lamp, or whether m y nerves had been over
w rought; in any case, I could find no sleep for 
some time. I listened involuntarily for the 
stealthy approach of the sentry, and watched 
for his eye at the hole. I soon, however, grew 
tired of that, and, shutting m y eyes, I began, in 
the hope of fatiguing m y brain, to count how 
m any days and hours I had passed since the 
moment of m y arrest. A t last I fell into a doze. 
“ A -a-a-ah !”  A  loud, prolonged cry of horror 
resounded through the prison. My hair stood 
on end; I trembled as if shaken by fever. The 
cry was succeeded b y an oppressive silence. 
Even the sound of the sentry’ s step had ceased. 
Evidently one of the prisoners had been suffer
ing from nightmare. I had often heard similar 
cries in m y first prison, but never did they 
echo so loudly and hideously as here.

I wrapped m yself still closer in m y bedclothes, 
but could find no rest. Sleep had gone from 
me entirely.

The little board covering the aperture in the
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door of my cell again moved, and the eye of 
the sentry reappeared, and so it went on at 
regular intervals all through the night.

How unbearable it all was!
All at once comes a loud sound of footsteps 

on the stone floor of the corridor. “  It must be 
the change of sentries,”  I think. Suddenly the 
door of a distant cell is heard to open. What 
can it be? Has the prison director arrived? 
Why should he visit the cells at this hour of 
the night? I listen attentively. Yes, it is he, 
making the round of the cells. He comes to 
mine. He opens the eyehole and looks in.

I must admit he was a most faithful servant. 
All day long he had been on his legs, and now, 
in the middle of the night, he again made his 
rounds.

Another hour passed. Some one in the dis
tance was now crying hysterically. At first the 
sounds were muffled (the sufferer was evidently 
endeavoring to suppress his cries), but gradually 
they became louder and louder, and at last the 
poor man could not restrain himself any longer, 
and wept aloud in all the strength of his grief 
and suffering.

An hour or two passed, and the cries not only 
did not cease, but increased until they were 
hysterical, absolutely feminine in character.

How long would this last?
I tossed about in agony until the dawn, when 

at last I had an interval of rest.

I V

Loud knocks at the doors of the cells awoke 
me. It was day. Scarcely had I risen, and put 
on the gray trousers and the gray gown, when 
the soldiers entered my cell, fastened up my 
bedstead, and, putting a piece of bread on my 
table, left as quickly as they had entered.

Exhausted by sleeplessness and the horrors of 
the night, I had no inclination to eat, and sadly 
sat down on the footstool. I was no longer in 
yesterday’s state of mind, and the desire to 
reflect on abstract matters had passed away. 
My head was aching as from charcoal fumes. I 
longed to lie down again and go to sleep, but 
my bedstead was put back. What was I to do?

A feeling of mental weakness and despair 
crept over me. I could resist no longer, and, 
laying my head on my hands, I burst into tears.

As I did not wish the sentry to be a witness 
of my tears, I squeezed myself into the corner 
near the door.

A loud knock at the door called me out. The 
sentry wished to draw my attention to the fact 
that I must not hide, but remain all the time 
visible to him.

“ What strange people!”  I thought to myself.

‘ ‘ They guard the prisoner, fearing that he may 
lay hands on himself. But who needs his life, after 
he has been crossed off the list of the living?”

In order to give no opportunity to the pris
oner to commit suicide, the prison authorities 
allowed him neither knife nor scissors. After the 
bath his nails were cut by the soldiers, whilst 
the meat for dinner was cut into small pieces 
before it was distributed.

Suddenly the director walked into my cell 
and proposed to me to go out for a walk. I 
put on my gray cap without a vizor, with a 
large black cross on the crown, and, with a 
feeling of curiosity, left my cell. A soldier 
went in front of me and another followed behind, 
whilst the director himself brought up the rear 
of our procession. Turning round the prison 
building, we arrived at a wooden watch-tower, 
full of soldiers. Underneath were a few doors, 
side by side. One of these doors was opened, 
and I was led into a narrow cage about seven 
feet in length, surrounded by a high wooden 
wall; under my feet was the naked sand, and 
above me the gray, sad sky and the watch- 
tower with soldiers.

After a while another prisoner was led into 
the next cage, and so on, one by one. Separated 
from each other by impenetrable walls, we 
walked about in our cages in silence. There was 
not a sign of anything green under my feet.
I bent down and lifted up a little white stone, 
not larger than a pea, when a soldier abruptly 
entered my cage, and rudely ordered me to hand 
him over the object I had just picked up. I 
obeyed. With a look of disappointment at the 
little stone, he threw it away.

“ You are not allowed to do anything; you 
must neither pick up nor take anything into 
your hands,”  he observed severely.

I cannot say that under such circumstances 
the walk was a pleasant one. Anyhow, the 
pleasure did not last long, for at the end of a 
quarter of an hour the director led me back 
to my cell, escorted, as before, by two soldiers.

Great heavens! What a killing smell there was 
in the cell after the fresh open air! How was it 
possible to live in such a horrible atmosphere?

As if in reply to my question came the sound 
of the shutting of doors.

After walking about for a while in my cell,
1 sat down on the footstool, placed my hands 
on the table, laid my head on my hands, and 
remained thus until dinner-time arrived, which 
was announced by the opening of the little flaps 
in the doors. When the prison director opened 
one with his key, it fell back with a noise, thus 
forming a small table, about seven vershok long 
and four wide* On it was placed a tin basin full

♦A bout tw elve inches long and seven w ide.
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of sour-cabbage soup, covered with a plate of 
kasha. I took m y food and carried it to m y 
iron table. Lovers of hot food had to eat their 
prison dinner very  h astily ; the metal dishes 
and the iron table made it grow cold quickly. 
The kasha had, under any circumstances, to 
be eaten cold.

There came into m y mind a prophetic ob
servation of the staff officer on duty,, when we 
cadets used to throw bread balls at one another 
at table.

“ Gentlem en,”  he said, “ be more attentive 
and respectful to your food, especially to your 
bread. Heaven knows whether you m ay not 
one day find yourselves in a position which 
will teach you the full value of a piece of 
bread.”

To m y own surprise, I soon grew accustomed 
to the kasha, as well as to the soup, whilst the 
black bread given us for breakfast tasted more 
delicious than the sugar-rolls that I used to 
eat when I was free. It needed a great effort of 
will power on m y part not to eat m y entire 
daily ration of bread, about one pound and 
a half, when it was first brought me in the 
morning, and so leave none of it for dinner.

How relative everything is in the world! 
This is a lesson that we learn best in prison.

Having finished m y dinner, I had now got 
through the first half-day. I had to live through 
the second half, to pass it somehow. My head
ache was nearly gone, but m y general feeling 
was one of heaviness.

About three hours after dinner, the director, 
unlocking the aperture in m y door, handed me 
a book, an illustrated History of A rt by Liibke.
1 was overcom e with delight; and, as if wishing 
to overwhelm me with his attentions, he also 
brought me a Bible, printed b y the L a y  Press, 
and a small P rayer Book with a calendar. 
What riches all at once! In prison one learns 
how to value things. In m y joy  I forgot my 
headache and the sentry with his watchful eye, 
and, methinks, even the very prison.

V

The gloom y autumn days passed, winter fol
lowed, the monotonous life within four walls 
being interrupted only b y the receipt of books 
from the prison library. But they soon became 
valueless to me, m y cell being almost in dark
ness, as the small window with the dull panes, 
at a distance of five arsheen* from m y table, 
lent only a feeble light. A fter three months 
of solitary confinement, m y eyes as I was read
ing began to be suddenly obscured at intervals 
by dark patches, and if I strained m y eyesight

* N e a r ly  t w e l v e  teet .

ever so little, I seemed to see golden sparks —  a 
thing that had never happened to me before. 
I conceived the idea of bathing m y eyes in cold 
water. Daily, therefore, mornings and even
ings, I filled m y washing-basin with cold water, 
and, plunging my head into it, kept it there for 
ten or tw enty minutes. The result was unex
pected. M y eyesight was soon so strengthened 
that I could read even the smallest print in 
m y half-dark cell.

The care for m y physical health I carried 
farther. I made it an invariable rule to go 
through certain exercises before sitting down 
to m y meals. I waved m y arms and legs, bent 
and twisted m y body, sat down, and even ran 
about from corner to corner, gathering up the 
skirts of m y prison gown. I imagine that my 
bent figure, thus clad, must have offered at once 
a pitiful and a ridiculous spectacle. In course 
of time prison life makes one grow inert and 
slow. The extrem ely limited space and the 
absence of any necessity for hurry are the chief 
causes of this deterioration, and, one m ay add, 
the natural desire which gradually arises to 
prolong every action so as to make the time 
appear shorter.

In order to have more exercise, I decided 
to wash the stone floor of m y cell every morning. 
But how? As soon as I heard the first sounds 
of the opening and shutting of doors, I seized 
the rag which was given to the prisoners 
to preserve cleanliness in their cells, and has
tened through the task before the director had 
reached m y door. The time at m y disposal 
being very short, m y pulse began to beat faster, 
and I felt a little more life in me.

The prisoners constantly complained of the 
lack of manual labor in the open air. A fter 
repeated requests, heaps of sand were thrown 
into the several cages where we used to pass 
our recreation-time, and we were told to transfer 
it with a wooden spade from one corner to an
other. A t first I energetically occupied m yself 
with this useless task, but at last I grew tired 
of this Sisyphean labor, and found it more amus
ing to trace relief maps of well-known localities 
in the sand. This occupation was not unlike 
a childish game, but it could not be looked 
upon as physical labor.

In spite of the care I took about m y health,
I nevertheless grew very feeble and thin. When, 
after a time, permission was granted to me to 
have a slate, and, dipping it in water, I used it 
as a mirror, a terribly em aciated and entirely 
bloodless face of a grayish color stared back 
at me. How, indeed, was it possible to keep 
a healthier color, considering that one was con
stantly living inside a lavatory? How else can 
I designate this casemate, where the dirty iron
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pail placed in a wooden box remained for 
twenty-four hours, poisoning the already vi
tiated and unbearable atmosphere? Matters 
were slightly better in m y present prison than 
they had been in the former. Here a little more 
civilized system had been adopted in the con
struction of these boxes. In any case, however, 
they were wholly unfit to be left standing in a 
small living-room.

The basin with sour-cabbage soup being the 
heaviest thing that I had to lift in the course 
of twenty-four hours, m y muscles, for want of 
exercise, grew flaccid and weak. When I first 
met m y own people, after a three years’ silence 
in prison, m y jaw-bones were almost paralyzed 
from long disuse in speech, and in like manner 
m y hearing had also suffered; this was notice
able at once to m y relatives. Only with difficulty 
could I detect the words of people in the same 
room. As for singing, m y capacity for this did 
not return till six months after I had left the 
prison. Once while in prison I tried to read a 
book half aloud, when the door suddenly opened, 
and I was reprimanded for doing so.

“ I am only reading to m yself,”  I observed.
“ It is all the same. You must not do it; it is 

audible.”
Like other prisoners, I naturally did not 

escape attacks of nervous exhaustion and 
anemia. There were periods when I could 
scarcely sit down for five minutes without 
jumping up on account of the nervous spasms 
in my legs. I could not lie still even in bed; I 
writhed about, the convulsive twitching often 
spreading from m y legs and arms over half 
m y body.

The action of m y heart had evidently grown 
very weak. Although 1I noticed no symptoms of 
actual illness in myself, I was subject to a ter
rible malady, which remained with me long 
after I had left the prison: I suffered from night
mare. I had no sooner fallen asleep at night 
than I felt as if somebody threw himself upon 
me, paralyzing m y whole body; I could move 
neither hand nor foot, and although m y con
sciousness seemed to return, I could not stir nor 
open an eye, and thus I remained, for I cannot 
tell how long, as if fettered. At last, after a 
desperate struggle, with a violent effort, I 
awoke thoroughly, horribly frightened and 
breathing heavily.

I grew to feel a dread of these nightmares, as 
of some impending evil. I would be longing 
to sleep, would undress, and then be afraid to 
lie down; and often, in-the anticipation of the 
inevitable, I used to weep in m y helplessness. 
Sometimes, as soon as the nightmare began, 1 
awoke at once, quite self-possessed; but this 
never saved me from a second attack. And

thus, during the time I remained in solitary 
confinement, I hardly ever fell asleep without 
at first going through this interval of torture. 
Nothing told upon me more than this fruitless 
struggle with nightmare, and, in fact, it left its 
m ark on m y face. I never, however, cried out 
like that prisoner who had so frightened me on 
the first night. He continued to suffer from his 
hideous dreams and to shriek aloud, but I never 
grew accustomed to hearing his soul-piercing 
cries.

We suffered terribly from want of fresh air. 
In winter the little windows were kept shut, and 
were only occasionally opened for ten or fifteen 
minutes whilst we were outside for recreation.

Not long before m y arrest I happened to talk 
to a medical practitioner concerning solitary 
confinement. He categorically declared that 
after three months of solitary confinement a 
man was bound to lose his reason. He was 
wrong, but his words engendered within me the 
fear of losing m y reason. I decided to struggle 
against this evil, and from the very first day 
endeavored to control m y intellect by a strict 
discipline —  by not allowing it, for any length 
of time, to remain idle. I used, therefore, men
tally to deliver lectures to im aginary audiences 
on m y favorite subjects, such as mathematics, 
physics, and astronomy. I made verses, French 
and English translations, occupied m yself with 
classical languages, etc.

On m y obtaining permission to have books, 
a number of classics were given to me. I threw 
m yself upon the Greek gram m ar with avidity, 
literally devouring its pages.

Sometimes when the director opened my 
door, briefly inviting me to go out for a walk, I 
used to reply: “ I am so busy.”  But, noticing 
his smile, I laughed myself.

In prison —  and busy!
I thought of the young students in colleges: 

how surprised they would be at the attention 
I paid to the various aorists, metathesis, and 
prolepsis. N ever did student open his Greek 
book with such a feeling of delight as I did in 
prison. It is remarkable that the very objects 
which ordinarily cause us boredom and im
patience are, in prison, the cause of an inex
plicable happiness and of a sincere childish joy. 
Once, during m y solitary confinement, the prison 
librarian sent me an algebra by Bertrand. I 
selected the most difficult problems, and my 
ecstasy knew no bounds when I succeeded in 
solving them with ease, and quite sincerely I 
naively exclaim ed: “  I wonder whether there are 
any mathematics in the heavenly kingdom?”

Thus nourishing m y intellect, I was not, how
ever, forgetful of the duty I owed to m y feelings. 
In a scarcely audible whisper I used to sing
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arias from some well-known opera, at the same 
time im agining various stage decorations. These 
im aginary operas I greatly  enjoyed, and some of 
them, such as “ The H uguenots,”  often brought 
tears to m y eyes.

But w hatever I did, whether I was m entally 
reading lectures or singing favorite arias, I was 
all the time like a pendulum, going from one 
corner of m y cell to the other, accelerating or 
moderating m y step according to the state of 
my mind. The movement served as rhythm  to 
my song and speech.

V  1I

A fter nine m onths’ solitary confinement in 
Schluesselburg, Fate seemed to smile on me —  
unexpectedly sending me a friend.

The prison director, suddenly entering m y 
cell one summer day in 1885, asked me whether 
1 would like to pass m y recreation-time in the 
company of a fellow prisoner.

“ Of course I should like it.”
An inexpressible joy , not entirely free from a 

feeling of confusion, came over me. 1 feared 
that I had grown strange to the society of my 
fellow men.

That summer a quantity of large-winged 
water insects (a kind of Stalls lutana) had ap
peared. The entire prison yard was covered 
with them, and the red brick walls of the build
ing, on which they had settled in large numbers, 
looked gray from their innumerable wings. 
They were as uncountable as the locusts of the 
South. But the thought of an expected meet
ing with a fellow creature put the consideration 
of this interesting phenomenon into the back
ground. I was still in ignorance as to who my 
companion was to be.

Three or four minutes later he was brought in. 
As the door opened, I perceived a tall, fright
fully pale and emaciated young man with a 
small reddish beard, clad in the same prison 
garb as m yself —  this was m y colleague in con
finement and general suffering.

But, heavens! how ill he looked! pale, with 
eyes from which all the light had faded, his 
prison gown hanging loosely on him in folds 
as if on a peg, the heels of his boots trodden 
down. Instead of raising his feet as he walked, 
he dragged them after him like an old man. He 
came forward a step or two, and then stopped, 
as if searching for a small space on which to 
stand without treading on the insects.

I looked at him in surprise. How could he, I 
thought, occupy himself at this moment with the 
insects, when before him stood a fellow sufferer? 
But perhaps he, too, was confused, and was only 
awkwardly trying to hide his feelings.

“ One hardly knows where to w alk without 
killing them; they are everywhere.” - These 
were his first words.

We gave our names to one another. The door 
of the cage was left open. During the first 
moments of our conversation, the director and 
the soldiers stood watching our meeting with 
evident curiosity.

My new friend was Nicolai A lexandrovitsh 
Morozov, one of the editors of the Popular Wall. 
W hile still a college student he had been at
tracted by the liberal movement, in consequence 
of which the young man left his fam ily and 
“ went among the people.”  He was arrested 
and kept for three years in solitary confinement. 
A fter the famous trial of the 19 3 ,*  Nicolai A lex
androvitsh was released under the condition of 
making his appearance every day at the police 
station. He later left for Geneva, where he 
attended lectures on m athem atics and natural 
science. In 1881 Morozov could not resist the 
temptation of returning to Russia. Scarcely, 
however, had he passed the frontier when 
he was arrested by the police and taken to 
St. Petersburg. A fter a second trial he was 
sent to the A lexis ravelin, where he remained 
till 1884, when he was transferred to Schlues
selburg.

We used to meet twice weekly. Each of us 
came to the meeting primed with a number of 
questions, but we scarcely ever found time 
enough to put them to each other. We at last 
adopted the following system : As soon as we 
met we began without delay with the questions 
that we had prepared beforehand. Some of 
them were answered at once, whilst others, the 
answers to which required some time, had to 
wait until our next meeting. And what a num
ber of subjects we managed to talk  about in 
those few minutes! To m y great satisfaction, 1 
found Morozov a man who also took a great 
interest in m athem atics and astronom y. W hilst 
in prison he had conceived the idea of changing 
the irrational numbers into rational ones. He 
told me that all the unsolved problems in defi
nite numbers could easily be solved if, instead of 
the ordinary unit of one dimension, we were to 
take the cubic unit —  that is, the unit of three 
dimensions. And so, “ being free”  here, as one 
prisoner quite seriously expressed himself, 
Nicolai A lexandrovitsh occupied himself with 
m any difficult solutions.

To our regret, his eyesight was so weak that 
he could neither read nor write. Sometimes 
he used to bring a book with him, asking me 
to read the passages that were of most in
terest to him. And to think that he had

*  O n e  h u n d r e d  a n d  n i n e t y - t h r e e  p o l i t ic a l  p r i s o n e r s  a c c u s e d  o f  
c o n s p i r a c y  a g a i n s t  t h e  G o v e r n m e n t .
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once been a handsome, healthy, red-cheeked 
youth!

Nicolai Alexandrovitsh cherished the inten
tion of opening a school as soon as he should 
be released, and of employing his riches, strength, 
and capacities for the education of children, 
in our solitary confinement we all of us, even 
those who had been sentenced to m any years’ 
imprisonment, thought a great deal about the 
time when we should be free again, making 
m any plans as to our future life; and, as far as 
I could see, all of us had peaceful, idyllic in
clinations and a love for Nature.

V I I

As far as I could observe, all the healthy 
individuals who had passed their lives in vil
lages, amidst meadows and forests, grew ill very 
quickly, and died in prison. Urban inhabitants, 
whose organism had from very childhood been 
accustomed to inhale vitiated air in our gigantic 
stone buildings, could, on the contrary, stand 
the confinement much longer. It was perhaps 
due to this fact that I, who had grown up in 
this capital, could remain shut up for four 
years in a stuffy stone box, and yet leave it alive.

Soon after the Schluesselburg prison was 
opened, Minakov and Myshkin were shot, whilst 
Klimenko, brought to the verge of despair, 
hanged himself on a window-hook.

It was during my sojourn in Schluessel
burg that a memorable drama was enacted —  
on Christmas day, 1884. In the evening we 
usually received for supper a soup made from 
the remains of dinner. The prison director 
had, on that day, made his round of the cells, 
and, as usual, after visiting the lower ones, he 
mounted the staircase to the upper cells. He 
came to m y door; the soldiers put a tin basin 
of soup on my table, and left. I tasted it; it was 
absolutely cold and watery. A few leaves of 
sour-cabbage were floating on the surface.

“ They might have given us something better 
in honor of a festival,”  I thought. “ But they 
evidently had no time to think of us, and have 
not even made the soup warm .”

I had scarcely formulated my thought when 
there came from a distant cell the noise of 
plates thrown on the floor, followed by shouts, 
angry voices, stamping of feet, and sounds of 
struggle the whole noise being almost drowned 
by the cries and knocking at the doors by all 
the other prisoners. I stood horrified. W hat 
was happening?

As it appeared later, it was Myshkin, brought 
here after his escape from Kara, who had broken 
out. He could not stand the severe regime, 
and, throwing himself on the prison director,

demanded to be executed in accordance with the 
printed menace which was constantly staring 
him in the face from the wall. It was not long 
before he was put to death.

The new prison in Schluesselburg being con
structed upon the most recent plans by prison 
experts, the Governm ent imagined that the 
prisoners would find there almost a paradise. 
But, as the proverb runs, II n ’y  a point de belles 
prisons, and, however gilded the cage, it still 
remains a prison for its inmates.

Although the death of G ratshevsky occurred 
after my transfer from Schluesselburg to Sak
halin, I nevertheless consider it necessary to 
relate it, as I have since learned particulars 
about it from two opposite sources.

Gratshevsky, arrested in 1882, was put in the 
Alexis ravelin, and transferred in August, 1884, 
to Schluesselburg. He was witness of all the 
horrors of the first years of this prison. The 
director thought him m entally deranged. "H e  
stands in the middle of his cell declaiming; he
is constantly talking in rh ym e ”  Thus ran
his report.

In the evening of October 26, Gratshevsky 
began to undress. The gendarme on duty, 
believing that he was going to wash his body in 
cold water, as was his daily habit, left the cell 
and walked down the corridor. Suddenly the 
strong smell of burning reached his nostrils. He 
hastened to G ratshevsky’s door and looked 
through the eyehole. The cell was wrapped in 
darkness. The gendarme rang the bell of the 
guard-room. The director arrived and opened 
the door of the cell (he alw ays carried the keys 
on him), which was full of stinking smoke. The 
gendarme was scarcely able to cross it and open 
the window. The unhappy G ratshevsky was 
lying on the floor. Under him, on the mat 
made of rope, the fire was still glimmering. 
H aving extinguished it, and noticed that the 
prisoner was still alive, the doctor was quickly 
sent for. The latter, however, delayed, and 
before he arrived G ratshevsky had expired. 
Gratshevsky is supposed to have availed him
self of the inattention of the gendarme on duty, 
and, soaking his linen in the petroleum of the 
lamp which had been granted him, on his re
quest, by the director, put it on again and then 
set it on fire. W hat a horrible death! And 
yet, how horrible must have been the con
ditions of the Schluesselburg fortress if prisoners 
preferred to take their life in such a manner!

On the third day after the sad end of Grat
shevsky a Commission of Inquiry arrived from 
St. Petersburg. The prison director was dis
missed. W hat an irony of fate ! As if he ever 
neglected his duty! N ever were the keys out of 
his hands; with unceasing watchfulness did he
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walk about the prison, visit the cells, and see 
to the ordering of all things. How m any times 
a day did he not have to open and relock the 
doors! W henever food was distributed, or the 
lighted lam ps handed in, or linen changed, every
thing took place under his personal supervision. 
He used to lead every prisoner personally to the 
recreation-ground; he remained himself in the 
bath-room when a prisoner was having a bath; 
and every week did he carefully search every 
prisoner. In a word, this man had devoted 
his entire life to the service of the prisoners, 
and now —  he was suddenly found to be unfit. 
This disillusion did not remain without con
sequences for the director: he was shortly after 
seized with a paralytic  stroke.

There is nothing for which we need envy the 
unhappy men, such as the inspector of the 
prison in m y time, who, I hear, lost his reason, 
or the assistant public prosecutor in m y trial, 
who went blind.

The isolation of some people from society 
may be a necessity, but w hy torture them? 
Might not the prisoners on this very island of 
Schluesselburg enjoy a certain independence? 
They should be able to choose their respective 
occupations, according to their various tastes —  
a handicraft, science, or art. They should be 
allowed to come together and to read news
papers. In a word, they should constitute a 
small colony of “ intellectuals”  to whom some 
necessaries of life, at least, ought to be acces
sible. But how is it in reality? The prison walls 
inclose a gigantic vault wherein human beings, 
half alive, still capable, however, of feeling the 
torture of a slow death, are heaped together.

V I I I

One day, instead of being given the morning 
exercise, I was taken out for a w alk in the after
noon about four o ’clock. It was beautiful warm 
weather. The sky was blue and the air serene. 
I felt no inclination to leave the courtyard. 
For fifteen or tw enty minutes only I enjoyed 
the fresh air. W ith a feeling of sadness I fol
lowed the two soldiers back to m y cell.

On entering m y cell, I at once perceived that 
the skylight was open. It was usually closed 
before the return of a prisoner. W hat did it 
signify? Could they have forgotten it? I 
wondered, m ightily pleased. I could not reach 
it m yself: it was so high. I could only just 
touch the first row of the window-panes with 
my finger-tips. But no, they forgot nothing 
here. The skylight had purposely been left 
open on account of the warm  weather. I stood 
beneath this window, unable to tear m y eyes 
away from the tiny piece of blue sky, where,

from time to time, I saw a pair of pigeons 
flitting across.

“ A tiny piece of sk y ,”  I thought, “ and what 
feelings it calls forth in the breast of the pris
oner, and with how much food for reflection 
it furnishes h im !”

I remembered how, three years ago, I was 
lying upon m y back in com pany with m y 
brother, a college student, in the green meadows, 
basking in the sun and peering up at the blue 
sky. My brother was quite calm, his soul as clear 
as the blue sky which spread in a vast cupola 
above us. A  sweet sleep was creeping over him 
and he was shutting his eyes like a lazy cat.

“ Listen, m y brother,”  I said. “ Suppose you 
had to write a composition about your im
pressions at the present moment, what would 
you sa y ? ”

“ W hat is there to s a y ? ”  he replied lazily. 
“ A  blue sky, and that is a ll.”

I was pleased at that time to avail m yself of 
the opportunity to show off m y knowledge. I 
remember with w hat fire, animation, and pride 
I seized upon the subject, first pointed out to 
him the beauty of the blue sky from a poetical 
and mythological point of view, and then, pass
ing over to m y favorite subject, astronom y, I 
gave free vent to m y thoughts, feeling like an 
eagle on the heights. I talked and talked until 
we were called home.

And now I was again standing looking up 
at the blue sky, and m y thoughts were chasing 
one another like a running brook. I felt as if 
inspiration were coming from the very sky.

Oh, if they would leave the skylight open 
overnight! I longed for it as for an inexpres
sible happiness. Then the lovely stars would 
shine on me. How long it was since 1 last beheld 
them! The last time I enjoyed their splendor 
had been two years before, when I was being 
taken back to prison late at night after a trial.
I had just stepped out of the carriage, and, 
looking up, I felt a thrill of enchantm ent; the 
whole sky was studded with bright stars. How 
wonderful they appear when one has not seen 
them for some tim e! Oh, if only I could see 
them to-night!

It soon grew dark. The sky took a greenish 
shade. I w'as still standing beneath m y window, 
imagining how the stars would look that night, 
when I suddenly heard the soft, slightly trem-» 
bling sound of a key-bugle. W hat a delight! 
How wonderfully the fam iliar melody harmon
ized with the silent summer evening!

Home to our | moun-tains 
Let us re- | turn. Love,

There in th y | young days 
Peace had its | reign.
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But who was playing? Evidently some one 
in a boat was passing under the prison walls. I 
had often played and sung this song in my 
youth. Who did not know it? And I con
jured up in my imagination the last scene from 
"I I  Trovatore.”  I saw the stone arches of the 
prison in the fortress and the iron grating at 
the window. The exhausted mother of the 
Troubadour was lying on the straw, and, half 
asleep, with prophetic voice she sang to him 
the sweet airs of a free life.

“ Great God!” I thought, trembling for joyful 
agitation, “ it is for us, for us prisoners, that he 
is playing this lovely aria! He has purposely 
come near us to inspire us, by means of these 
delicate tones, with the sweet hope of our re
turn home to our own people, to our mothers 
and friends.”

An unusual agitation took possession of me. 
I should have liked to call out to him, to tell 
him that we heard his invitation to happiness, 
and to sing with him. I excitedly seized the 
table, touched the wall, went to the door, and 
then again went to the window, lifting up my 
hands to the sky. I was eager to communi
cate to some one all my fancies, my impressions 
and feelings. And the alluring voice, as if 
of a troubadour come down from heaven, con
tinued to sing of sweet things:

There shall thy | sweet song 
Fall on my | slum-bers,

There shall thy | lute
Make me ) jo'y-ous a- | gain.

Tears rolled down my cheeks, and, moved by 
the music, tired and exhausted by my deep 
emotion, I sat down on my stool. In those 
happy minutes, fearful lest I should lose one of 
the sounds, I was ready to pray with Manrico, 
and I thought I heard his answering voice: 
“ Have confidence in me; your trust will not be 
in vain; I shall implore Heaven for you.”

Trrr . . . trrr! The door of my cell was sud
denly opened, and two soldiers entered; one of 
them placed the lamp on the table, whilst the 
other shut the barred window by means of a 
hook at the end of a long stick. The illusion 
was gone. They had deprived me of the sky, 
the stars, and the heavenly sounds.

Soon afterward I again enjoyed a few heav
enly moments beneath the open lattice window. 
It was very hot on August 24. The director 
evidently thought that it must be very stifling 
in my cell, for he himself suggested that the 
window should be left open overnight.

“ If you please, if you please!” I hastened to 
reply. “ Oh. how happy I am!” I mentally 
exclaimed, enjoying in anticipation the pleasure 
of gazing at the stars.

How dear the most ordinary things grow to 
us when we have been deprived of them! No 
one appreciates freedom so well as he who has 
been without it; no one so well appreciates fresh 
air as he who has been a prisoner.

About eight o’clock the first star appeared to 
the northeast of the sky.

“ It must be Capella,” I thought.
A short while later two more small stars 

appeared to the right of it. I at once mentally 
made a note of their respective positions, and 
again peered into the dark sky.

“ Stars, you have always been a favorite sub
ject with those who dream of love and happi
ness. You, who are the emblems of freedom, 
will you not foretell for me a speedy release? 
You, beautiful Capella! you first became visible 
to me through this window. Be thou my guiding 
star, and lead me forth from here.”  Thus I 
prayed in holy rapture, looking up at the twin
kling stars.

Notwithstanding that I was so enraptured, 
and no doubt in consequence of the fresh air, 1 
fell asleep toward midnight, sitting on my stool.
I awoke at about three, and again looked 
through the window. The picture had changed. 
In the eastern sky I perceived the classic 
brothers Dioscuri, the two bright stars Castor 
and Pollux, and to their right the brilliant 
planet Saturn.

Castor and Pollux, those two ancient pro
tectors of navigators, were considered by the 
Greeks to be true indicators of a quiet and 
hospitable shore. They also attributed to them 
those electric fires which in calm weather some
times appear at the masthead. I, as a mariner, 
felt doubly pleased to note down in my copy
book these pleasant messengers of a happy sea 
voyage.

Many years have since passed, but I still 
religiously keep the faded leaf upon which I 
drew those stars, as a precious souvenir of that 
night in prison when from the depth of the 
sky there shone forth the first beacon-light on 
my way toward freedom.

IX
My first prison in the Troubetzkoy bastion 

had been more accessible to the animated world. 
Not only insects, but also birds, came to me 
through my barred window. Twice or three 
times a pair of pigeons even started building 
a nest at my window, in spite of the pitiless 
hands of the jailers, who took away the heap 
of twigs they had dragged together. In the 
present prison, however, my guests consisted 
only of flies and spiders. The latter occupied 
my attention in the evening, when they started 
chasing and catching one another on the ceiling
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—  and here I for the first time noticed the fact 
that the females sometimes devoured the males.

During the last days of August a yellow 
butterfly flew into m y cell through the sky
light and got in between the fram es. Restlessly 
it beat against the glass, but did not make an 
attempt to fly  toward the open vasistas. For a 
whole day I watched it, sym pathizing with its 
desire to get out.

W hence do you come, inhabitant of ether?
Tell me, unexpected guest from the skies,
W hat zephyr brought you hither 
Into m y gloom y habitation?

I recalled Zh ukovsky ’s “ Prisoner,”  which I 
had loved to read in m y youth.

“ I am sorry for you, weak butterfly, but 
what can I do for you? I have m yself been 
knocking against thewindow-bars forfpur years, 
longing for freedom. All that remains for me is 
to share with you m y solitude and m y scanty 
viands.”

I soaked tiny pieces of sugar and threw them 
between the bars. To m y satisfaction, the 
butterfly alighted on the sugar and began to 
suck it with its long proboscis.

In the night I had a new idea —  I would catch 
the butterfly and set it free. I tore a few thin 
threads out of the sheeting, and im patiently 
awaited the moment when I should be taken 
out for a walk. On m y w ay to the fence I mus
tered courage, and picked three yellow dande
lions. The jailers looked askance at me, but 
said nothing. I heaved a sigh of relief, and, 
pressing the flowers in m y hand, I was rejoicing, 
thinking to m yself how I was going to release the 
butterfly. I would attach the flowers to the 
thread, and throw them between the double 
fram es; the butterfly would settle on the flowers, 
and I would softly pull it up to the vasistas, and 
then the dear butterfly might fly wherever it 
liked.

But what was this? The soldiers were taking 
me toward a different part of the prison.

They conducted me to the old part of the 
building, where I could see no trace of a living 
soul. The stillness of the grave reigned there, 
and a damp air blew all around. A  number of 
doors led into a small corridor. One of these 
doors was opened, and I was ushered into a half
lit cell. I had scarcely had time to look round 
me and grasp the meaning of it when the com
mandant of the prison entered and solemnly 
informed me that m y solitary confinement was 
at an end and that a long journey was before me.

“ W hither?”  I asked. “ To S iberia?”
“ No; a little farth er.”
I understood, and sighed heavily.
“ Well, what does it m atter?”  1 consoled m y

self. “ Anyhow, it is better in Sakhalin than in 
solitary confinement. There I shall enjoy pure 
air; I shall have movement and useful work; 
and, above all, I shall meet other human beings. 
Anywhere, as long as one is to live among one’s 
fellow creatures —  let them even be the in
habitants of Sakhalin .”

In the evening the director came to con
gratulate me upon m y release.

“ God grant,”  he said, “ that your stay  there 
m ay also be a short one. There are various 
grades of exiles —  exiles on trial, reformed ex
iles, convict settlers, and peasants, and, in virtue 
of manifestos, they are quickly being transferred 
from one list to another. I wish with all my 
heart that you m ay soon return home.”

This attention paid to me by the director 
somewhat surprised me. U sually reserved, 
taciturn, and strictly fulfilling the orders of the 
higher authorities, he now suddenly could not 
resist the tem ptation of exchanging with me a 
few words in an unofficial capacity and without 
the presence of soldiers.

When on the next day the prison director 
handed me over to the officer who had come for 
me, he asked him not to put me in irons.

“ Don’t fear; he will not run aw ay,”  he 
added.

And thus the iron prison gates were opened 
for me.

I thought of the lines from “ The Prisoner of 
Chillon” :

My very chains and I grew friends,
So much a long communion tends 
To make us what we are: —  even I 
Regain ’d m y freedom with a sigh.

The prison director accompanied me to the 
landing-place, where a large barge was waiting. 
An hour later I was in a post-carriage drawn by 
three horses, on m y w ay to St. Petersburg, 
whence I was going to be taken to the other 
end of the world, where prisoners usually went 
with tears in their eyes and despair in their 
souls. But I was happy. And how could I help 
being glad when I again beheld the animated 
villages, the green meadows, and the yellow 
fields? How could I help being in ecstasies 
when m y eye was em bracing the vast space of 
the earth and the blue sky? I greeted every 
hamlet, every bush, and every bird as some
thing dear, something I had not seen for 
some time.

The peasants whom we passed looked at me 
with astonishment. I was gay  and smiling 
among the grim soldiers, whose faces evidently 
appeared even more severe and gloom y by 
comparison.

How relative everything is in the world!
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T
H E seven coins were all in D ixie’s 
little pocket-book when she took the 
downtown car —  a dollar, a fifty- 
cent piece, a nickel, and four pen
nies. And doubtless it was because 

it seemed better to increase than to diminish 
their number that she selected the half dollar 
when the conductor approached. She looked 
long and soberly at the coin, for her conscience 
told her it was very imprudent for her to take 
the trolley at all.

However, as every sensible person knows, it 
is a long lane that has no turning. At this re
flection, D ixie’s face broke into such a smile 
that it was as if a morning-glory had suddenly 
opened. She began to play “ peep”  with a 
baby opposite in a w ay to make every one for
get to notice the shabby skirt she wore, her 
worn-out gloves, and the brassy chain on her 
pocket-book. She held out her money with
out looking at the conductor.

On its w ay to his change pocket, his hand 
stopped, and he looked hard at the coin Dixie 
had given him. “ I can’t take this, lad y ,”  he 
said snappishly; but after a glance at her 
bright, puzzled face, he changed his tone. 
“ This money isn’ t good,”  he explained kindly. 
“ Somebody has gave you a bad half dollar.”  

All the color dropped out of the morning- 
glory face; it became pale and big-eyed, and 
proclaimed to the carful that the shabby skirt 
and the gloves, the thin pocket-book with its 
brassy chain, had a meaning: that the loss of a 
half dollar was tragedy. Holding by a strap 
near Dixie stood the man who had given her a 
seat when she came aboard —  a well-clad, well- 
fed business man, with a newspaper. A t sight 
of her distress, he put his hand into his pocket, 
with a quiet nod to the conductor.

And Dixie realized with shame that he 
meant to pay her fare; he supposed she had 
no nickel of her own. She hastened to pro
duce the coin; but when she received back 
from the conductor her lead half dollar, she 
looked at it awhile, very soberly. The car

lurched around a corner, and stopped to take 
on passengers. When she looked up, the 
business man who had given her a seat was 
watching her.

“ Do you know where you got it ? ”  he asked. 
He had a nice face, and he had lifted his hat 
when he gave Dixie his seat. This pleased her.

So she smiled again, as she answered, ‘ ‘ From 
an Italian with a push-cart.”

"T o o  b a d !”  the man laughed, and shook his 
head; then he began to read his paper. The 
conductor came through and told him to 
move toward the front, as a crowd of working- 
women got on; and Dixie did not see him again.

At Ninth and Larrim ore she left the car. 
She really felt that her tide was about turning. 
It was such a nice, cheery day, after a week of 
rain and snow —  her absurdly high spirits 
went up again. A  dollar and four cents was 
really a great deal of money, she thought; and 
winding the chain about her purse, she clutched 
it tightly, as she took her w ay through the 
morning crowd. Overhead, along Ninth, was 
a tangled skein of wires; underfoot, slush and 
mud. But in the florist’s windows were daffo
dils and Parm a violets, and all about her was 
stir and noise, the pleasant, friendly voice of 
the big town.

Smiling and expectant, she presented her
self at the Ninth Street employment agency.

“ You are Miss Jo n es?”  asked the agent. 
“ Y ou ’ve been out of work a long tim e ”

Dixie assented, suddenly sober.
“ Well, I got you placed last night.”
“ O h — where?”  A million-dollar bequest 

could not have called out a more radiant smile.
“ Go down to Phelps &  Harding, the whole

sale stationers, and tell them you are Miss 
Jones, to help in the rush order. I t ’ ll be a 
month’s work, eight a week, and one week’s 
pay in advance. They alw ays do that for 
help.”

“ Oh, I ’ve heard th e y .a re  the very nicest 
people in town to work fo r !”  The language 
was inadequate to express her joy.
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“ Yes, they’ re nice people, all right. That 

will be one dollar, Miss Jo n es.”  He held out 
a fat, dirty palm.

In spite of her good fortune, Dixie felt a bit 
serious as she gave him her dollar; for it seemed, 
even though she had a place, rather terrifying 
to be out by one’s self in the city, with only 
four cents in one s purse. The pennies looked 
small and inefficient, and the bad company 
they were in — the big, cheap fifty-cent piece 
— robbed them of respectability. And yet, 
she was afraid to throw the lead coin away, 
because so very little would be left.

She was soon happy again, as she took her

I C A N  T  T A K E  T H I S ,  L A D Y ,  H E  S A ID

way to the Larrim ore Street office of the big 
firm — her firm now. She knew where the 
Phelps home was, out Liberty Park w ay, and 
she had seen the more modest establishment 
of the Hardings. On one occasion a girl had 
pointed out Mrs. Harding to her —  in a white 
broadcloth coat which Dixie greatly admired. 
At the big church to which she went on Sun
days, to hear the organ, Mr. Harding taught a 
Bible class of young men. The girls at the 
business college had told her about him, and 
everybody said he was “ so kind,”  when one 
worked for him. There are m any people in 
the world who are not kind at all. “ There 
isn’t a firm in town,”  reflected Dixie, “ that I ’d 
as soon work for.”

A month’s work, the man had said; but 
Dixie’s plans extended far beyond anything of 
that kind. She intended to remain perma
nently with the firm, and have straw sleeve- 
protectors to keep her shirt-waist nice. She 
entered the Larrim ore Street store.

"D id  you want som ething?”  asked a  pleasant- 
featured girl who was stacking envelops in 
boxes.

"  I want to see the man who hires help.”

The girl clerk turned her head, calling, “ Mr. 
F ish er!”  and a bald-headed man appeared 
from the rear.

“  I came to work a month in your store,”  
said Dixie, with a smile that must have melted 
the snow remaining in the gutters, if it might 
have reached them. The head clerk looked at 
her, surprised. “ I am Miss Jon es,”  she in
formed him —  and, when the information 
elicited no reply, “ I was employed to help 
with a big rush order you had.”

“ I am sorry,”  said the head clerk, "b u t  
those positions are all filled. We wanted 
seven girls, and over three hundred applied.”

Again the color dropped out of D ixie’s face, 
again her eyes grew large and her lips trembled. 
But she rallied. “ There is some m istake,”  she 
insisted. “ I ’ ve been employed —  I have the 
job .”

He shook his head.
“ Isn’t this’ Phelps &  Harding’s ? ”
She glanced toward the door. Tw o men 

were coming in from the street. “ Mr. Hard
ing m ay have employed you,”  said Fisher. 
“ Mr. Harding, step here a minute, please.”  

Harding came toward th em —-he was the 
man who had given Dixie a seat on the trolley. 
“ Did you employ this young lady to help us 
with that rush order?”  asked the head clerk.

Harding shook his head, and his face no 
longer looked kind, to Dixie, but hard and 
sharp-eyed. “ Do you need any more girls, 
Mr. F isher?”  he asked.

The head clerk shook his head. “ I had 
three hundred applicants.”

“ See here —  did some agent send you to 
u s?”  Harding asked.

“ Yes. I paid him a dollar.”  She choked 
on the word “ dollar,”  and swallowed hastily, 
then smiled a little.



“ ‘ SEE H E R E — DID SOME AGE NT S E N D  YOU TO U S ? ’ HARDI NG A S K E D ”

“ What was his name? Oh, the Ninth Street 
man! Do you see, Mr. Fisher? She’s been 
buncoed. The police ought to close some of 
those fellows out.”

Old Mr. Phelps called Harding impatiently; 
he dismissed Dixie’s matters with a nod, and 
went away — as why shouldn’t he, since he 
was not a whit responsible? Dixie realized, 
with a sinking heart, that he wasn’t — that 
nobody in the wide world was, for her.

But, somehow, she was afraid to go back 
into the street, with only four pennies; she re
mained standing by the long stock counter. 
“ You ought to go to that agent and demand 
your fee back,” said Mr. Fisher, by way of 
wholesome advice. “ That’s what I’d do.” 
And as Dixie did not move, he added affably, 
“ Leave your name and address,— here, I’ll 
write it down,— and if I have anything, I 'll 
let you know.”

So Dixie returned to the street. Its voice 
no longer seemed friendly, but big and men
acing, hoarse with fog from the river. For the 
sun was dimmed again, and the spring wind 
felt chilly, blowing up the slushy streets.

At the Ninth Street agency, the proprietor’s 
wife was in charge — a thin, sickly woman, who 
scowled at Dixie, and then shouted, “ John!” 

“ John” lumbered in. “ Why,” he said, 
smiling greasily at sight of Dixie, “ I thought 1 
had you fixed in a job.”

Tremulously Dixie explained. “ I came to 
get my dollar back,” she finished, with a sharp 
sound in her voice.

“ Your dollar?” The smile broadened. "You 
didn’t pay me no fee, lady. You was to do 
that out of -your first week’s money — don't 
you remember?”

“ You are thinking of some other girl,” in
sisted Dixie. “  I paid.”

“ There was another lady in,” acknowledged 
the agent. “ Well, I’ll get the book on it.” 
Dixie’s heart pounded savagely, as his fat 
finger traveled down a list, and stopped. “ You 
didn’t pay me anything yet,”  he asserted. 

“ But I did— I know I did!”
At this the employment agent was in a fine 

storm of rage. Did she accuse him of cheating 
her? His was an honest place, he’d have her 
know.
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She could not bear rude words; she turned 
and hurried out of the agency.

It was a long walk uptown. D ixie’s rubbers 
let in much w ater; her feet were cold, and her 
limbs ached, before she reached her lodgings. 
Near the red brick house with “ Furnished 
Room s”  over its shabby lower porch was a 
little depot for “ home-cooked foods.”  When 
she got a whiff of its steam, and saw the people 
going in and out with paper buckets, she knew 
that she was very hungry. A sharp sob sur
prised her, clutching at her throat, and break
ing, without tears.

She toiled upstairs, threw herself on the bed 
in her room, and lay still for a while. All 
through the lodging-house, people who lived in 
“ light housekeeping”  rooms were cooking and 
eating their dinners; in all her life, she had not 
been hungry till now. Again the dry sob of 
self-pity came.

By and by she sat up and looked through 
her purse, turning the lining out — there was 
nothing new or different in it: only four cents, 
an old, unused 
transfer for the 
trolley line, and 
a b a d  — v e r y  
bad — fifty-cent 
piece.

The afternoon 
went slow ly; at 
l a s t  s u p p e r  
smells began to 
come from the 
“ home cooking” 
place, and she 
took her purse 
and w e n t o u t 
into the foggy 
street.

“ What s h a ll  
I b u y ? ”  sh e 
thought. “ What 
w i l l  b e  t h e  
cheapest?”

“  Beans,”  she 
decided. Beans 
have the highest 
food value for 
the money —  it 
says so on the 
cans. And Dixie 
wasn’t a great 
eater: a can of 
beans would give 
her a supper and 
breakfast. Her 
spirits came up 
again: all was “ y o u  d i d n ’t  p a y  m e  n o  f e e , l a d y ’

not lost, while she had a prospect of canned 
beans, warmed over the gas-jet. Doubtless be
fore she was actually faced by the wolf— before 
luncheon-time to-morrow —- somebody would 
give her a place to work.

She had gone half a block before she re
called the price of one can of beans. The 
street was full of women hurrying to and from 
bakeries and cook-shops. Here and there 
lights shone through the fog, blurred into long, 
rainy streaks. Dixie walked slowly into the 
little depot for cooked foods, and stood in a 
brown study by the counter till a woman spoke 
to her.

“  Do you want a girl to wash dishes or any
thing?”  she asked.

“ Me? No; I ’m pestered to death with help.”
The sharp words brought Dixie’s tears, so

that she could not see about her very well.
She looked hard at a glass show-case. “ Did
you want to buy something?”  asked the
proprietress.

Under the glass were some doughy-looking
things, w h i c h  
Dixie took for 
graham g e m s ,  
labeled in pencil, 
“ One cent each.”  
She in d ic a t e d  
t h e s e ,  l a y in g  
down her four 
pennies; four of 
t h e m  w e r e  
whisked into a 
paper bag, and 
the proprietress 
turned to another 
customer.

As she stepped 
into the street, 
D i x i e  noticed 
that her bag felt 
very light, and 
peeped in. She 
had bought four 
“ kisses,”  of white 
of egg and sugar, 
so unsubstantial 
that one could 
eat a dozen after 
a roast-beef din
ner. This last 
misfortune b e 
w i l d e r e d  her. 
She had no heart 
to turn back into 
the s t o r e ,  but 
walked s lo w ly  
h o m e .  There



she sat down and ate her four white-of-egg 
kisses.

Her purse lay on her lap — quite empty now, 
for the bad fifty-cent piece had rolled away 
under the wash-stand. Outside, the cars went 
back and forth, the scream of wires breaking 
the sullen roar of the city. Within the lodg
ing-house, doors slammed, and the smell of a 
dozen suppers came in over the sill of the door.

She was so hungry that she could not sit 
still, so she left her room, went softly down
stairs, through the smells of ham and fried 
things,— new odors, banishing the ghosts of 
forgotten suppers which haunted the place,— 
to stand in the doorway in the downstairs hall. 
Grimy people, tired with their day’s work, 
went by her, but nobody spoke, for nobody 
knew her; not to stand in the way, she slipped 
outside and sat down in a porch chair.

A trolley car stopped at the corner, and the 
usual stream of people left it, flowing in four 
directions, sluggishly, for everybody was tired. 
One man came toward the lodging-house, and 
Dixie watched absently till his figure grew out 
of the mist. It was Harding, of Phelps & 
Harding, Wholesale Stationers.

In her despair, an idea presented itself: he 
looked kind, he was kind -

But the mere thought of approaching a 
stranger, of asking help from a man who was 
not responsible for her, overwhelmed her with 
shame; she could bear hunger much better 
than such a humiliation.

He stopped in front of the house and looked 
hard at its number, then stepped on the porch 
— and Dixie stood up.

“ This is Miss Jones, is it not?”  asked the 
stationer.

“  ' DO YOU WANT A GI RL TO WAS H DISHES OR 
A N Y T H I N G ? ’ D I X I E  A S K E D ”
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Dixie swallowed hastily, all in a shiver; and 

he put his hand into his pocket. “ Miss Jones,
I stopped to see that Ninth Street agent —  and 
he returned your fee.”

Dixie stared at him whitely for a moment, 
before she found her breath. T h e n — “ Oh, 
thank you, thank y o u !”  she cried, her face 
illumined.

“ No, don’t thank me. I went after the 
man, you see, because I couldn’t have him 
using our name that w a y ; it would look as if 
we had gone back on a promise.”  Dixie 
turned the coin on her cold hand, looking at 
the face of the Goddess of Liberty. Harding 
turned aw ay, and replaced his purse.

But he hesitated —  glanced back —  hesi
tated again. “ Miss Jon es,”  he said.

Dixie turned on the threshold.
“ One of our extra girls left this afternoon. 

If you will be at the office at eight to-morrow 
morning, I will see that you have a month’s 
work.”

And then —  hastily, for he saw a yellow car 
turning the corner —  he left.

The street lights shone softly, blurred by 
the fog, which chilled him where he sat in the 
open car. He was tired from a hard day ’s 
work. The employment agent had been ugly 
to deal with, and this lodging-house was far 
out of his w ay. “ And perhaps,”  he reflected, 
“ it was not a real case of need at all; perhaps 
the girl has a home, and is working for pin- 
money. And even granting I did right to get 
after the bunco man, it is not good business

for me to hire help; Fisher doesn’t like it, and 
I had no business doing it again.”

An old woman got on, and he gave her a 
seat. The car lurched forward again. “ N o,”  
he reflected, “ I really shouldn’t have taken 
that girl on. It was like me to do it on im
pulse; I am always doing just such things. 
W hy do I? W hy does a face fo llow — and 
follow me, till I am compelled to go back and 
help? I wonder if I don’t pass the real want 
by, and worry m yself about people who don’t 
need my meddling. Is it sentim entality that 
makes me do it, or is it G od?”

There was no answer to his question. He 
left the car at his transfer point, and stood 
in the mist, thinking. The clergyman used to 
say, “ Harding, you ought to be a preacher, not 
a business m an.”  Ought he? Sometimes he 
thought his Christianity was worth some
thing, where he w as; sometimes he didn’t 
know.

Home was still miles aw ay. He pictured 
the little domestic scene. His wife was telling 
the baby to watch for him —  the baby would 
have a long while yet to wait. In the dining
room, the Swede girl was hurrying back and 
forth, savory odors getting in from the kitchen 
in spite of the well-contrived fan-leaved doors. 
And he was hungry, having got a wretched 
lunch at noon.

Now a car was coming —  nearly em pty, for 
the evening crowd had got home. He hailed 
it, and took a seat inside. “ Anyhow, I am 
glad I did it,”  he reflected; and a delicious 
content spread through him.

“ I P A S S E D  A N  A N C I E N T  W A Y

B Y  G E O R G I A N A  G O D D A R D  K I N G

I  P A S S E D  an ancient w ay:
Tw ilight hung in the air;

My feet followed the gray
Pavem ent around the square;

The city ’s bitter reek
Reached to the source of tears:

I thought you had died last week,
My dear —  and ’ tis seven years.
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T
H E R E  was but one hotel in that 
somber town of E ast Africa, and 
Miss Gregory, fronting the proprietor 
of it squarely, noted that he looked 
at her with something like amuse

ment. She was a short woman of fifty , gray
haired and composed, and her pleasant face 
had a quiet and alm ost masculine strength and 
assurance. In her gray  flannel jacket and short 
skirt and felt hat, with a sun-umbrella carried 
like a walking-stick, she looked adequate and 
worthy. Hers was a presence that earned 
respect and deference in the highways of tra ve l; 
she had the air of a veteran voyager.

“  I have managed to lose the boat,”  she said 
evenly; “ and m y luggage, of course, has been 
carried on to Zanzibar.”

The hotel proprietor had not risen from his 
chair. He shrugged and smiled as he looked 
up at her.

“ Vat you v a n t? ”  he asked.
Miss Gregory frowned. “  I want a room for 

the night,”  she answered. “ A  room and dinner, 
please.”

The man smiled again and bit his nails. He 
was a lean creature, unshaven and sidelong, and 
he had the furtive and self-conscious air of one 
who perpetrates a practical joke. Miss Gregory 
watched him with some impatience; she had 
yet to learn that a Portuguese of the Coast will 
even lose money to inconvenience an English 
man or woman.

“ You got m oney?”  he asked.
Miss Gregory squared her shoulders. “  I 

shall pay in the morning,”  she said. “ You need 
have no fear. The consul will be back to-mor
row; I inquired at the consulate.”  She paused. 
He wore still his narrow grin of malice. “ M an!”  
she said contemptuously, “ do you keep a hotel 
and not know a lady when you see one?”

“ No m oney?”  he suggested insinuatingly.
Miss Gregory sank a hand in her big pocket 

and brought forth her purse. There was a slight 
flush on her healthy, broad face, but she gov
erned her voice adm irably.

“ Here are three English shillings,”  she said, 
tilting them into her hand. “ You can take these 
as a —  as a deposit; and the rest will be paid 
in the morning. Now show me to m y room.”

The landlord uncoiled himself and rose from 
his chair to look at the money. He peered at 
it in her hand, then straightened up and faced 
her. Suddenly he had become hostile, lividly 
vicious; he laughed a shrill cackle in her face, 
his nose wrinkled like a dog’s.

“ No good-a me,”  he said. “ T ’ ree shillin’ —  
poof! For t ’ ree shillin’ here you buy-a t ’ ree 
drink. For room —  an’ dinner —  you pay-a 
one pound. Take-a your t ’ ree shillin’ aw ay; 
I don’t vant-a you an’ your t ’ ree shillin’ . You 
get out —  go w alk-a in da street.”  His eyes 
traveled sw iftly about the place as though to 
m ake sure that no one overheard; then he spat 
a foul epithet at her. His lean, unbuttoned 
body writhed as he babbled; his hands whirled 
in gestures; he seemed to be seeking courage 
to be violent.

Miss Gregory, with a little frown of con
sideration, watched him. She buttoned the 
flannel jacket across her breast and restored 
her three shillings to her pocket. It was all 
done very deliberately, and through it all her 
formidable gaze held the Portuguese at arm ’s 
length till his gabbled insults died out and left 
him armed only with scowls. Miss Gregory 
w aited; but he had no more to say.

“ I shall call on you to-morrow, m y m an,”  
she said significantly, and walked at a leisurely 
gait through the door to the grave street with
out, where the quick evening was already giving 
place to night.

The sky overhead was deep blue and clear, 
powdered with a multitude of stars, and over the 
sea to the east a crescent of moon floated low. 
The night was fresh, but not cold; Miss Gregory, 
pacing tranquilly along the cobbled street, 
found it agreeable after the sterile heat of the 
afternoon. A  faint breeze stirred the acacias 
which were planted along the middle of the w ay, 
and they murmured secretly. The prospect of a
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night without shelter did not greatly disturb 
her; she was already conscious that when she 
came to look back on it, it would take a high 
rank among her experiences.

A turning brought her to the Pra?a, the little 
square of the town, its heart and center. Here 
there were lights, the signal that the place had 
waked up for the evening. Two or three low
browed cafes abutted on the pavement, each 
lively with folk who drank and talked; the open 
doors of a church showed an interior faintly 
luminous with candles; and men and a few 
women stood about in groups or moved here 
and there at their ease. With her deliberate 
step, Miss Gregory passed among them, looking 
about her with the ready interest of the old 
traveler who sees without criticizing. There 
was a flavor in the place and its people that 
struck her like something pungent: they had 
individuality; they belonged to each other. 
There was a sinister character in the faces and 
bearing of the men, a formidable directness in 
the women; not one but had the air of carrying 
a hidden weapon. It was the commonplace 
evening population of an East African town that 
has never lived down the traditions of its 
pirate founders, and Miss Gregory marked its 
fine picturesqueness with appreciation. Every 
one turned to look at her as she passed; she, 
clean, sane, assured, with her little air of good 
breeding, was no less novel to them than they 
to her. A thin, dark woman, with arms and 
breasts bare, took a quick step forward to look 
into her face; Miss Gregory paused in her walk 
to return the scrutiny. The woman’s wide 
lips curled in a sudden laughter; Miss Greg
ory smiled patronizingly, nodded to her, and 
passed on.

She made a tour of the square and even ex
plored the mouth of a dark lane that led out of 
it. But it seemed to lead nowhere; it was a 
mere burrow between high, silent houses, 
twisting abruptly among them with no pur
pose of direction, and she turned back to the 
lights. She was conscious by now that she had 
been on her feet since early in the afternoon, 
and she crossed to one of the cafes, where a 
tinkling band added its allurements to the 
yellow lights, and sat down at a small table. 
With one accord, the customers at the place 
turned to look at her. A barefoot waiter re
ceived her order for coffee; she found herself a 
cigarette, lit it, and looked about her. The 
caf6 was a low, whitewashed room, open to the 
pavement at one side; it was crowded with little 
tables, and at one end an orchestra of four 
sallow girls smoked and fiddled and strummed. 
All about her were the hard, keen men and 
women she had seen in the square, more men

than women. They talked to each other 
earnestly, in guarded voices, with eyes alert 
for eavesdroppers; nearly every one had an air 
of secrecy and caution. They were of all the 
racial types she had ever seen: Teuton, Latin, 
and Slav, and variants and mixtures of these, 
murmured and whispered among themselves; 
only one of them was unmistakably English.

Miss Gregory had noticed him as soon as 
she entered, and her table was next to the one 
at which he sat with three others, who watched 
him while he talked, and said little. He was a 
fair youth, with a bland, rather vacant face 
and a weak, slack mouth. Miss Gregory knew 
such faces among footmen and hair-dressers, 
creatures fitted by their deficiencies to serve 
their betters. He had evidently been drinking 
a good deal; the table before him was sloppy 
and foul, and there was the glaze of intoxication 
in his eyes. But what arrested her was a touch 
of exaltation in him, a manner as of triumph. 
For some reason or other, he seemed radiant 
and glad. The cause soon became apparent, 
for he fixed his unsure gaze on her, smiled ingen
uously, and attempted a bow.

“ Pardon me,”  he said, leaning carefully 
toward her. “ Pardon me, but the sight of an 
English lady ”

Miss Gregory nodded. “ All right,”  she said.
He hitched his chair closer to her; his three 

companions exchanged glances, and one of them 
made as though to nudge him, but hesitated 
and finally forbore.

“ In a general way,”  said the youth confi
dentially, “  I wouldn’t venture to speak to you. 
Bu t— ” and he broke into smiles — “ I ’m on 
me way home, myself.”

“ I see,” answered Miss Gregory.
He beamed at her, fatuous and full of pride. 

“ On me way home,”  he repeated. “ For good! 
No more Africa for me. I’ve 'ad just upon 
eight years of it — eight years of sun an’ bugs 
an’ fever, and now I’m going home.” He paused 
and looked at her impressively. " I ’ve made 
my pile,”  he said.

“ That’s good,” said Miss Gregory. She saw 
the three others exchange another glance.

The English youth was rapt; for some mo
ments his eyes were unseeing and his lips moved 
without sound. It was not difficult to see what 
home meant for him — a goal achieved at haz
ard, something familiar and sympathetic, worth 
all the rest of the world. He came back to his 
surroundings with a long sigh.

“ You don’t happen to know Clapham Junc
tion, ma’am?”  he suggested. "N ot the station, 
I don’t mean, but the place? No? Well, that’s 
where I’m off to. I ’aven’t seen a tram-car for 
eight years; it’ll be queer at first, I expect.”
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He looked round him slowly at the low, bare 
room, and the men in white clothes, and the 
whispering night without. " M y  mother takes 
lodgers,”  he added inconsequently.

“ She will be glad to see you,”  said Miss 
Gregory.

‘ ‘ She will that,”  he agreed. He dropped his 
voice to the tones of confidence. “  I got an 
idea,”  he said. " G iv e  her a surprise. I ’ ll go 
along to the house just about dark and say I ’m 
lookin’ for a room. Eh? And she’ ll begin about 
terms. Then I ’ ll begin. ‘ N everyou  mind about 
terms,’ I ’ ll say. " E r e ’s the price of eight years ’ 
sweatin’ , and God bless you, old la d y !” ' He 
blinked rapidly, for his eyes were wet. “ What 
do you think of that for a surprise?”

“ C apital!”  agreed Miss Gregory. " A r e  you 
going down to the Coast by the boat to
morrow?”

“ Th at ’s it,”  he cried. “ I ’m going second- 
class, like a gentleman. Home, by gosh !”

"T h e n ,”  suggested Miss Gregory, eying his 
sullen companions, " d o n ’t you think it would 
be best if you went and got some sleep now? 
You wouldn’t care to miss the boat, I suppose.”

He stared at her. “ N o!”  he said, as if the con
tingency had just occurred to him. He sat back; 
his mild, insignificant face wore a look of alarm. 
"N o , I shouldn’t. It wouldn’t do.”  His voice 
dropped again. “ It wouldn’t do,”  he repeated. 
“ I ’ ve got it on me, an’ this ain’t what you call 
a moral place."

Miss Gregory nodded comprehendingly. " I  
know,”  she said. “ So wouldn’ t it be as well, 
on all accounts, to get to bed, behind a locked 
door?"

“ You've hit it,”  he said. " T h a t ’s what I got 
to do —  and lock the door. T h at ’s common 
sense, that is.”  He stared at her for an instant, 
then rose with care and deliberation to his feet. 
He had altogether forgotten his companions; 
he did not even see them.

“ That is, if it ’ll lock,”  he added, and held 
out his hand to Miss Gregory.

“ Good-by,”  she said, taking it heartily. 
" I ’m glad to hear of your good fortune.”

He gulped, and left her, walking forth between 
the little tables with the uncanny straightness 
of the man “ in liquor.”  Miss Gregory drank 
up her coffee and sat where she was.

She could see the men at the next table 
out of the corner of her .eye; their heads were 
together, and they were whispering excitedly. 
The whole affair was plain enough to a veteran 
of the world’ s byways like Miss Gregory: the 
plan had been to make the youth drunk, help 
him forth, and rob him easily in some con
venient corner. He was the kind of man who 
lends himself to being robbed; the real wonder

was that it had not been done already. But, 
mingled with her contempt for his helplessness, 
Miss Gregory felt a certain softening. His 
homing instinct, as blind as that of a domestic 
animal, his rejoicing in his return, his childish 
plan for taking his mother by surprise, even his 
loyalty to the tram-cars and all the busy little
ness of Clapham Junction —  these touched 
something in her akin to the goodness of mother
hood. It occurred to her that perhaps he had 
been better off under the lights of the cafe than 
alone on his w ay to his bed ; and at that moment 
the three men at the next table, their confer
ence over, rose and went out. She sat still till 
they were clear; then, on an impulse of officious- 
ness, got up and went out after them.

Their white clothes shone in the darkness to 
guide her. They cut across the square and van
ished in one of those dark alleys she had already 
remarked. Miss Gregory straightened her felt 
hat, took a fresh grip of the stout umbrella, and 
followed determinedly. The corner of the alley 
shut out the lights behind her; tall walls, with 
scarce windows fast shuttered, hemmed her in; 
the vast night of the tropics dropped its shadow 
over her. Through it all she plodded at the 
gait familiar to many varieties of men from 
Poughkeepsie to Pekin, a squat, resolute figure, 
reckless alike of risk and ridicule, an unheroic 
heroine. There reached her from time to time 
the noises that prevail in those places —  noises 
filtering thinly through shutters, the pad of 
footsteps, and once —  it seemed to come from 
some roof invisible above her —  the sound of 
sobbing, abandoned, strangled, heart-shaking 
sobs. She frowned and went on.

A spot where the way forked made her hes
itate; the men she was following were no longer 
in sight. But as she pondered, there came to 
guide her a sudden cry, clear and poignant, 
the shout of a startled man. It was from the 
right-hand path; and promptly, as though on a 
summons, she bent her gray head and broke 
into a run in the direction of it. As she ran, 
pounding valiantly, she groped in her pocket 
for a dog-whistle she had with her, took it in 
her lips, and, never ceasing to run, blew shrill 
call upon call. Her umbrella was poised for war. 
but, rounding a corner, she saw that her whis
tling had done its work; three white jackets were 
making off at top speed. It takes little to 
alarm a thief; Miss Gregory had counted on that.

It was not till she fell over him that she was 
aware of the man on the ground, who rolled 
over and cried out at the movement. She put 
a steady hand on him.

“ Are you hurt?”  she asked eagerly.
He groaned; his face was a pale blur against 

the earth.
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‘ ‘ T h ey ’ve got m e,”  he said. ‘ ‘ They stuck a 
knife in m y back. I ’ m bleeding; I ’ m bleeding.”  

“ Get up,”  bade Miss G regory. “ Bleeding or 
not, we must get aw ay from here. Up you 
g e t!”

She pulled him to a sitting position, and he 
screamed and resisted, but Miss Gregory was 
his master. B y  voice and force she brought 
him upright; he could stand alone, and seemed 
surprised to find it out.

“ Take m y arm ,”  she ordered him. “ Lean on 
it; don’t be afraid. Now, where are your 
rooms?”

“ On this w a y ,”  he replied.
Evidently he had an ugly wound, for at each 

few steps he had to stop and rest, and sometimes 
he swayed, and Miss Gregory had to hold him 
up. His breath came h astily ; he was soft with 
terror. “ T h ey ’ ll come back; they’ ll come 
b ack !”  he gabbled, tottering on his feet.

“ Th ey’ re coming now; I can hear them ,”  
replied Miss Gregory grim ly. “  Here, lean in this 
doorway behind me, man. Stop that whim
pering, will you! Now, keep close.”

She propped him against the nail-studded 
door and placed herself before him, and the 
three robbers bunched together in a group, 
stealing along the middle of the w ay, might 
almost have gone past without seeing them. 
But it was not a chance to trust to. Miss 
Gregory let them come abreast of her; her whole 
honest body was tense to the occasion. On the 
due moment she flung herself forward and the 
brandished umbrella rained loud blows on 
aghast heads; and at the same time she sum
moned to her aid her one accomplishment —  
she shrieked! She was a strong woman, deep- 
chested, full-lunged. Her raw yell shattered 
the stillness of the night like some crazy trum 
pet; it broke from her with the suddenness of a 
catastrophe, nerve-snapping, ear-scaring, heart- 
striking. Before it and the assault of the stout 
umbrella, the robbers broke; a panic captured 
them; they squealed, clasped at each other, and 
ran in mere senseless amaze. The Latin blood, 
diluted with Coast m ixtures, is never rem ark
able for courage; but braver men might have 
scattered at the alarm of that m ighty discord
ancy attacking from behind.

Fortunately, the door they sought v/as not 
far off. Through it they entered a big untidy 
room, stone-floored, as the custom is, and lit
tered with all the various trifles a man gathers 
about him on the Coast. Miss Gregory put her 
patient on the narrow bed and turned to the 
door; true to his fears, it would not lock. The 
youth was very pale and in much fear; blood 
stained the back of his clothes; and his eyes 
followed her about in appeal.

“ You  must w ait a little ,”  Miss Gregory told 
him. “ I ’ ll look at that wound of yours when 
I ’ve seen to the door. No lock, of course.”  
She pondered frowningly. “ It 's  a childish 
thing at the best,”  she added thoughtfully, 
“ but it m ay be a novelty in these parts. Have 
you ever arranged a booby trap, m y b o y?”  

“ N o,”  he answered wonderingly.
Miss Gregory shook her head. “ The lower 

classes are getting worse and worse,”  she ob
served. She put a chair by the door, which 
stood a little ajar, and looked about her.

“ As you are going aw ay, you won’ t want this 
china.”  It was his ewer and wash-hand basin. 
“ I don’t see anything better, ancEit’ll make a 
smash, at any rate.”

“ W hat you goin’ to do, m a’ a m ?" asked the 
man on the bed.

“ W atch,”  she bade him. It was not easy, but 
with care she managed to poise the basin, and 
the ewer in it, on top of the door, so that it 
leaned on the lintel and must fall as soon as the 
door was pushed wider.

“ N ow ,”  she said, when it was done, “ let’ s 
have a look at that cu t."

It was an ugly gash high in the back, to the 
left of the spine —  a bungler’s or a cow
ard’ s attem pt at the terrible heart-stab. Miss 
Gregory, exam ining it carefully, was of opinion 
that she could have done it better; it had bled 
copiously, but she judged it not to be danger
ous. She washed it and made a bandage for it 
out of a couple of the patient’s shirts; and he 
found himself a good deal more comfortable. 
He lay back on his bed with some of the color 
restored to his face, and watched her, as she 
moved here and there about the room, with 
eyes that were trustful and slavish.

“ W ell,”  said Miss Gregory, when she had 
completed an exam ination of the apartm ent, 
“ there doesn’ t seem to be much more one can 
do. T h ey ’ ll come back, I suppose? But of 
course they will. How much money have you 
got about y o u ?”

“ About two thousand pounds, m a’am ,”  he 
said meekly.

“ H ’m !”  Miss Gregory thought a moment. 
"A n d  they know it? Of course.”  She nodded 
her little sharp nod of certainty. “ W ell,when 
they come, we’ ll attend to them .”

There was a tiny mirror hanging from a nail, 
and she went to it, patted her gray hair to 
neatness, and reestablished her felt hat on top 
of it. The place was still as the grave ; no noise 
reached it from without. The one candle at 
the bedside threw her shadow monstrously up 
the w all; while she fumbled with her hat-pins, 
it pictured a looming giantess brandishing 
weapons.
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She was still at the mirror, with hat-pins 
held in her mouth, when the steps of the robbers 
made themselves heard. The man on the bed 
started up on his elbow, with wide eyes and a 
sagging mouth. Miss Gregory quelled him with 
a glance; then crossed the floor and blew out 
the candle. In the darkness, she laid her hat 
down, that it might not come to harm, and put 
a reassuring hand on the youth’s shoulder. It 
was quaking, and she murmured him a caution 
to keep quiet. Together, with breath with
held, they heard the men in the entry of the 
house, three of them coming guardedly. Miss 
Gregory realized that this was the real on
slaught; they would be n«rved for shrieks this 
time. She took her hand from the youth’s 
shoulder with another whispered word, and 
stepped to the middle of the room, and stood 
motionless. The noise of breathing reached 
her, then a foot shuffled, and on the instant 
somebody sprang forward and shoved the 
door wide.

The jug and basin smashed splendidly; who
ever it fell on uttered a little shrill yelp, and 
paused, confounded by the darkness. Miss 
Gregory, her eyes more tuned to it, could make 
out the blur of white clothes. With noiseless feet 
she moved toward them. She was all purpose 
and directness; no tremor disturbed her; as 
calmly as she would have shaken hands with 
the consul, she reached forward, felt her enemy, 
and delivered a cool and well-directed thrust. 
An appalling yell answered her, and she stepped 
back a space, the hat-pin held ready for an
other attack. There was a tense instant of 
inaction, and then the three rushed, and one 
bowled her over on the floor and fell with her.

Miss Gregory fell on her side, and before 
she was well down, the steel hat-pin, eight 
inches long, of good Paris metal, plunged and 
found its prey. The man roared and wallowed 
clear, and she rose. The big room was wild 
with stamping feet and throaty noises, such as 
dogs make. The bedside chair, kicked aside, 
struck her ankles. She picked it up and threw 
it at the sounds. It seemed to complicate 
matters. The place was as dark as a well, and 
she moved, groping with her hands, toward 
the bed Some one backed into her. Another 
yell and a jump, and, as she stepped back, the 
swish of a blow aimed toward her that barely 
missed her. Then she was by the bed, feeling 
over it; it was empty.

She had some moments of rest. Every one 
was still, save for harsh breathing. But she 
dared not stand long, lest their eyes, too, should 
adapt themselves to the dark. It was evident 
that nobody had firearms; there was that much 
to be thankful for. She gathered herself for an

attack, a rush at the enemy with an active 
hat-pin, when something touched her foot. 
She bent, swiftly alert for war, but arrested the 
pin on its way. It was a hand from under the 
bed; her protege had taken refuge there. She 
took his wrist and pulled. He whimpered, and 
there was a grunt from the middle of the room 
at the sound, but he came crawling. She 
dared not whisper, for those others were moving 
already; but, with her cool, firm hand on his 
wrist, she sank down on all fours and drew him 
on toward the door. It was impossible to 
make no noise, but, at any rate, their noises 
were disconcerting; the robbers could not guess 
what it betokened. Each of them had his stab, 
a tingling, unaccountable wound, a hurt to 
daunt a man, and they were separately each 
standing guard over his own life.

They encountered one half way across the 
room. He felt them near him, and sent a 
smashing blow with a knife into the empty air. 
Miss Gregory, always with that considered and 
careful swiftness that was so like deliberation, 
reared to her knees, her left hand still holding 
the youth’s wrist, and lunged. Another yell, 
and the man, leaping back, fouled a comrade, 
who stabbed and sprang away. They heard 
the man fall and move upon the floor like a 
dying fish, with sounds of choking. Then the 
door was before them, and, crawling still, with 
infinite pains to be noiseless, they passed 
through it. From within the room the choking 
noises followed them till they gained the open air.

The tortuous alley received them like a 
refuge; they fled along it with lightened hearts, 
taking all turnings that might baffle a chase, 
till at last Miss Gregory smelt acacias and they 
issued again into the little square. To Miss 
Gregory, it was almost amazing that the caf£s 
should still be lighted, their tables thronged, 
the music insistent. While history had raced 
for her, the world had stood still. She stood 
and looked across at the lights thoughtfully.

The youth at her side coughed. “ The least 
I can do,”  he suggested inanely, “ is ask you to 
’ave a cup of coffee, ma’am.”

Miss Gregory turned on him sharply.
“ And then?” she asked. "After the coffee, 

what then?”
He shuffled his feet uneasily. “  Well, ma’am,” 

he said, "this hole in my back is more 'n a bit 
painful; so, I thought I ’d get along to the hotel 
an’ have a lie-down.”

She looked at him thoughtfully. Her head 
was bare, and the night breeze from the sea 
whipped a strand of gray hair across her brow. 
She brushed it away a little wearily.

"Unless there’s anything more I can do for 
you,” suggested the young man smoothly.
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Anything more he could do for her! She 
smiled, considering him. The events o f the 
night had not ruffled him ; his blond face was 
still mild, insignificant, plebeian. Of such men 
slaves are m ade; their part is to obey orders, 
to be without responsibility, to be guided, 
governed, and protected b y  their betters. 
Miss G regory, sister of a m ajor-general, friend 
of colonial governors, aunt of a member of 
Parliament, author of “ The Saharan Solitudes,”  
and woman of the world, saw  that she had 
served her purpose, her w ork was done.

“ Thank you ,”  she said; “ there is nothing 
more. You had better go to bed at once.”  

There was a broken fountain in the middle 
of the square, overgrown with sickly lichen, and

round it ran a stone bench. The acacias shel
tered it, and a dribble of w ater from the con
duit sounded alw ays, fitting itself to one’s 
thoughts in a murmuring cadence. Here Miss 
Gregory disposed herself, and here the dawn 
found her, a little disheveled, and looking 
rather old with the chill of that bleak hour 
before the sun rises. But her gray  head was 
erect, her broad back straight, and the regard 
of her eyes serene and untroubled alw ays. She 
was w aiting for the hour when the consul would 
be accessible; he was the son of her dearest 
friend.

"A n d  I must not forget,”  she told herself, 
“  I really must not forget to attend to that 
hotel m an.”

T H E  P A L A C E
(Castelho da Pena, Cintra, Portugal)

B Y  F L O R E N C E  W I L K I N S O N

HIGH  up above the village,
Too fa r  for voice to fall. 

Crag-crowning, crowned with sunset, 
Floats out a palace tall.

Below, the deep-gorged highroad 
Plunged in sw ift tw ilight gloom,

Two peasants dragging homeward 
From barren hills of broom;

Two burdened donkeys creeping,
Their brotherly brown gaze,

Unhopeful, undespairing,
Sym bol o f years of days;

Sum total o f the earth-toil.
Huge, immemorial.

A bove, the soaring palace,
A  dream -Escorial,

Impossible, faint and splendid,
Built for a fabulous breed,

Bubbles and shapes of spray.
Is this your dream, slow peasants,

Conceifao and Jose?
Night on the stolid laborers ;
The palace, carved in flame,
Pinnacle, dome, and turret,
(Oh, peasants, I aver it!)
Sings, dome and golden turret,

Like joy, the child of flame,
Like love that ever, always,

Mounted and overcame.
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A S  T O L D  B Y  H I M S E L F

I
T  was at New Orleans that Lincoln, 
brought face to face with a black slave 
m arket, is said to have remarked to a 
companion, " I f  I ever get a chance to 
hit this damnable business, I ’ ll hit it 

good and hard.”
In my humble w ay, nowise comparable to 

the immortal Lincoln’s, I hope to jolt the alco
holic liquor slave business.

At fourteen years of age I developed a love 
of statistics, accounts, and bookkeeping. Since 
I was fifteen, I have kept an accurate account 
of m y expenditures in saloons, covering a 
period from Jan uary  1 , 1878, to April 27, 1908. 
The total debit balance of my personal " s a 
loon account”  for thirty years is $17,364.60. 
This amount covers alcoholic beverages, mixed 
or straight, purchased by me in saloons, drug
stores, blind pigs, bars, buffets, cafds, restau
rants, hotels, dining-cars, steamers, and thea
ters. It also covers slight losses at playing 
saloon slot-machines; losses at dice-shaking in 
saloons for drinks; losses at card-playing in 
saloons for drinks; one gun hold-up in a saloon; 
three gun hold-ups in saloon districts; and two 
chloral-hydrate robberies at saloon bars.

The Time I  Have Spent in Bar-rooms
I estimate that my drink-mates bought fully 

as much alcoholic liquor for me as I for them.
I estimate that saloonkeepers and bartenders 
have given me enough alcoholic drinks to offset 
my losses by the robberies I have mentioned. 
Therefore my average daily saloon expense was 
$ 1 .5 7  for every calendar day of the thirty-year 
period named. Reduced to drinks, this is an 
average of more than ten separate drinks of 
fifteen cents a drink per calendar day. The 
reader will comprehend that I must have spent 
considerable time in saloons to have acquired 
this drinking average.

My records show that the total time spent in 
buying drinks in eighteen hundred and sixty

N o t e . E vid e n ce  g a th e r e d  in a care fu l in v es t ig a t io n  o f  the  
ca re e r  o f  the  a u t h o r  o f  t h i s  a rt i cle  s h o w s  t h a t  he  h as  been  j u s t  
w h a t  h e  s a y s  he  h a s  been. It is o b v i o u s l y  im p o s s ib l e  t o  c o r r o b 
o r a t e  hi s  t e s t i m o n y  as t o  t h e  m o n e y  he  h a s  s p e n t  fo r  d r in k ,  b u t  
w e  can  s a y  in h is  b e h a l f  t h a t  in t h e  c o u r s e  o f  o u r  i n q u i r y  n o n e  o f  
h i s  a c q u a in t an c e s  h as  c h a rg e d  h im  w i t h  u n t ru t h fu l n e s s .  If  one  
c re d i ts  t h e  s t o r y  o f  h is  ca re e r ,  hi s f ig u res  d o  n o t  s e em  a t  all i m 
p robab le .  O u t  o f  r esp ec t  for  hi s f a m i ly  t h e  a u t h o r  a s k s  t h a t  his 
n a m e  b e  w i t h h e l d . — E d i t o r .
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saloons in fifty-eight cities of nineteen States 
was 32,874 h ou rs—  1,369 days —  nearly four 
years.

My experience and observation for a period 
of twenty-nine years in the United States leads 
me to believe that saloon drinkers over forty 
years of age are five per cent of the total num
ber; that drinkers between thirty and forty 
years of age are ten per cent of the total num
ber; that drinkers between twenty-one and 
thirty years of age are thirty-five per cent of 
the total number; and that fifty per cent of the 
total number of drinkers in saloons are minors.

I believe the so-called " b e s t ”  people of our 
saloon-licensing States are not aware of the 
fact that drinkers and drunkards are originally 
made by illegal liquor-selling to minors. I 
know the perpetuation of the saloon business 
is based on minors forming the habit of liquor- 
drinking at the earliest possible age. I know 
that certain saloonkeepers and bartenders sell 
intoxicating liquors over their bars to minors 
at the earliest moment they can do so without 
risking legal prosecution.

I wish to emphasize the fact that I have had 
the inclination, money, time, and opportunity 
to observe saloon patronage, from outside the 
bar, for thirty years. Ordinary saloonkeepers 
and bartenders consider that a person who pays 
an average of forty cents a day across the bar 
is a “ good customer.”  Consequently I have 
been much praised many times, for many years, 
by my masters. "T h e re ’s a boy that always 
buys when he has the price with h im ” ; " Ja c k ’s 
a live w ire” ; " Y o u ’ re a jim -dandy drinker, and 
always with the coin” ; “  I wish I had a hundred 
like y o u ” — these were some of the com
mendatory expressions that they used con
cerning me.

Learning Saloon Life as a Newsboy
A t nine years of age I lived in a middle 

Western city that licensed one hundred and 
eight saloons. Outside of school hours I sold 
daily papers in the business district. At first 
I felt a horror of saloons, p ity and fear for 
drunkards, due to home and church teaching. 
Darting in and out of saloons selling papers,
I began to feel a curiosity as to what peculiar
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I bought freely ; shook dice for drinks; played 
cards, pool, and billiards for drinks.

I Influence Twenty o f my Friends to Drink
M y high-school and gym nasium  friends, now 

working for a living like m yself, became drinkers 
with me. A t this tim e I influenced directly 
tw enty young men, m y contem porary asso
ciates, in beginning saloon drinking. The sa
loons were open, and all we had to do was to 
go in and be welcomed.

I was good-natured, never quarreled or talked 
loudly, was apparently never influenced by alco
holic drink, was alw ays well-dressed, well- 
groomed, and well-mannered. I was healthy 
and athletic, earned good wages, and spent as 
much in saloons as I saw fit. The local retail 
liquor-dealer smiled and flattered me. Life 
was joyous for me and m y friends. We laughed 
about virtually  supporting three different sa
loons by our patronage. We were minors. “ No 
minors allow ed”  signs stared lm potently in our 
faces in every saloon. I was never questioned, 
during m y m inority, by saloonkeeper or bar
tender as to m y legal right to drink intoxi
cating liquors. I was made welcome in saloons. 
My patronage was profitable to them.

quality lurked in the liquids consumed by saloon 
customers. I soon comprehended that saloon 
patrons lived m entally in a m ake-believe world. 
It tickled m y sense of humor to see grown-ups 
playing pool, billiards, and cards with youthful 
zest, animation, and noise, it  was fun for me 
to loiter a minute and watch saloon life. Pool 
fascinated me, and I longed for the time to come 
when I should be big enough to play.

Five years of keen-eyed observation taught 
me that saloonkeepers and bartenders were 
business men no different, as individuals, from 
grocers; and that the saloon drinker had to look 
out for himself. I noticed that some drinkers 
drank themselves sodden, quarrelsome, stag
gering, or nauseated, while other drinkers 
became joyfu l and amiable.

My First Glass o f Beer
At fourteen years of age I drank m y first 

glass of beer in a saloon in the most natural 
way. Seeing me hot and perspiring one summer 
afternoon, a saloonkeeper offered me a glass of 
bottled beer, saying, “ Y o u ’ re big enough to 
drink beer now.”  I then comprehended that 
my school, home, and church teaching of the 
evils of drinking were inconsistent with licensed 
liquor saloons. I figured that it was all right 
for me to drink a glass of beer, if I drank like 
a gentleman, as I saw sober and sedate business 
men doing. I was big, physically, and saloon
keepers and bartenders would grin am iably at 
my beer-drinking, as I came around to their 
business places on m y paper route.

In my sixteenth year I entered a corporation 
office as an office boy. The back doors of this 
office and those of a big saloon were only a 
few feet apart, and certain officers and clerks, 
including m yself, drank in the saloon while on 
duty.

At this time I came to the conclusion that 
becoming a drunkard lay entirely with the in
dividual, and that there was no chance of ulti
mate personal harm in m y taking a drink of 
ale or beer. I knew that no one could make 
me drink unless I wanted to drink. I knew that 
no one could m ake me drink against m y will. 
I was cocksure of m y strength of muscle and 
mind. I became a pool and billiard player, and 
enjoyed evening saloon life as a patron. The 
human animation and life in a saloon gave 
me great pleasure. There was alw ays a de
lightful uncertainty as to whether it would 
be fight or frolic from one moment to another 
in a crowded bar-room. In m y seventeenth 
year I began railroading, and in a few years 
drew a m an’s salary every month from the pay 
car. During the next three years I was a favorite 
customer with saloonkeepers and bartenders.

I Become a Daily Moderate Drinker
At twenty years of age I believed m yself 

innately incapable of getting drunk through 
ordinary drinking, and was very proud that I 
was so constituted. Saloonkeepers and bar
tenders complimented me because I could drink 
without showing the ordinary effects of indul
gence in intoxicating liquors. Occasionally I 
felt exhilarated, while drinking, but, having an 
established reputation for cool-headedness, I 
managed not to show it.

In m y twenty-first year a trip to Europe 
resulted in m y becoming an habitual daily 
moderate drinker. I fell in with the Conti
nental style, and got to prefer to eat while 
drinking intoxicating liquors. For a time I 
detested the American perpendicular glutton- 
drinking standing at saloon bars, as I perceived 
that our crude method hastened intoxication. 
On m y return home I noticed that m y former 
intim ate friends and associates drank more 
heavily than I remembered. I was introduced to 
a younger set of saloon drinkers that had come 
on during my year’s absence. My exam ple of 
drinking helped this younger set to continue 
drinking, just as the exam ple of drinking busi
ness men upheld me in m y own drinking habits.

During the next five years I was on the p ay
roll of a large railw ay com pany, and traveled in 
a position of trust, honor, and responsibility, 
in eight States of the middle West. My evening



428 T H E  S T O R Y  O F  A N  A L C O H O L  S L A V E

diversions were pool, billiards, and card-playing 
in saloons, with a moderate amount of drinking. 
I saw thousands of boys, from seventeen to 
twenty years of age, drinking in saloons during 
this period. As I saw but one minor refused 
alcoholic drink in this five-year period, it has 
remained in my recollection. A red-headed 
bartender at the old Enos Hotel in Fremont, 
N ebraska, Gregory by name, and hailing 
originally from Iowa, was the law-abiding 
phenomenon. At the end of five years I was 
promoted to an official position in Chicago.

I had never kept my drinking habits secret. 
Saloons were part of my life. I walked in and 
out, head up, self-respecting and self-reliant. 
I had never been what is termed under the 
influence of intoxicating liquor. I had alw ays 
been able to handle m yself m entally and physi
cally in a normal manner.

I Lose a Job through my First Case o f 
Drunkenness

• A fter several months in a Chicago business 
district, two of my business colleagues warned 
me that in drinking I was setting a bad 
exam ple to employees. I felt humiliated 
that my personal habits should be criticized 
and condemned by business friends, and re
sented the warning as coming from an incon
sistent source, both men being circumspect 
drinkers at preferred saloons.

I had never tried to stop drinking from the 
time I began, for I knew I could stop any time 
I desired. I now made the attem pt to stop 
drinking entirely, purely as a business measure.
I was successful in not drinking for a week, then 
naturally gravitated into evening saloon life 
with drink-mates again. In a few months a 
downtown drunken affair with a party of 
friends from the country brought me into some 
publicity; and I was “ let o u t”  for public drunk
enness. I  was more disheartened at finding 
conclusively that my boasted moderate drinking 
for twelve years had made me a drunkard, than 
I was at losing m y reputation in the railway 
world, and m y salary of two hundred dollars a 
month.

During the following year I developed a 
certain grade of intoxication. I would tem
porarily forget that I was working for a living 
and stick around saloons until I drank m yself 
sober. I usually lost my jobs from not being on 
duty, rather than from incompetency while 
on duty.

Five o f my Friends Become Alcohol Slaves
In 1890 Robert Giddings, one of the friends 

of my minor drinking days, one of the twenty 
young men influenced by m y drinking habits

to join me in drinking, shot himself at a saloon 
bar. He was a successful business man of fine 
character and ability. The retail liquor trade 
suffered a financial loss estim ated at a minimum 
of six ty  dollars a month by the suicide of 
alcoholic liquor slave Bob. Bob began drinking 
at seventeen years of age; he lasted ten years 
in saloons.

In 1893 W illiam Jaques, one of the friends 
of my minor drinking days, one of the twenty 
young men influenced by my drinking habits 
to join me in drinking, cut his throat at a 
saloon bar. He was a successful business man 
of fine character and ability. The retail liquor 
trade suffered a financial loss estimated at a 
minimum of forty dollars a month by the sui
cide of alcoholic liquor slave Billy. B illy began 
drinking at sixteen years of age, and lasted 
thirteen years in saloons. Immediately after 
B illy ’s death I was excessively annoyed by a 
persistent hallucination of B illy ’s presence with 
me when drinking at saloon bars. Once Billy 
appeared to have “ jum ped”  my body and got 
a drink for himself. I was standing at a saloon 
bar talking with a friend, but conscious of 
B illy ’s presence. Suddenly the “ I and I ”  part 
of me was several feet from my body, attached 
to it by a tenuous cord at the solar plexus. 
Then I was jerked back into my body, and my 
friend was asking me, “ Don’t you think so, 
Ja c k ? ”  I replied, “ I don’t know.”  He in
sisted, “ You do. Say, come out of it! There 
was an expression on your face just now, when 
you took your drink, like B illy ’s. Poor old 
B illy ! I bet he would like a good drink about 
now.”  I then noticed that I had drunk my 
liquor without knowing I had done so. Per
haps being in the same saloon where Billy had 
killed himself aided in this hallucination. It 
gradually faded, and in a year entirely dis
appeared.

In 1895 Cornelius Matthews, one of the 
friends of my minor drinking days, one of the 
twenty young men influenced by my drinking 
habits to join me in drinking, was burned to 
death in a hotel fire. The night clerk, knowing 
that I was a personal friend of the dead man, 
told me whisperingly that Con had been carried 
to his room from the bar-room at midnight, 
a couple of hours before the fire. The retail 
liquor trade suffered a financial loss estimated 
at a minimum of forty-five dollars a month by 
the death of alcoholic liquor slave Con. Con 
began drinking at sixteen years of age, and 
lasted fifteen years in saloons.

In 1897 Daniel Hobbs, one of the friends of 
my minor drinking days, one of the twenty young 
men influenced by my drinking habits to join 
me in drinking, killed himself by morphine-
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poisoning in a saloon wine-room. Dan was the 
most successful business man of the old bunch — 
successful in every way but one. The retail 
liquor trade suffered a financial loss estimated at 
a minimum of one hundred dollars a month 
by the suicide of alcoholic liquor slave Dan. 
Dan began drinking at eighteen years of age, 
and lasted seventeen years in saloons.

In 1905 Samuel Edwards, one of the friends 
of my minor drinking days, one of the twenty 
young men influenced by my drinking habits 
to join me in drinking, killed himself by falling, 
fracturing his skull, while very drunk in a 
saloon. The retail liquor trade suffered a finan
cial loss estimated at a minimum of fifty dollars 
a month by the death of alcoholic liquor slave 
Sam. Sam began drinking at seventeen years 
of age, and lasted twenty-seven years in 
saloons.

In 1909 the twenty young men of whom I 
have spoken were distributed as follows:

Married under twenty-five years of age; 
paternity and family duties first checked, 
then stopped alcoholic liquor drinking. 9 

Suicides in saloons while drinking (bache
lors)....................................................................  3

Burned to death while incapacitated by
drink (bachelor)............................................  1

Accidentally fell while in saloon very 
drunk and killed by fall (b ach e lo r)....                1 

Supposed accident by leaky gas-jet; no 
reason for suicide other than tired of
drinking (bachelor)........................................  1

Died from pneumonia at twenty-nine
years of age (bachelor) ............................... 1

Died from tuberculosis of lungs at twenty-
seven years of age (bachelor)....................  1

Bartender in Chicago West Side saloon
(married)..........................................................  1

Street peddler in Chicago South Side
(bachelor).........................................................  1

Not heard from since 1904; then a tramp. 1

My statistics go to show that matrimony 
under the age of twenty-five years tends to 
check and stop incipient inebriety.

Ten of the twenty young men did not marry, 
presumably because their saloon slavery occu
pied their time and means to such an extent 
that there was no time or inclination for court
ship and marriage. 1 have personal knowledge 
that four of the ten bachelors were refused 
marriage by intelligent young women on account 
of the boys’ drinking habits.

In Nineteen Years I am Discharged from 
Twenty-four Jobs

From 1889 to 1908 I have been variously 
employed by different individuals, firms, and 
corporations, in factories, yards, and offices. 
In this period of nineteen years I have held 
twenty-eight different jobs, and been discharged 
from twenty-four of them, mainly because I

remained away from duty while under the 
influence of intoxicating liquors. I found it 
easier to get work in the larger cities, and the 
twenty-eight jobs were in eighteen cities of 
the metropolitan class. The character of my 
work ranged from shoveling snow for a week, 
at twenty cents an hour, to the chief clerkship 
of a railway office employing one hundred and 
twenty-five men.

In the saloons of the eighteen larger cities, 
in this period, liquor-drinking conditions were 
the same as in my own minority. Fifty per, 
cent of the saloon drinkers were minors. In 
Kansas City, Missouri, in 1897, in  m y thirty- 
fifth year, I was shocked to have a seventeen- 
year-old drinker say, “ Daddy, what’ll you 
have?” Since then hundreds of minor saloon 
drinkers have joyously and generously asked 
me the same question.

Respectable moderate drinkers cannot verify 
my estimate that fifty per cent of saloon 
drinkers are minors, at the onyx bars where 
they drink. Nor can my statement be verified 
at various metropolitan buffets, where sober 
bartenders, sober cashiers, sober managers, 
sober porters, and sober waiters refuse to serve 
drinks to ill-dressed, down-and-out appearing 
persons, or to well-dressed persons showing the 
influence of liquor in looks, speech, or action. 
In the alleged respectable saloons no drunkards, 
minors, sleepers, loungers, or panhandlers are 
allowed. The jails, bridewells, workhouses, 
pens, asylums, and reformatories hold alcoholic 
liquor slaves who at one time drank among 
the well-dressed and well-groomed at "sw ell” 
places. To get my percentages one must go all 
the way down the line, from the Pompeian 
Pool Room of the Chicago Auditorium Annex 
to the village bar-room with its pool-table. 
All saloons do not sell to the minor trade. The 
saloonkeeper decides his minor trade. Certain 
city saloons are so situated that they attract 
only business and professional men. To clarify 
my point, I know of a large saloon in Chicago, on 
La Salle Street, near the Board of Trade Build
ing, that does not sell one per cent of its entire 
trade over the bar to minors; but on West 
Van Buren Street — a mile from the Loop 
district — I know of a saloon that one year ago 
sold to twelve minors whom I knew personally, 
and sixty per cent of its entire trade was to 
minors. Another saloon on West Madison 
Street sold ninety per cent to minors; it was 
known as a “ kid joint,”  and shunned by adult 
drinkers.

I am Imprisoned for Drunkenness
The first time and every time I was arrested 

for drunkenness and put behind the bars like a
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caged animal, I lost self-respect, and became 
tem porarily disheartened as to the prospect of 
ultim ately freeing m yself from alcoholic liquor 
slavery. The police-court system  of arrest 
and fining drunkards is perfectly logical on 
the assumption that a slave should not be 
allowed his physical liberty when he becomes 
a public nuisance. My own experience of 
being jailed for drunkenness in 1890, 1896, 
1898, 1904, 1905 (twice), and 1907 leads me 
to believe that jailing for drunkenness either 

 disheartens or makes desperate the liquor slave. 
Six of the seven times I was jailed I was dis
charged without being fined by the police judge. 
S ix  of the seven times that I was jailed, 1 was 
working. I lost my job each time, not so 
much because of the notoriety as owing to the 
fact that I was tem porarily too disheartened 
to do anything but continue drinking, with
out going near my place of business. I 
would go to saloons that I knew were sanctu
aries for drunkards. I like m y masters the 
saloonkeepers and bartenders, for they have 
afforded me succor, protection, and uplift to my 
self-respect after the most humiliating moments 
of m y life, when I have had to say, “ Yes, sir,”  
like a whipped slave, to the police judge’s in
quiry, “ Were you drunk?”

Chief of Police Kohler of Cleveland, Ohio, 
has the right idea of chaperoning drunken men 
to their homes, instead of putting them under 
arrest at station-houses. I repeat, after being 
jailed for drunkenness, a drinker is never the 
same again. It brings either disheartenment 
or desperation.

$60,000 the Cost o f my Slavery
In 1889, at twenty-six years of age, I held an 

official railroad position scheduled on the p ay
roll at two hundred dollars a month, good 
during good health and good behavior till the 
occupant was six ty  years of age, and for a 
pension later. My public drunk lost me that 
position. The total of m y wages received 
during the subsequent period of twenty years, 
according to m y private personal ledgers, is 
$ 18,060. Subtracting this sum from the 
amount I would have received in the twenty 
years, had I kept my two-hundred-dollar job,
I find that m y loss in wages alone amounts to 
$29,940. The interest on this loss, and on m y

“ saloon account,”  reckoned at four per cent, 
would be $14,686.28. Thus m y total loss in 
money for the th irty years between January, 
1878, and April, 1908, is $61,990.88. With 
this $61,990.88 in bank at four per cent, 1 
should be in possession of an annual income of 
$2,479.63. It gives me pain to put down the 
figures.

The inexperienced and impressionable young 
man in a saloon village, town, or city does not 
get a square deal. My definition of a square 
deal is no saloons. If there are to be saloons, 
teaching the evils of alcoholic drink at school, 
home, and church ought to be discontinued. 
The youngster detects the inconsistency be
tween preaching and practice. In m y high- 
school days I drank beer, while studying the 
effects of alcohol on the human body. I did 
not believe the text-books, for it seemed incon
ceivable, to m y ignorance, that such poison 
as it was alleged to be should be licensed to be 
sold to one group of human beings by another 
group of human beings.

Saloons must have fresh drinking boys every 
day, or they must go out of business for 
lack of patronage. The saloonkeeper cares 
nothing for the ultim ate effeci on his customer 
of the goods purchased. A  fresh drinking boy 
every day is necessary to make the saloon cash 
register ring m usically in the saloon proprietor’s 
ears. A  saloonkeeper getting a fresh drinking 
boy every day is willing to let old liquor slaves 
fill graves, jails, pens, and asylums.

E very  day that the saloons are open in saloon- 
licensing States, some saloonkeeper or bar
tender shoves across the bar a glass of cool, 
refreshing beer to a young man, and says, 
“ Y ou ’ re big enough to drink beer now.”  Then 
there is started a fresh minor drinker, who can 
outdrink a relay of old-timers. If the fresh 
minor drinker is a boy leader, twenty more 
minors are started, and half the twenty become 
alcoholic liquor slaves.

Personally, as an alcoholic liquor slave, from 
whom eighteen hundred and sixty saloon
keepers took twenty-four good paying jobs 
during twenty years of my drinking life, I 
should like to see all saloons legislated out of 
existence, for the purpose of protecting the 
growing youth of our nation. Old slaves like 
m yself soon pass out of the material world.
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I L L U S T R A T I O N S  H Y  W .  C L A C K E N S

HOW old is your b a b y ? ”  asked Mrs. 
Piper of the little black-eyed 
woman who sat on the seat beside 
her.

The little woman was holding 
a big, fat, crowing baby that twisted and 
turned in her arms, trying to see every
thing at once. The mail hack, a three-seated 
affair, was loaded heavier than usual that 
afternoon, and had just started on a twenty- 
five-mile trip to the interior. Spavinaw was 
the end of its route, the proverbial “ wide 
place”  in the road, with a mill, a blacksmith 
shop, and a couple of stores.

“ Four months last Friday ,”  replied the little 
woman, withdrawing enough of her attention 
from the squirms of the baby to look into 
Mrs. Piper’s face. “ He’s heavy enough for a 
six-months-old,”  she went on. “ Things are

strange here, and he wants to see all that is 
going on. He always was a great baby to 
look round.”

“ He’s sure a fine one,”  said Mrs. Piper, tak
ing her old clay pipe out of a little satchel she 
was carrying and stuffing some hand-made twist 
into it. “ I suppose it ’ s a boy; it looks like 
one,”  she added, and leaning forward she said 
some words to the child that made it crow and 
laugh. “ Goin’ fu r? ”  she asked, as she lit her 
pipe.

“ Going to Spavinaw ,”  said the little woman. 
“ Do you know any one round there?”

“ Know any one round Spavinaw ?”  asked 
Mrs. Piper, with a conscious smile. “ Law, I 
know ’ em all. I ’ve lived in that country fur 
th’ last forty-two years, an’ most of th ’ time in 
ur round Spavinaw. I ort t' know a few of 
’em in that time. Who are yo ’ goin’ t ’ see?”

431
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“ Jenkins —  Mart Jen k in s,”  said the little 
woman. “ Mart Jenkins is m y uncle, and 
they have been wanting me, for a long time, 
to come and see them. My husband died two 
months ago and just left me alone, and as soon 
as the baby got big enough so that I thought 
it wouldn’t hurt him to travel, I scraped to
gether what money I could and thought I ’d 
come down and make my home with Mart if 
he’d let me.”

Mrs. Piper was interested. “ La, I reckon I 
do know Mart Jen kins,”  she said, with a little 
chuckle. “ Me an’ Mart had a lawsuit oncet 
over a hog. I beat ’ im an ’ he didn’ t like me 
fur a long while; wouldn’t speak to me when 
he’d meet me in th ’ road. But he’s got over 
it now. When his first wife died I went over 
an’ took care of his childern, an’ that made 
him kind o ’ ’ shamed of himself, an’ now he

“  ‘ PI LE OUT o ’ T H ERE ! ’ HE COMMANDED, 
RAISING A SIX-SHOOTER T H R E A T E N IN G L Y "

speaks every time we meet. Yes, Mart’s all 
right. He’s got his second wife now, an’ she’s 
a mighty good woman. Y o ’ say he’s kin to yo ’ ? ”

“ Yes; uncle.”
“ Own uncle?”
“ Yes; he and my mother were brother and 

sister.”
“ Huh,”  said Mrs. Piper reflectively, pushing 

the fire in her pipe harder down on the tobacco. 
“ Well, Mart ' 1 1  treat you all right. He’s purty 
well fixed, an’ his wife’s a bully cook.”  Then 
she looked at the little woman again. “ Where 
did yo ’ say your home was a t? ”  she asked.

“ In M issouri— Dade County,”  replied the 
little woman.

“ Missouri,”  repeated Mrs. Piper. “ Y ou ’ re

a Missourian, are y o ’ ? I ’d think you ’d be 
afeerd t ’ be travelin ’ down here in th ’ Indian 
Territory all by yourself, among these wild cow
boys, an’ train-robbers, an' horse-thieves, an’ 
th ’ like.”

“ Oh, m y !”  exclaim ed the little woman. 
“ Are they dangerous?”

“ They are if they git after yo ’ ,”  replied Mrs. 
Piper. “ I ’ve been on this hack several times 
when they held it up.”

The little woman drew in her breath quickly. 
"D o  you think there is any danger this after
noon?”  she asked.

“ No; th ey’ re not as bad as they used t’ be. 
Course, yo ’ can’ t tell when th ey ’re goin’ t’ 
swoop down on yo ’ an’ make yo ’ give tip all 
yo’ have. When some o ’ these cowboys git 
broke an’ out of a job, they’ re liable t ’ light 
on 'most any one. It ’ s bin over a year since 
they bothered this hack. There usually ain’t 
'nough people,on it t ’ tempt ’em. Y o ’ can’t 
tell, though, when a passel of ’em is goin’ l ’ 
stop yo ’ .”

“ Would they shoot a person?”  asked the 
Je w  peddler.

“ Would if yo ’ didn’t mind what they told 
yo ’ t ’ do,”  said Mrs. Piper. "T h e y  don’t 
stand any foolin’ .”

The drummer behind her gave a little gasp.
"W ell, I ’d mind ’em ,”  said the Jew  peddler.
“ Here too,”  said the drummer.
" Y o u ’d better, if they git after yo’ ,”  said 

Mrs. Piper. “ Somethin’ over a year ago I
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was on th’ hack when three of ’em held us up 
an’ made us git out an’ git in a row. One o’ 
th’ fellers got smart an’ begun t’ sass ’em. 
They didn’t do a thing but step th’ gentleman 
a little off t’ one side an’ tell ’im t’ dance. He 
said damned if he’d dance fur any man, an’ 
one of ’em shot a hole in th’ ground about an 
inch from the feller’s toes. He begun t’ dance 
a little, an’ they said, ‘ Faster!’ an’ shot ’nother 
hole in th’ ground right at his feet. Then he 
danced faster, an' every time he slacked up a 
little, they’d plow up the ground round his 
toes with their six-shooters. Why, fur a time 
they jist had that poor feller dancin’ in a fog 
o’ dust, an’ yo’ couldn’t hear nothin’ fur th’ 
crack o’ their pistols. Th’ poor feller jist 
danced till he fell down in a faint, an’ then one 
o’ th’ robbers went up an’ give him a kick an’ 
told ’im that after this not to git smarter’n 
other people. After they left, we worked with 
the feller an’ brought him to, but, I tell yo’ , 
we had a time. Oh, I tell yo’ , he was about 
dead,”  and she gave a hearty laugh that shook 
her immense form, and seemed to recall the 
whole affair as a great joke.

“ Gee!”  said the Jew peddler, shaking his head.
“ None of that for me, if you please,” said 

the drummer.

The little woman was pale with fright. The 
baby had kept still through the recital, as if 
seized with the contagion of fear, but when the 
story was over it gave a crow that broke the 
ice of suspense and made them all laugh.

“ Oh, you needn’t be afeerd,” said Mrs. 
Piper to the little woman. “ They wouldn’t 
hurt you. All yo’ got t’ do is do as they tell 
yo’ an’ you’re all right. They’d jist take what 
money yo’ had an’ let yo’ go.”

The little woman gave a sigh and looked out 
along the road.

“ Where would they be most liable to hold 
one up?” asked the drummer.

“ Yo’ can’t tell,”  said Mrs. Piper. “ Just 
any old place. Usually in th’ timber, but I 
knowed ’em t’ hold us up once when we was 
only two miles out o’ Vinita. That time there 
was ’bout half a dozen men on’ th’ hack, an’ 
th’ robbers made ’em all git in a row out on 
th’ ground, an’ then one o’ th’ robbers — there 
was three of ’em — went along an’ asked each 
man if he was right- ur left-handed. An’ 
whichever a man was, they made him hold out 
that hand an’ show th’ palm. If the skin on 
it was hard, an’ had blisters, an’ showed th’ 
owner was a workin’-man, they didn’t take 
anything from ’ im, but if his hand was soft an’

“ b e g a n  t o  r e l i e v e  t h e  j e w  p e d d l e r  o f  h i s  p o c k e t - b o o k  a n d  v a l u a b l e s ”
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white they made 
him dig up. Out 
o’ them six men, 
four of ’em had 
soft, white hands, 
a n ’ t he y  took 
e v e r y t h i n g  th’ 
poor fellers had.

“ My, m y!” said 
the little woman.

The Jew ped
dler, when he 
t hought  no one 
w a s  l o o k i n g ,  
quietly rubbed his 
hands round the 
waistband of his 
t rousers .  The 
dr ummer  v e r y  
carefully slipped 
o ff one of his 
shoes and shoved 
a pad of green
backs down inside his stocking.

“ Well, I haven’t very much,” said the little 
woman, “ if they should hold us up this even
ing. But it’s all I have, and I don’t know 
what I should do if they should get it. Just 
let them keep it, I suppose.”

“ Let ’em keep it? O’ course yo’ would,” 
replied Mrs. Piper, pushing down the ashes in 
her pipe. After you’d looked in th’ muzzle o’ 
one o’ them big six-shooters fur about a half a 
second, you’d jist shell out an’ not say a word, 
an’ you’d keep quiet, too. You know you 
would. But then, I don’t think there’s any 
danger t’-night. They don’t make a hold-up 
except when they think they’ re goin’ t’ git 
a good haul. Don’t usually. Yo’ can’t tell, 
though. When some o’ these poor cowboys 
git out of a job they still got t’ live, an’ they 
got t’ have a little money someway, an’ when 
they are real hard up they’ll hold up th’ hack 
any time. Can’t hardly blame ’em sometimes, 
poor fellers. Some o’ these cattlemen treat 
their men awful mean. Jist turn ’em off 
sometimes without a minit’s warnin’ , an’ 
mebbe they hain’t a cent in their pockets, so 
what’s th’ poor fellers goin’ t’ do? They hain’t 
th’ real professionals, an’ at times I think 
they’re t’ be pitied.”

The little woman drew a long breath, and 
the Jew peddler closed his mouth and looked 
out up and down the road. The drummer sat 
up and looked straight ahead. The driver 
was humming to himself, sub-attentive to Mrs. 
Piper’s little talk. He reached forward and 
struck the off horse with his whip and “ clacked” 
a couple of times. “  I want t’ git through this

“ S HE W R E S T E D  T H E  S I X- S H O O T E R  FROM HI S HAND 
AND LAMMED HIM O VE R  T H E  H E A D  W I T H  I T ”

t i mb e r  before 
dark,”  he said. 
“  I don’t like t’ 
drive in th’ tim
ber in th’ dark.” 

They had just 
reached the edge 
o f the timber.  
They all remark
ed, as they en
tered it,  how 
much cooler it 
was ,  and how 
much pleasanter. 
The soft green of 
the foliage gave 
relief to their eyes 
after the glare of 
the sun from the 
brown prairie- 
grass  and the 
white dust of the 
roads.

“ Well, I must say this is fine,” remarked the 
drummer. “ This makes me ”

“ Halt!”  rang out sharp and clear from the 
right. There was a shot, and a man stepped 
into the middle of the road with a Winchester. 
The driver reined the horses on their haunches, 
and the hack stopped so quickly that the pas
sengers pitched forward against the backs of 
the seats. It was at a sharp turn in the road, 
and a big fallen tree had concealed the high
wayman. Another man stepped around the 
opposite end of the tree near the hack.

“ Pile out o’ there!”  he commanded, raising 
a six-shooter threateningly.

“ By Jocks, we’re held up!” exclaimed Mrs. 
Piper, and she raised her great, bulky form of 
about three hundred pounds from the seat and 
began to clamber out. “ We might as well git 
out an’ save trouble,”  she said.

The rest followed her example, and all were 
strung out in a row along the road.

“ It won’t takesyo’ very long t’ git what little 
I have,” said Mrs. Piper, “ an’ I want yo’ t’ 
hurry up about it, fur I want t’ git home to 
th’ childern. It’s gittin’ late, an’ they’re all 
alone,”  and she held her little hand-satchel out 
toward the highwayman.

“ Don’t fret, madam, don’t be in a hurry,” 
he replied. “ I’ll get to you in plenty of 
time. Did you hear m e ? ” he added to the 
driver.

“ Ike,”  said Mrs. Piper to the driver, “ throw 
that mail-sack out and don’t be all night about 
it. Do yo’ want t’ git us all shot?”

The driver dumped the mail-sack out in the 
road and took his place beside Mrs. Piper.
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This last might have been a matter of precau
tion on his part.

The highwayman in the road discharged a 
couple of shots up through the branches of the 
trees, which cut off a few leaves and twigs and 
made the horses shy a little. This finished the 
subjugation of the party .

Then the other man began to relieve the Jew  
peddler of his pocket-book and valuables. The 
drummer was next, and he disgorged without 
a murmur. Then came the little woman. She 
was holding her baby with one arm, while with 
the other she held out her little hand-bag to 
the robber.

“ Oh, m y ! ”  she said. “  I ’ve only got twenty- 
e ig h t  dollars, 
and it’s all I 
h a v e  in the 
world. I don’t 
know what me 
and the baby 
will do if you 
take it! I ’m a 
stranger here.”

“  You ’ll have 
to write back 
to your friends 
for more,”  he 
said as he took 
th e  hand-bag 
with a kind of 
leer.

“  I haven’t 
a n y  o n e  to 
write to,”  she 
replied, as he 
b e g a n  taking 
out the money.
“ I don’t know 
what I ’ ll do.”

“ Y o ’ might 
leave her part 
of it,”  suggested Mrs. Piper. “ Don’t take all 
th’ poor woman has, with that little b aby .”  

"W e  never make change,”  he replied, with a 
show at smartness, as he emptied the little 
hand-bag.

“ Ain’t yo ’ goin’ t ’ leave her anything?”  
asked Mrs. Piper, in a threatening tone, drop
ping her little satchel to the ground.

“ J ist  keep quiet, madam, please, if yo ’ don’t 
want any trouble,”  he replied. “ I ’m running 
this, and I don’t want t ’ kill any one,”  and he 
gripped the handle of his six-shooter a little 
harder and tried to look “ bad.”

“ Trouble!”  she exclaimed, lunging toward 
him; and before he knew it she had wrested 
the six-shooter from his hand and lammed him 
over the head with it. “ Trouble!”  she re

“  ‘ p u t  b a c k  s o m e  m o r e  s o  w e ’ l l  b e  s u r e  o f  i t ’ ”

peated. “ It ’ ill be worse ’n trouble fur you if 
yo ’ don’ t give that there woman her money 
back, every cent of it. Hear?”  and she raised 
the six-shooter again as if to strike. “  Y o ’ lazy 
lout, takin’ a poor little woman’s money —  all 
she has —  her an’ that little baby. Put that 
there money back in that there hand-bag, ’ n’ 
put it durned quick.”

The highwayman in the road, recovering 
from this quick onslaught on his companion, 
fired a couple of shots at Mrs. Piper and with 
an oath started toward her.

“ Stop that shootin’ , yo ’ loafer !”  she said, 
looking calmly at him, “ ur I ’ ll come out there 
an’ do business with you. Oh, I know yo ’ —  1I’ ve

s p a n k e d  yo ’ 
many a time. 
Y o u  s h o o t  
round here an’ 
hurt this baby, 
an’ things ’ ill 
be doin’ o u t  
there in your 
vicinity. Cow
ard, s h o o t i n ’ 
round women!”  

T h e  o t h e r  
h i g h w a y m a n  
had put  his 
loot in a  grain- 
s a c k .  He  
s t o o p e d  and 
began putting 
the little wom
an’s m o n e y  
back into her 
hand-bag. He 
s t o p p e d  and 
s a i d  he  h a d  
put back all he 
had taken from 
her, heguessed.

“ Y o ’ guess?”  repeated Mrs. Piper. “ Well, 
we’re not goin’ t ’ have any guessin’ in this. 
Put back some more so w e’ll be sure of it. 
Y o u ’ re not goin’ t ’ take a cent from this 
woman an’ that baby.”

He stooped and stuffed the hand-bag full 
and handed it back to the little woman.

“ Now,”  said Mrs. Piper, taking him by the 
back of his shirt-collar and turning his face to 
the timber, “ you skin out o ’ here, and skin 
durned hard,”  and she kicked the seat of his 
jumpers a couple of times and gave him a 
shove into the underbrush.

“ Don’t you ever try t ’ rob a woman with 
a baby ag’ in where I am, ur I ’ ll hurt yo ’ ,”  she 
added.

Mrs. Piper had pulled his mask off and
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tousled him pretty badly, and he quickly 
sneaked to cover when once released.

The other one still stood in a threatening 
manner, with his W inchester raised. He 
seemed a little in doubt as to what he was up 
against.

“ Don’t yo ’ h ear?”  she said, turning to him. 
“ Take to th ’ brush now, you onery rascal, an ’ 
don’ t yo ’ bother us any more t ’-night. Y o u ’ve 
kept us here now till ’bout dark. S k ip !”  she 
added, as he hesitated, and he, too, disappeared 
in the bushes.

“ Ike,”  she said, turning to the driver, 
“ throw that mail-sack back in there, and 
hurry up about it. W hat yo ’ foolin’ ’bout? 
D’ yo ’ want t ’ stay here all night? If yo ’ do, 
me an’ this woman an’ th ’ baby ’ ill jist tak e  
this team an’ drive on. Git in th ’ hack, all 
of yo ’ .”

Ike, who had stood paralyzed with fear, his 
hair standing out like a bushman’s, recovered 
under these soothing words, and, throwing the 
mail-sack back into the hack, took his place 
on the seat. The others got into the hack, 
and they were soon on their w ay again.

Mrs. Piper was still puffing from her great 
exertions and rage. The six-shooter was still 
in her hand. A fter she had recovered a little, 
she laid it down on the hack floor and 
laughed.

“ I guess th ’ baby’s all right, ain’t h e?”  she 
asked, bending over and looking into his 
chubby face. It smiled at her, and she patted 
its cheek.

“ I was kind o’ ’ fraid he might git hurt if 
had too much fuss,”

she said, “ ur I ’d ’a’ 
booted that first feller 
right fur doin’ like he 
d o n e . If he’d jist ’a ’ 
l e f t  y o ’ p a r t  o f  it I 
w o u ld n ’ t ’a ’ said any
thing, but when it come 
t ’ jist strippin’ yo ’ , that 
riled me. Did he take his 
sack?”  she asked, turning 
to the men on the rear 
seat.

“ No, here it is; I got 
it,”  said the Je w  peddler, 
holding it up.

“ Well, I ’ ll swear,”  she 
s a i d ,  laughing heartily. 
“ Y o ’ can’t beat a jew,

thought o ’ havin ’ any trouble with ’em at all,” 
she said. “  I was jist goin’ t ’ let ’em have my 
little dab an’ go on. They might ’a ’ shot some 
of us, fur th ey’re bad, they are. I know ’em. 
It ’s them Fannin boys. La, don’t I know 
’em ? Ike, watch out an’ don’t run over all 
th ’ stumps. It u ’d be a purty how-de-do if 
you ’d upset us an ’ kill us after we got away 
from them robbers.

“  But that riled me, when they was jist tail
in ’ all you had. That was jist pure robbery, 
f  take all that a woman with a little baby has. 
It made me so mad that I didn’t know what I 
was doin’ . I  wouldn’ t ’ a ’ cared if they had 
shot me, I was just plum foolish m ad.”

She began to peer out at the trees and to 
look at places along the road.

“ W ell,”  she said, “ I see I ’m gittin ’ purty 
close t ’ home. I ’m glad I helped yo ’ . Now 
you must bring that baby an’ come an’ see 
me. Goin’ near Spavinaw , y o ’ said, didn’t 
y o ’ ? Yes, I know them people,”  and she 
knocked the ashes out of her pipe and began 
to get together her bundles.

Ike turned off on a little branch road and 
stopped in front of her cabin.

“ Well, this is my stoppin’-place,”  she said, 
getting out and putting down her things. 
“ Good-by; take good care o ’ that baby,”  and 
she patted the little one’s head and looked into 
his eyes. “  Hope yo ’ kin raise ’ im all right. 
Got t ’ watch babies that yo ’ raise keerfully, ur 
they won’t live. We people out here what jist 
rough it don’ t have any trouble raisin’ babies. 
All we do is jist have ’em, an’ they grow 

up. Strange ’bout raisin’ 
childern. Well, good-by.” 
A n d , p ic k in g  up her 
bundles, she started up 
toward the house.

“ G o o d  o ld  woman, 
isn’t sh e ? ”  remarked the 
drummer.

“ T h at’s what she is,” 
replied the Je w  peddler.

“  Kindest-hearted wom
an in th’ whole country,” 
said Ike. "S h e  jist waits 
on lots o ’ sick people an’ 
k e e p s  ’em from dyin’. 
Knows more’n th’ doc
tors.”

The little woman never 
s a id  a w o r d , but she 
hugged her baby closer 
to  h e r  bosom as Ike 
tu r n e d  a g a in  into the 
w o o d s  a n d  struck the 
main road.
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A D E L I N E  K N A P P

I L L U S T R A T I O N S  B Y  F R A N K L I N  B O O T H

I
T was the year we camped in a canon on 

the long slope of Diablo that Matthew 
bestowed his society upon us. We es
tablished ourselves somewhat luxuriously, 
that summer, in a four-roomed redwood 

shack; for Greek Roots was busy with a volume 
that was to increase the world’s knowledge of 
his specialty, and he had found in that locality 
immunity from the asthma that scourged him 
on the plains. As for Kate and myself, we 
were puttering with a microscope and the slime- 
molds, and m ay have fancied that we, too, 
were bringing contributions to the world’s 
granaried wisdom.

We were down in the deep bottom, one morn
ing, where a quiet pool promised treasures for 
our study. As we clambered over the mossy 
rocks, amid still depths of redwood and laurel 
shade, we suddenly heard the noise of a baby 
crying. It sounded like the wail of a very 
young baby; such a wee human morsel as can 
only lie upon its back and fist at life without 
knowing why. Kate and I looked at each other 
with blanched faces.

“ Indians!”  I said at last. “ There must be 
a family of Diggers about, and the baby is 
crying.”

“ But it seems so near,”  Kate replied. “ I 
should think we should hear other sounds of 
them, as well.”

The cry was apparently at our very elbows, 
but a search of several minutes failed to 
locate its source, and Kate announced her in
tention of going back after G. R.

Then she exclaimed sharply, and gave a 
startled jum p; for as we climbed to a higher 
level, the cry sounded close at our feet. Ju st  
above a ledge, where the rock had broken re
cently, a long little bear-like nose was thrust, 
and from the open mouth beneath it sounded 
the wail that had so distressed us.

Peering over the edge, we saw a broad, flat 
body, with long, beautiful tawny hair, striped 
black and white. One short fore leg, its foot 
armed with formidable claws, was braced against

the rock; the other was doubled beneath th2 
tawny breast. It was easy to see what had 
happened: the creature was wedged tight in a 
cleft of the rock, and held there by a broken 
stone that had rolled upon its broad, flat back.

“ I t ’ s a coon!”  Kate cried; but I was familiar 
with coons, and knew better. W hatever it was, 
however, it must be rescued. It snapped at me 
as I came nearer, feebly, but with an earnest
ness, and a sharp click of meeting jaws, that 
promised mischief. Then its cry sounded again, 
fretful and insistent, like that of a peevish baby.

We got a sapling, and with tenderest pains 
pried out the boulder that held the poor thing 
prisoner. All the energy left in the gray  head, 
with its pretty stripings of black and white, 
seemed to have exhausted itself in that ugly 
snap at me. When at last the confining stone 
went bounding down the ravine, the released 
body fell forward, inert and still, as though the 
creature were dead.

The thing, whatever it might be, was so 
beautiful that we decided to carry it up to the 
house. In any event, we wanted to know its 
name. After much manoeuvering we got it into 
our emptied basket, which we slung by the 
handle from the sapling; for our find still 
breathed, and we had no notion of risking pos
sible encounter with those terrible black claws. 
Thus we bore him up the trail and into the 
cabin.

“ W h y !”  G. R. exclaimed, when he saw him. 
“ It ’ s a badger! What a little b e a u ty !”

The creature stirred a little and moaned 
feebly when he was turned out upon the floor, 
and we got our first good look at him.   He was 
then a little more than half grown, and meas
ured eighteen or twenty inches from nose to ta il ; 
but he was almost as broad as long, and scarcely 
six inches high. His long soft fur was a tawny 
gray, shading from brownish yellow to white on 
the under parts. Down his back went a beau
tiful stripe of pure black, flanked by  two per
fectly white stripes. His head was long and 
pointed, broad between the short, erect ears, and
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tapering to an inquisitive, exquisitely sensitive 
black nose. His legs were very short, and his 
feet were armed with strong black claws, fully 
two inches long.

‘ “ Hairs on a tortoise’s b a c k ,” ’ said G. R ., 
looking down at him and quoting from “ Hudi- 
bras. ”

“ He looks more like a door-mat than an 
anim al,’ ’ was K ate ’s comment. “ Is he as flat as 
that by nature, or has the rock crushed him ?”

He seemed to be hurt across the hind quar
ters,—  if a creature nearly circular can be said 
to have hind quarters,—  so we gave him some 
hot milk with a bit of brandy in it, and he re
vived a little. G. R. fixed him a bed in a corner 
of the shed, and we ministered to him out of the 
depths of our sym pathetic ignorance. That gray 
little head was not wide between the ears for 
nothing; by night he seemed to realize that our 
intentions were friendly, and he ceased to 
menace us when we approached.

N ext morning he appeared to be quite at 
home with the higher companionship, and ate 
a hearty breakfast of bread and milk. Some of 
his meek submission m ay have been due to 
weakness and pain, but our subsequent ex
perience with him led me to believe that it was 
largely native intelligence that led him to accept 
so quietly G. R .’ s vigorous applications of lini
ment to his injuries. He m ay never have felt 
its smart. His long, beautiful fur was almost 
impervious to any application; but the rubbing 
may have felt good to him.

Our treatment was so successful that w ith
in a week he was creeping about the place, 
looking more than ever like an animated door
mat. Indeed, “ M at”  was the name we gave 
him from the first. He never responded to it, 
but one day G. R., who had called him several 
times without gaining his attention, said whim
sically,“ Matthew! Come here this in stant!”  and 
the badger came, lifting up an inquiring black 
nose from between G. R .’ s feet. A fter that he 
was “ M atthew ,”  and in time he learned his 
name.

The day of his complete recovery was a mem
orable one in the history of our camp. Kate 
and I had returned from an exploring trip, 
laden with plunder, which we were exhibiting 
to G. R ., who was writing in the living-room of 
the cabin. Suddenly the water in the dish 
wherein I was arranging some mosses began to 
pour over the edge of the bowl. It ran in a 
brisk stream across the table and down to the 
floor. Then the house began to sway with long, 
gentle oscillations. We looked at one another.

“ Earthquake,”  G. R . said, unconcernedly.
The house swung again, and began to settle. 

Then a picture fell.

“ H ullo !”  cried G. R . “ This is the real 
thing, girls! Get outside!”

He forced the door open, and out we rushed, 
followed with scant ceremony by our protector. 
The earth was firm enough now, but the house 
had taken a decided cant to the north. From 
one corner dirt was flying rapidly, and there, 
digging aw ay as if for a wager, was Matthew, 
grunting contentedly the while. He had en
tirely undermined the redwood posts that sup
ported the sills at the corner, and they had given 
way. Fortunately, he had chosen the north 
side of our dwelling for his operations. The 
structure stood on the hillside, and toward 
the south the sills were some six feet above 
the ground, while the supporting posts on the 
north side were but two feet high.

G. R . secured the mistaken miner, and incon
tinently turned him over on his back, turtle 
fashion; whereupon, with much indignant 
chattering, he righted himself — not by rolling 
over sidewise, as any well-regulated animal 
might be expected to do, but by rising upright 
upon his hind legs, and dropping to all fours. 
The act was as amazing as though a door-mat 
had suddenly up-ended itself and flopped over; 
we came to recognize it, however, as Matthew’s 
usual w ay of rising from his back. He could roll 
over in the ordinary fashion, but he seldom 
did so.

The house was secure enough for the night, 
although the interior was at a rather curious 
angle.

“  I ’ve lived on nearly every sort of plane in the 
course of my life ,”  G. R . said, surveying the 
kitchen floor. “ Now we can try living on an 
inclined plane.”

We took the precaution to coax Matthew into 
a packing-box, which we fastened securely 
before retiring. There we left him. He had 
plenty to eat and to drink, but he could not 
dig. He did not like his quarters, and he vo
ciferated the fact to us during the greater part 
of the night.

Early  next morning we all turned out to shore 
up our dwelling, and by noon we had it restored 
to equilibrium. The faint water-line of the 
Golden Gate, visible in the blue distance, served 
us for a level in getting the building plumb 
again. G. R. and I, with long, heavily weighted 
scantlings, pried and jacked up, while Kate, 
from her perch in a near-by laurel, sighted across 
the ridge-poles toward where, miles away, the 
water met the sky. With this for her level line, 
she directed our efforts.

Matthew, released from durance, showed the 
greatest interest in our movements. We left 
him free in the hope that he would take to the 
woods again, and relieve us of his som ew hat
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dangerous proxim ity. He showed no dispo
sition to do this, however, and so, the house re
stored to rights, G. R . spent the afternoon in 
fitting up our little-used side porch for the 
badger’s occupancy. The packing-box, turned 
on one side, formed a sheltered corner for the 
night, and a close gate across the open end kept 
our guest secure. He could not dig on the board 
floor of the porch, and his fondness for digging 
was the only danger we had to guard against 
with him.

He was very uneasy during his first day or 
two on the porch. He showed no disposition to 
escape, but a knot in the floor gave him great 
concern. He dug at it with his strong claws, 
and worried it with his teeth, until he succeeded 
at last in working it loose, when he triumphantly 
thrust it under the gate and off the porch. 
Thereafter, every bit of refuse from his house
keeping was cast forth by w ay of that knot
hole. If G. R., as he often did when he went 
hunting, brought the badger a ground-squirrel, 
it was daintily eaten beside the knot-hole, and 
fur and bones were thrust through the aperture. 
Matthew would sit there and peel a peach or a 
plum as fastidiously as any society dandy, eat 
the fruit, and dispose of stone and peel down the 
knot-hole. E very  bone or scrap left from his 
meals went that w ay, as went, also, any bits of 
paper, or string, or other small matters of dis
order such as we were wont to drop on the porch 
for the sake of seeing him tidy up.

“  I declare, ”  K ate said one morning when we 
had all lain abed late. “ The badger’s house
keeping puts me to shame. Come and see what 
he is doing now. ”

We left the breakfast-table and came to 
watch. Matthew had dragged the piece of 
blanket which served him for a bed forth 
from the packing-box, and was spreading it out 
in the sun.

“ By all that’s uncanny,”  cried G. R ., as we 
gazed, “ he’s airing his b lanket.”

“ Of course he’s airing his blanket, isn’ t he, 
M atthew?”  K ate replied, and picking up the 
woolen fragment she hung it over the porch- 
rail. The badger, standing on his hind feet, 
surveyed it critically. Apparently he was sat
isfied with K ate ’s improvement on his own 
method; for, next morning, and every succeed
ing morning while we had the pleasure of his 
society, Matthew dragged that blanket out from 
his sleeping-box, and hung it over the porch- 
rail. At night he always dragged it back to 
sleep on.

The door opening upon the porch was of the 
Dutch variety. The lower half fastened with a 
latch, and Matthew soon learned to stand on his 
hind legs and paw the thumbpiece until the

door opened. Then he would hunt up Kate, 
and lie at her feet, looking like a particularly 
handsome fur rug. So closely, indeed, did he 
resemble a fur mat, that it was really discon
certing, at times, to see him set his short legs in 
motion and walk off.

The spirit of mischief, inherent in all the bear 
tribe, was ram pant in the badger.

“  I do wish, G. R „  ”  K ate said one evening at 
dinner, “ that when you pull out the big trunk 
you would put it back. It is so h ea vy .”

“  I haven’t touched the big trunk in a week, ”  
G. R. declared in mild surprise.

K ate and I looked at each other. We had 
found the trunk, an hour before, in the middle of 
the room. It was so heavy that the two of us 
could scarcely move it, but together we had suc
ceeded in getting it back against the wall.

A day or two later, essaying to enter my 
own room, I found the door from the living-room 
barred on the inside. Much perplexed, I en
tered by another door, opening from the 
kitchen, and saw that m y little iron bedstead 
had been shoved across the first door.

“ You must have moved it and forgotten 
about i t , ”  was G. R . ’s final declaration, after 
our mystified consultation over the matter; and 
bewilderment silenced further discussion.

It was perhaps a week la te r— I remember 
that I was cook this week —  that, coming in 
with an armful of stove-wood, while the others 
were absent, I beheld what made me sink into 
the nearest chair and gasp from sheer fright. I 
am free to admit that m y hair felt a strong in
clination to rise, and m y heart beat furiously 
against m y ribs as, with a bright fire crackling 
cheerfully in its iron depths and the smoke pour
ing from its yaw ning pipe, the kitchen range 
moved toward me across the floor.

Ju st before m y reason departed entirely, I 
heard a fam iliar little grunting sound, and a 
rattling that I knew to be of long claws against 
the floor. I sprang up and bent over in time to 
see Matthew just getting a fresh hold with his 
claws in a crack of the plank flooring. His next 
move was to brace himself and thrust out vig
orously with his hind feet against the zinc plat
form, and the stove moved forward.

His method was very simple. When he 
wished to move a heavy object,— and he seemed 
to delight in such feats of strength,—  he would 
worry it out from the wall, then get behind it 
and brace his back for a strong push. Then, as 
1 caught him doing with the stove, he would 
stick his claws into a crack and kick backward. 
He was just about to repeat this performance 
with the smoking stove, when I fell upon him 
with the broom, and drove him away. He 
went reluctantly enough, traveling backward,
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which he could do about as readily as he moved 
forward, scolding at me, in his queer baby 
fashion, all the w ay. I could not move the 
stove back alone; so I poured water on the fire, 
and cooked dinner on a little sheet-iron camp- 
stove in the shed.

When K ate and G. R . returned I had hard 
work to m ake them accept m y story. The 
water-drenched range in the middle of the 
floor was not to be disputed, however, and 
M atthew’s still manifest resentment toward me 
was collateral testim ony of an unimpeachable 
sort. The little scamp did not take me 
back into his good graces until I had fed him 
six large slices of bread and brown sugar, a 
delicacy of which he was particularly fond until 
an occasion on which he at last had all he 
desired of it.

It was K ate ’s inadvertence that brought 
about this occasion. Our intention, after the 
stove episode, was alw ays to lock the lower half 
of the Dutch door that gave upon the porch. 
One day, however, K ate forgot it, and, her bak
ing completed, she left a loaf of cake and two 
dozen biscuits to cool on the kitchen table, 
while we all went for a tramp. Incidentally she 
neglected to put aw ay the paper bag of brown 
sugar from which she had taken sweetening for 
her cake.

Two hours later, hungry as hunters, we re
turned to camp. A t the kitchen table, on his 
hind feet, stood the badger, one black, long- 
clawed fore paw holding by the edge. He 
could just reach the biscuits and the bag of 
sugar; the cake was beyond his reach. We 
arrived exactly in time to see him push the last 
biscuit into his mouth, and lick up from the 
table what was left of the brown sugar.

He dropped to all fours when he saw us, and 
retreated backward, scolding outrageously at 
Kate, who seized the only thing of which he 
stood in awe —  the kitchen broom —  and 
swept him ignominiously forth to bed.. If he 
was sick after that performance, we never knew 
it; but never again could he be induced to taste 
anything even remotely resembling a biscuit; 
so we drew our own conclusions.

We had promised one another, that summer, 
to abstain from the menagerie habit, to which 
we were all addicted; so, besides the badger, 
our only four-footed companion was a small 
terrier, with whom Matthew speedily made 
friends, though from first to last he teased her 
inordinately. The badger had been with us a 
month when Tipsy had her first offspring, a 
single puppy, of which she was exceedingly 
proud. Matthew accepted the little thing as a 
new toy, and the strangely assorted friends 
became very sociable over the wee dogkin.

Matthew shared with the pair every possession 
except his bed.

It was by means of the puppy that he found 
an entirely new w ay to tease T ipsy. Hearing a 
great commotion on the porch one morning, 
we rushed to the door to find the terrier dan
cing frantically about the badger, who was rolled 
up into a solid, compact ball which Tipsy 
seemed possessed to unwind. But even her 
sharp teeth could make no impression on that 
impenetrable fur. Matthew submitted to be 
pounced upon and rolled about, but it would 
have taken a much larger creature than Tipsy 
to shake him out of his coil.

At last, exhausted with barking and wor
rying, the terrier stood silent, watching her 
chance. The silence tricked Matthew into 
poking out his wicked little nose to see what 
Tipsy was up to, and in a twinkling the dog 
had sprung upon him and had that nose in her 
teeth. She held it until he unrolled himself and 
disclosed the puppy, snugly nestled against 
the badger’s yellow-white breast, unhurt and 
wholly unafraid. M atthew never hurt the 
little thing by this trick, but it always drove 
Tipsy into an ecstasy of fury.

We were in the soft, warm days of late Sep
tember, and K ate and I had found Matthew 
early in April. B y now he was sleek and fat 
and, with us, alw ays the soul of good-natured 
contentment. He seemed such an invariably 
contented creature, very much like a particu
larly well-fed and happy pig. Although he was 
friendly and playful with us, he did not take 
kindly to strangers, and none but us three ever 
dared venture on his porch. He could be 
trusted to treat civilly any one whom he saw 
in the house, but he would not allow strangers 
in his own special domain.

One warm, moonlight night, when the little 
world about us seemed peculiarly peaceful, we 
noticed that the badger was full of disquiet. 
He had the freedom of the house, as we were 
all at home; but he kept wandering about, al
ways returning to stand on his hind legs by 
the porch-rail and gaze restlessly up the moun
tain. He kept up a constant snarling and 
scolding to himself as he snuffed the air, and 
it was evident that something was exciting him.

“ He knows something that we do not,” 
G. R. said, observing him wistfully.

It was growing very late, and we were about 
to retire, when a sharp yelp of terror came 
from the kennel under the laurel, where Tipsy 
and her puppy, now well grown, 'were sleeping. 
The cry of terror was answered by a savage 
growl, and then came a shriek of pain from 
Tipsy.

G. R. caught his gun and, flinging open the
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gate of the porch, ran down the path to the 
rescue. K ate and I followed, and as we rushed 
out I saw the badger, close at G. R . ’s heels, 
running as I had not dreamed the creature 
could run.

T ipsy ’s shrieks were piteous now, and in the 
moonlight we could see some huge creature 
shaking the life out of her. G. R . dropped his 
gun and snatched up a m attock that lay be
side the path. But before he could strike, 
Matthew darted forward with a snarl wholly 
unlike his usual whining cry, and caught the 
strange beast just between the tip of the shoul
der and the neck. The great brute dropped 
Tipsy to meet his new assailant, and we saw 
that it was a mountain lion.

For the next five minutes pandemonium 
reigned. M atthew held on like a bull-dog—  a 
badger’s jaw  has an extra  condyle, of curious 
construction, which locks the teeth upon any
thing they seize, and the pum a could not shake 
him loose; neither could it reach him with its 
teeth, and its claws made no impression on 
that impenetrable arm or of beautiful fur.

Over and over they rolled, a snarling, growl
ing, horrible mass of fur and claws and teeth, 
with G. R . hovering near, watching for a 
chance to strike in with his m attock and kill 
the lion. It seemed an age before the chance 
came, and when it did present itself K ate and 
I were busy with T ip sy  and did not see the 
end. G. R . told us, however, that he had 
never before seen such an embodied fury as 
the badger was that night.

He was still raging when G. R . at last got 
him away from the pum a and back upon the 
porch. All night long we heard him outside 
the door, snarling and scolding to himself in 
the queer baby voice that contrasted so 
strangely with his new fierceness. So wrought 
upon was he by rage and excitem ent, that he 
never once turned around, as he walked, but 
traveled first forw ard, then backward, like a 
tin lion on wheels.

It was he who really saved our little T ip sy ; 
for G. R . could never have got in his blow in 
time to rescue her. Even as it happened, she 
was cruelly hurt, and it took a month of care
ful nursing to win her back to health.

B y that time the summer was over and un
m istakable signs of the approaching rains were 
plentiful. The air was full of chill in the morn
ings and the evenings, though it was still warm 
at noonday. Over everything was the beauti
ful golden glow of late October, and the sea
ward sky was shot across with torn stretches 
of high fog.

The badger was no longer the funny, jo lly  
companion he had been all summer. Ever 
since that night of the pum a’s visit he had 
shown occasional signs of ugliness, and there 
were times when only K ate ventured to ap
proach him. That chance encounter seemed 
to have awakened the latent savagery of his 
nature, and he was restless and uneasy most 
of the time. A t last, one morning when we 
awoke and went out, he was gone. The porch 
gate was broken, and beyond the hard path 
we found his tracks, directed toward the woods; 
so we concluded that he had gone wandering.

“ He’ ll come back, depend upon it,”  G. R. 
said; but we waited a fortnight and saw no 
signs of him, so we gave up hope. We missed 
him sorely, and wondered often how it might 
be faring with our fo xy  little whilom house
mate. My companions had to spend the win
ter in the mountainside. G. R .’s work was 
progressing, and the climate still agreed with 
him. My own work was calling me below, and 
so, one gray morning, I reluctantly turned my 
back on A rcady.

Many months afterward, on an island in 
mid-Pacific, I received later word of Matthew. 
The letter was from Kate.

“ E arly  this spring,”  she wrote, “  I was bot
anizing in the little canon over beyond ‘ Three 
Pines,’ when I heard a fam iliar little whining 
cry. You m ay believe I began to search, and 
presently, in the brush, digging for roots, I 
came upon Matthew, with two tiny badgers 
just able to travel! It was unm istakably Mat
thew. He knew me, and let me pat his head, 
but he would not let me touch the little badgers. 
Y es; it was unm istakably Matthew, and Mat
thew’s relation to the small badgers was un
m istakably m aternal!”

Poor M atthew! W hat an injustice we un
w ittingly did you, after all!
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B Y

M R S .  B E L L O C  L O W N D E S

Certainly, however, one day these present conditions of marriage w ill he changed. Marriage 
w ill he allowed for a certain period, say ten years.

M r .  G e o r g e  M e r e d i t h ,  in th e  Daily M ail o f  S e p t e m b e r  24, 1904.

“  G I V E  you some heads? My dear 
 fellow, there need be no question
 of heads! This is to be a model

 will. You need simply put down,
in as few words as are legally 

permissible,—  I know nothing of such things,— 
that I leave all of which I die possessed to my 
wife.”

Philip Dering threw his head back and gave 
the man to whom he was speaking a confident, 
smiling glance. Then he turned and walked 
quickly over to the narrow, old-fashioned, bal
conied window which, commanding the wide, 
wind-blown expanse of Abingdon Street, ex
actly faced the great cavity  formed by the arch 
of the Victoria Tower.

To the right lay the riverside garden, a 
bright patch of delicate spring colouring and 
green verdure, bounded by the slow-moving 
grey waters of the Tham es; and Dering’s eager 
eyes travelled on till he saw, detaching itself 
against an April afternoon horizon, the ir
regular mass of building formed by Lambeth 
Palace and the Lollards’ Tower.

“ You wish everything to go to Louise? All 
right, I ’ll make a note of that.”  The speaker, 
a round-faced, slightly bald, shrewd-looking 
lawyer, looked indulgently at his friend as he 
added: “ But wait a bit —  I promise that 
yours shall be a model will; only, you seem 
to have forgotten, m y dear fellow, that you 
may outlive your wife. Now, should you 
have the misfortune to lose Louise, to whom 
would you wish to devise this fifteen thousand 
pounds? I t ’s possible, too, though not very 
probable, I admit, that you m ay both die at 
the same time —  both be killed in a railway 
accident, for instance.”

“ Such good fortune may befall u s  ”
Dering spoke quite simply, and accepted the 
other’s short laugh with great good humour. 
"O h ! you know what I m ean—  I always have

thought husbands and wives —  who care, I 
m ean — ought to die on the same day. That 
they don’t do so is one of the m any strange 
mysteries which complicate life. But look 
here, W ingfield ”

The speaker had turned aw ay from the win
dow. He had again taken up his stand oppo
site the other’s broad writing-table, and not 
even the cheap, ill-made clothes could hide the 
graceful lines of the tall, active figure, not even 
the turned-down collar and orange silk tie 
could destroy the young m an’s look of rather 
subtle distinction.

“ Failing Louise, I should like this money, at 
my death, to be divided equally between the 
young Hintons and your k ids” ; and as the 
other made a gesture of protest, Dering added 
quickly: “ W hat better could I do? Louise is 
devoted to Ja c k  Hinton’s children, and I ’ve 
always regarded you — I  have indeed, old man 
—  as my one real friend. Of course it’s pos
sible now,” —• an awkward, shy break came into 
his v o ic e — “ it ’s possible now, I say, that we 
may have children of our own; I don’t suppose 
you ’ve ever realised how poor, how horribly 
poor, we’ve been all these years.”

He looked away, avoiding the other man’s 
eyes; then, picking up his hat and stick with a 
quick, nervous gesture, was gone.

A fter the door had shut on his friend, Wing
field remained standing for a while. His hands 
mechanically sorted the papers and letters ly
ing on his table into neat little heaps; but his 
thoughts were travelling backward through his 
and Dering’s past lives.

The friends had first met at the City of Lon
don School, for they were much of an age, 
though the lawyer looked the elder of the two. 
Then Dering had gone to Cambridge, and 
Wingfield, more humbly, to take up life as an 
articled clerk to a good firm of old-established

444
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attorneys. Again, later, they had come to
gether once more, sharing a modest lodging, 
while Dering earned a small, uncertain income 
by contributing to the literary weeklies, by 
ghosting writers more fortunate than himself, 
by tutoring whenever he got the chance —  in a 
word, by resorting to the few expedients open 
to the honest educated Londoner lacking a 
definite profession. The two men had not 
parted com pany till Dering, enabled to do so 
by the help of a small legacy, had chosen to 
marry a Danish girl as good-looking, as high- 
minded, as unpractical as himself.

But had Louise Dering proved herself so un
practical during the early years of her married 
life? Wingfield, standing there, his mind 
steeped in memories, compared her, with an 
unconscious critical sigh, with his own stolid, 
unimaginative wife, Kate. As he did so he 
wondered whether, after all, Dering had not 
known how to make the best of both worlds. 
True, he and his Louise had gone through some 
bad times together. Wingfield had been the 
one intimate of the young couple when they 
began their married life in a three-roomed flat 
in G ray ’s Inn, and he had been aware, pain
fully so, of the incessant watchful struggle with 
money difficulties, never mentioned while the 
struggle was in being; for only the rich can 
afford to complain of poverty. He had ad
mired, with all his heart, the high courage then 
shown by his friend’s wife.

During those first difficult years, when he, 
Wingfield, could do nothing for them, Louise 
had gone without the help of even the least 
adequate servant. The women of her nation 
are taught housewifery as an indispensable 
feminine accomplishment, and so she had 
scrubbed and sung, cooked and read, made 
and mended for Philip and herself.

Wingfield was glad to remember that it was 
he who had at last found Dering regular em
ployment; he who had so far thrown prudence 
aside as to persuade one of his first and most 
valuable clients to appoint his clever if eccen
tric friend secretary to a com pany formed to 
exploit a new invention. The work had proved 
congenial: Dering had done adm irably well, 
and now, when his salary had just been raised 
to four hundred a year, a distant cousin of his 
dead mother’s had left him fifteen thousand 
pounds!

At last Jam es Wingfield sat down. He be
gan making notes of the instructions he had 
just received, though as he did so he knew well 
enough that he could not bring himself to draw 
up a will by which his own children might so 
greatly benefit. Suddenly came a sound of 
hurrying feet up the shallow oak staircase, and

through the door, flung open quickly and un
ceremoniously, strode once more Philip Dering.

“ I say, I ’ve forgotten som ething!”  he ex
claimed, and then, as Wingfield instinctively 
looked round the bare, spacious room — “ No, 
I didn’ t leave anything behind me. I simply 
forgot to ask you one very important ques
tion ------

He took off his hat, put it down with a cer
tain deliberation, then drew up a chair, and 
placed himself astride on it, an action which to 
the other suddenly seemed to blot out the years 
which had gone by since they had been house
mates together. “ As I went down your jolly 
old staircase, Wingfield, it suddenly occurred 
to me that making a will may not be quite so 
simple a m atter as I once thought it .”  He 
hesitated a moment, then went on: “ So I ’ ve 
come back to ask you the meaning of the term 
‘ proving a w ill.’ W hat I really want to get at, 
old man, is whether m y wife, if she became a 
widow, would have to give any actual legal 
proof of our marriage? Would she be com
pelled, I mean, to show her ‘ marriage lines’ ? ”

Wingfield hesitated. The question took 
him by surprise. “  I fancy that would de
pend,”  he said, “ on the actual wording of the 
will; but all that sort of thing is a mere for
m ality, and of course any solicitor employed 
by her would see to it. B y  the w ay, I suppose 
you were married in D enm ark?”  He frowned, 
annoyed with himself for having forgotten a 
fact with which he must once have been well 
acquainted. “ If you had asked me to be your 
best m an,”  he added with a vexed laugh, “  I 
shouldn’t have forgotten the circumstances.”

Dering tipped the chair which he was be
striding a little nearer to the edge of the table 
which stood between himself and W ingfield; a 
curious look, a look half humorous, half depre
cating, but in no sense ashamed, came over his 
sensitive, mobile face.

“ N o,”  he said, at length, “ we were not mar
ried in Denmark. Neither were we married in 
England. In fact, there was no ceremony at all.”

The eyes of the two men, of the speaker and 
of his listener, met for a moment; but Wing
field, to the other’s sudden uneasy surprise, 
made no comment on what he had just heard.

Dering sprang up, and during the rest of 
their talk he walked, with short, quick strides, 
from the door to the window, from the window 
to the door. “  I wanted to tell you at the time. 
But Louise would not have it; though I told 
her that in principle —  not, of course, in prac
t ic e — you thoroughly agreed with m e — I 
mean with us. N ay, more, that you, with 
your clear, legal mind, had alw ays realised,
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even more than I could do, the utter absurdity 
of m aking such a contract as that of marriage
—  which of all contracts is the most intim ately 
personal, and which least affects the interests 
of those outside the contracting parties —  the 
only legal contract which can’t be rescinded or 
dissolved by m utual agreement! Then again, 
you must admit that there was one really good 
reason w hy we should not tell you the truth: 
you already liked K ate, and Louise, don’t you 
remember, used to play chaperon. Now,
K ate ’s people, you kn ow  !”  All the
humour had gone out of Dering’s face, but the 
deprecating look had deepened.

The law yer made a strong effort over him
self. He had felt for a moment keenly hurt, 
and not a little angry. “ I don’ t think,”  he 
said quietly, “ that there is any need of ex
planations or apologies between us. Of course,
I can’t help feeling very much surprised, and 
that in spite of our old theoretical talks and 
discussions concerning —  well, this subject. 
But I don’t doubt that in the circumstances 
you did quite right. Mind you, I don’t mean 
about the m arriage,”  he quickly corrected him
self, “ but only as to the concealment from me.”  
He waited a moment, and then went on, hesi
tatingly: “ But even now I don’t really under
stand what happened; I should like to know a 
little m ore ”

Dering stayed his walk across the room, and 
stood opposite his friend. He felt a great wish 
to justify  himself, and to win Wingfield’s re
trospective sym pathy. “ I will tell you every
thing there is to te ll!”  he cried eagerly. “ In
deed, it can all be told in a moment. My wife 
and I entered into a personal contract together, 
which we arranged, provisionally, of course, 
should last ten years. Louise was quite will
ing, absolutely willing. . . .”  For the first
time there came a defensive note in the eager 
voice. “ You see the idea —  that of leasehold 
marriage? We used to talk about it, you and 
I, of course only as a Utopian possibility. All 
I can say is that I had the good fortune to 
meet with a woman with whom I was able to 
try the experiment; and all I can tell you is —  
well, I need not tell you, Wingfield, that there 
has never been a happier marriage than ours.”  
Again Dering started to pace up and down the 
room. “ Louise has been everything —  every
thing —  everything —  that such a man as m y
self could have looked for in a w ife !”

“ And has no one ever guessed —  has no one 
ever known?”  asked the other, rather sternly.

“ Absolutely no one! Yes, wait a moment
—  there has been one exception. Louise told 
Gerda Hinton. You know, they became very 
intimate after we went to Bedford Park, and

Louise thought Gerda ought to know. But it 
made no difference —  no difference at a l l ! ”  he 
added em phatically. “ In fact, poor Gerda 
practically left her baby to Louise’s care.”  

“ And that worthless creature, Ja c k  Hinton 
—  does he know, too?”

“ No, I don’t think so; in fact, I m ay say 
most decidedly not —  but of course Gerda may 
have told him, though, for m y part, I don’t 
believe that husbands and wives share their 
friends’ secrets. Still, you are quite at liberty 
to tell K ate.”

“ N o,”  said Wingfield, “ I don’t intend to tell 
K ate; and there will be no reason to do so if 
you will take m y advice —  which is, I need 
hardly tell you, to go and get married at once. 
Now that you have come into this money, 
your doing so becomes a positive duty. Are 
you aware that if you were run over on your 
w ay home to-day, Louise would have no stand
ing? that she would not have a right to a penny 
of this money, or even to any of the furniture 
which is in your house? Let me see, how long 
is it that you have been” — he hesitated awk
w ardly — “ together?”

Dering looked round at him rather fiercely. 
“ We have been married nine years and a half,”  
he said. “ Our wedding day was the first of 
September. We spent our honeymoon in Den
mark. You remember m y little legacy?” 
Wingfield nodded his head. His heart sud
denly went out to his friend —  the prosperous 
lawyer had reason to remember that hundred- 
pound legacy, for ten pounds of it had gone to 
help him out of some foolish scrape. But Der
ing had forgotten all that; he went on speak
ing, but more slow ly: “ And then, as you know, 
we came back and settled down in G ray ’s Inn, 
and though we were horribly poor, perhaps 
poorer than even you ever guessed, we were 
divinely happy.”  He turned his back to the 
room and stared out once more at the greyness 
opposite. "  But you’ re quite right, old man, 
it ’s time we did like our betters! We’ll be 
married at once, and I ’ll take her off for an
other and a longer honeymoon, and we’ ll come 
back and be even happier than we were be
fore.”  Then again, as abruptly as before, he 
was gone, shutting the door behind him, and 
leaving Wingfield staring thoughtfully after him.

That his friend, that the Philip Dering of 
ten years ago, should have done such a thing, 
was in no w ay remarkable; but that Louise, 
the thoughtful, well-balanced, intelligent wom
an, who, coming as a mere girl from Denmark, 
had known how to work her way up to a posi
tion of great trust and responsibility in a City 
house,— that she should have consented to 
such —  to such . . . Wingfield even in



M R S .  B E L L O C  L O W N D E S 447

his own mind hesitated for the right word 
. . . to such an arrangement —  seemed to
the lawyer an astounding thing. No, no; he 
would certainly not tell K ate anything about 
it. W hy should he? He knew very well how 
his wife would regard the m atter, and how her 
condemnation would fall, not on Louise,—  
Kate had become excessively fond of Louise,—  
but on Dering. No, there was no reason why 
Kate should be told a word of this extraordi
nary, this, amazing story.

On leaving Abingdon Street, Philip Dering 
swung across the broad roadway, and made 
his way, almost instinctively, to the garden 
which lay nearly opposite his friend’s office 
windows. He wanted to calm down, to think 
things over, and to recover full possession of 
himself before going home.

It had cost him a considerable effort to tell 
Wingfield this thing. Not that he was in the 
least ashamed of what he and Louise had done, 
— on the contrary, he was very proud of it,—  
but he had often felt, during all those years, 
that he was being treacherous to the man who 
was, 'a fte r  all, his best friend; and there was in 
Dering enough of the feminine element to make 
him feel sorry and ashamed.

However, Wingfield had taken it very well, 
just as he would have wished him to take it, 
and no doubt the law yer had given thoroughly 
sound advice. This unexpected, this huge 
legacy made all the difference. Besides, Der
ing knew well enough, when he examined his 
own heart and conscience, that he felt very 
differently about ail manner of things from 
what he had been wont to feel ten years ago. 
After all, he was following in the footsteps of 
men greater and wiser than he. It is impos
sible to be wholly consistent. If he had been 
consistent, he would have refused to pay cer
tain taxes —  in fact, to have been wholly 
consistent during the last ten years would 
probably have landed him, England being what 
it is, in a lunatic asylum ! He shuddered, sud
denly remembering that for a while his own 
mother had been insane. Still, as he strode 
along the prim ly kept paths of the Thames- 
side garden, he felt a great and, as he thought, 
a legitimate pride in the knowledge that in 
this one all-im portant m atter, so deeply affect
ing his own and Louise’s life, he and she had 
triumphantly defied convention, and had come 
out victorious.

The young m an’s thoughts suddenly took a 
softer, a more intim ate turn: he told himself, 
with intense secret satisfaction, that Louise 
was dearer, aye, far dearer and more indis
pensable to him now than she had been during

the days when she was still the “ sweet stranger 
whom he called his w ife.”  From the day 
when they had first met and made uncon
ventional acquaintance, he had found her 
full of ever recurrent and enchanting surprises. 
Her foreign birth and upbringing gave her 
both original and unsuspected points of view 
about everything English, and he had often 
thought, with good-humoured pity, of all those 
unfortunate friends of his, Wingfield included, 
whose lot it had perforce been to choose their 
wives among their own countrywomen.

Of course it was not alw ays as easy as it 
seemed to be to-day. Late ly  Louise had been 
listless and tired, utterly unlike herself —  even, 
he had once or twice thought with dismay, 
slightly hysterical! But all that would dis
appear utterly during the first few days of 
their coming travels; and even he, so he now 
reminded himself, had felt quite unlike his 
usual sensible self —  Dering was very proud of 
his good sense —  since had come the news of 
this wonderful, this fairy-gift-like legacy.

The young man passed out of the garden, 
his feet stepping from the soft shell-strewn 
gravel on to the wide pavem ent which borders 
the Houses of Parliam ent. He made his way 
round swiftly, each buoyant step a challenge 
to fate, to the Members’ Entrance, and so 
across the road to the gate which leads into 
what was once the old parish churchyard of 
Westminster. It was still too cold to sit out 
of doors, and after a momentary hesitation he 
turned into W estminster Abbey by the great 
north door.

Dering had not been in the Abbey since he 
was a child, and the spirit of quietude which 
fills the broad nave and narrow aisles on early 
spring days soothed his restlessness. Sud
denly he saw, at right angles with himself, and 
moving across the choir, a group of four peo
ple, consisting of a man, a woman, and two 
children. The man was Ja c k  Hinton, the idle, 
ill-conditioned artist neighbour of his in Bed
ford Park, to whom there had been more than 
one reference in his talk with W ingfield; the 
children were A gatha and Mary Hinton, the 
motherless girls of the Danish woman to whom 
Louise had been so much devoted; and the 
fourth figure was that of Louise herself. His 
wife’s back was turned to Dering, but even 
without the other three he would have known 
the tall, graceful figure, if only by the masses 
of fair, almost lint-white hair, arranged in low 
coils below her neat hat.

Dering felt no wish to join the little party. 
He was still too excited, too interested in his 
own affairs, to care for m aking and hearing
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small talk. Still, a look of satisfaction came 
over his face as he watched the four fam iliar 
figures finally disappear round a pillar. How 
pleased Louise would be when he told her of 
his latest scheme, that of commissioning the 
unfortunate Hinton to paint her portrait! If 
only the man could be induced to work, he 
might really make something of his life, after 
all. Dering meant to give the artist one hun
dred pounds, and his heart glowed at the 
thought of what such a sum would mean in 
the untidy, womanless little house in which 
his wife took so tender and kindly an interest.

Dering and Ja c k  Hinton had never exactly 
hit it off together, though they had known 
each other for m any years, and though they 
had both married Danish wives. The one felt 
for the other the worker’s wordless contempt 
for the incorrigible idler. Y et, Dering had 
been very sorry for Hinton at the time of poor 
Mrs. Hinton’s death, and he liked to think 
that now he would be able to do the artist a 
good turn. He had even thought very seri
ously of offering to adopt the youngest Hinton 
child, a baby now nearly a year old; but a cer
tain belated feeling of prudence, of that com
mon sense which often tempers the wind to 
the reckless enthusiast, had given him pause. 
A fter all, he and Louise might have children 
of their own, and then the position of this 
little interloper might be an awkward one.

Dering left the Abbey by the door which 
gives access to the cloisters. There he spent 
half an hour in pleasant meditation before he 
started home. The contrast between the stir 
and unceasing sound of the broad Bath Road 
and the stillness of Lady Rich Road struck 
Dering with a sense of unwonted pleasure. 
As he put his latch-key in the front door, 
he remembered that his wife had told him 
that their young Danish servant was to have 
that day her evening out. Well, so much 
the better: they would have their talk, their 
discussion concerning their future plans, with
out fear of eavesdropping or interruption.

Various little signs showed that Louise was 
already back from town. Dering went straight 
upstairs, and, as he began taking off his boots, 
he called out to her, though the door between 
his room and hers was shut: “ Do come in here, 
for I have so much to tell y o u !”  But there 
came no answering word, and after a moment 
he heard his wife’s soft footsteps going down 
the house.

When he entered the dining-room, he found 
Louise standing by the table on which lay 
spread their simple supper.

She gave him a quick, questioning glance,

then: “ I saw you in the A b b ey ,”  she said in a 
constrained, hesitating voice; “ w hy did you 
not come up and speak to us? Mr. Hinton 
was on his w ay to some office, and I brought 
the children back alone.”

“ If I had known that was going to be the 
case,”  said Dering frankly, “  I should have 
joined you ; but I had just been spending an 
hour with Wingfield, and —  well, I didn’t feel 
in the mood to make small talk for H inton!”  

He waited a moment, but she made no com
ment. Louise had alw ays been a silent, listen
ing woman, and this had made her seem to 
eager, ardent Philip a singularly restful com
panion. He went on, happily at first, rather 
nervously toward the close of his sentence, 
“ Well, everything is settled —  even to my will. 
But I found Wingfield had to kn ow —  I mean 
about our old arrangem ent.”

“ Then you told him? I do not think you 
should have done that.”  Louise spoke very 
slowly, and in a low voice. “  I asked you if I 
might do so before telling Gerda Hinton.”  

Dering looked at her deprecatingly. He felt 
both surprised and sorry. It was almost the 
first time in their life together that she had 
uttered to him anything savouring of a rebuke.

“ Please forgive m y having told Wingfield 
without first consulting with you ,”  he said at 
once; “ but, you see, the absurd, the abominable 
state of the English law is such that in case of 
my sudden death you would have no right to 
any of this money. Besides, apart from that 
fact, if I trusted to m y own small legal knowl
edge and made a will in which you were men
tioned, you would probably have trouble with 
those odious relations of mine. So I simply 
had to tell him.”

Dering saw that the discussion was begin
ning to be very painful and disagreeable; he 
felt a pang of impatient regret that he had 
spoken to his wife now, instead of waiting until 
she had had a thorough change and holiday.

Louise was still standing opposite to him, 
looking straight before her and avoiding his 
anxious glances. Suddenly he became aware 
that her lip was trembling, and that her eyes 
were full of tears; quickly he walked round to 
where she was standing, and put his hand on 
her shoulder.

“ I am sorry, very sorry, that I had to tell 
W ingfield,”  he said; “ but, darling, why should 
you mind so much? He was quite sympa
thetic: he thoroughly understood.”

Dering’s hand travelled from his wife’s 
shoulder to her waist, and he held her to him, 
unresisting but strangely passive, as he added: 
“ You can guess, m y dearest, what Wingfield, 
in his character of solicitor, advises us to do?
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Of course, in a sense it will he a fall from 
grace —  but, after all, we s h a n ’t love one an
other the less because we have been to a registry 
office, or spent a quarter of an hour in a church! 
I do think that we should follow his advice. 
He will let me know to-morrow what form ali
ties have to be fulfilled to carry the thing 
through, and then, dear heart, we will go off 
for a second honeymoon. Sometimes I won
der if you realise what this money means to us 
both —  I mean in the w ay of freedom and of 
added jo y .”

But Louise still turned from him, and, as 
she disengaged herself, he could see the slow, 
reluctant tears rolling down her cheek.

Dering felt keenly distressed. The long 
strain, the gallantly endured poverty, the con
stant anxiety, had evidently told on his wife 
more than he had known. “ Don’t let’s talk 
about it any m ore!”  he exclaimed. “ There’s 
no hurry about it now, after all.”

“ I would rather talk about it now, Philip.
I don’t — I don’ t at all understand what you 
mean. It is surely too late for us now to talk 
of marriage? The time remaining to us is too 
short to make it worth while.”

Dering looked at her bewildered. Well as 
she spoke the language, she had remained very 
ignorant of England and of English law. “ I 
will try and explain to you ,”  he said gently, 
“ why Wingfield has made it quite clear to me 
that we shall have to go through some kind of 
legal cerem ony ”

“  But there are so few m onths,”  she repeated, 
and he felt her trem bling; “ it is not as if you 
were likely to die before Septem ber; besides, if 
you were to do so, I should not care about the 
money.”

For the first time a glim m er of what she 
meant, of what she was thinking, came into 
Dering’s mind. He felt strongly moved and 
deeply touched. This, then, was why she had 
seemed so preoccupied, so unlike herself, of 
late. “ My darling, surely you do not imagine 
— that I am thinking —  of leaving yo u ?”

“ No,”  and for the first time Louise, as she 
uttered the word, looked up straight into Der
ing’s face. “ No, it was not of you that I was 
thinking —  but of m yself . . .”

“ Let us sit down.”  D ering’s voice was so 
changed, so uneager, so cold, that Louise, for 
the first time during their long partnership, felt 
as if she were with a stranger. “  I want thor
oughly to understand your point of view. Do 
you mean to say that when we first arranged 
matters you intended our —  our m arriage to 
be, in any case, only a tem porary union?”  He 
waited for her answer, looking at her with a

still grimness, an unfam iliar antagonism, that 
raised in her a feeling of resentment, and re
newed her courage. “ Please tell m e,”  he said 
again, “ I think you owe me the truth, and I 
really wish to know.”

Then she spoke, and though her hands still 
trembled, her voice was quite steady. “ Yes, 
Philip, I will tell you the truth, though I fear 
you will not like to hear it. When I first ac
cepted the proposal you made to me, I felt 
convinced that, as regarded myself, the feeling 
which brought us together would be eternal, 
but I as fully believed that with you that same 
feeling would be only tem porary. I was ready 
to remain with you as long as you would have 
me do so; but I felt sure that you would grow 
tired of me some day, and I told m y se lf—- 
secretly, of course, for I could not have in
sulted you or m yself by saying such a thing to 
you then —  I told myself, I say, that when 
that day came, the day of your weariness of 
me, I would go aw ay, and make no further 
demand upon you .”

“ You really believed that I should grow 
tired of you, that I should wish to leave yo u ?”  
Dering looked at her as a man might look at a 
stranger who has suddenly revealed some sin
ister and grotesque peculiarity of appearance 
or manner.

“ Certainly I did so. How could I divine 
that you alone would be different from all the 
men of whom I had ever heard? Still, I loved 
you so well —  ah, Philip, I did love you so —  
that I would have come to you on any terms, 
as indeed I did come on terms very injurious 
to m yself. But what m atters now what I then 
thought? I see that I was wrong -— you have 
been faithful to me in word, thought, and 
d eed  ”

“ Y es,”  said Dering fiercely, “ that is so! 
Go o n !”

“  I also have been faithful to y o u  ”  she
hesitated. “ Yes, I think I may truly say it —  
in thought, word, and deed.”  Dering drew a 
long breath, and she went slowly on. “  But 1 
have realised, and that for some time past, 
that the day would come when I should no 
longer wish to be so -— when I should wish to 
be free. I have gradually regained possession 
of myself, and, though I know I must fulfil all 
m y obligations to you for the time I promised,
I long for the moment of release, for the 
moment when I shall at last have the right to 
forget, as much as such things can ever be 
forgotten, these ten years of m y life.”

As she spoke, pronouncing each word clearly, 
in the foreign fashion, her voice gained a cer
tain sombre confidence, and a flood of awful, 
hopeless bitterness filled the heart of the man
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sitting opposite to her. “ And have you 
thought,”  he asked in a constrained voice, 
“ what you are going to do? I know you have 
sometimes regretted your w ork; do you intend 
—  or perhaps you have already applied to Mr. 
Farn ingham ?”

“ N o,”  she answered, and, unobserved by 
him, for he was staring down at the table-cloth 
with unseeing eyes, a deep pink flush made her 
look suddenly girlish; “ that will not be neces
sary. I have, as you know, regretted my 
work, and of late I have sometimes thought 
that, things being as they were, you acted 
with cruel thoughtlessness in compelling me to 
give it all up. But in m y new life there will 
be much for me to do.”

“  I do not ask you,”  he said suddenly, 
hoarsely; “ I could not insult you by ask
ing . . .”

“ I do not th ink” — she spoke slowly, an
swering the look, the intonation, rather than 
the w o rd s— “ that I am going to do anything 
unw orthy.”

But Dering, with sharp suspicion, suddenly 
became aware that she had changed colour. 
His mind glanced quickly over their compara
tively small circle of friends and acquaintances 
-— first one, then another fam iliar figure rose, 
hideously vivid, before him. He felt helpless, 
bewildered, fettered. “  Do you contemplate 
leaving me for another m an?”  he asked quietly.

Again Louise hesitated a moment. “ Y es,”  
she said at length, “ that is what I am going to 
do. I did not mean to tell you now —  though 
I admit that later, before the end, you would 
have had a right to know. The man to whom 
I am going, and who is not only willing, but 
anxious, to make me his wife, I mean his legal 
wife,” —  she gave Dering a quick, strange look,
— "h a s  great need of me, far more so than you 
ever had. My feeling for him is not in any 
w ay akin to what was once my feeling for you; 
that does not come twice; but my affection, 
m y —  my —  regard will be, in this case, I be
lieve, more enduring; and, as you know, I 
dearly love his children, and promised their 
mother to take care of them.”

While she spoke, Dering, looking fixedly at 
her, seemed to see a shadowy group of shabby, 
forlorn human beings form itself and take up 
its stand by her side —  Ja ck  Hinton, with his 
weak, handsome face and shifty, pleading eyes, 
his two plain, neglected-looking little girls, and 
then, cradled as he had so often seen it in 
Louise’s arms, the ugly and to him repulsive- 
looking baby.

What chance had he, what memories had 
their common barren past, to fight this in
tangible appealing vision?

He raised his hand and held it for a moment 
over his eyes, in a vain attem pt to shut out 
both that which he had evoked and the sight 
of the woman whose repudiation of himself 
only seemed to make more plainly visible the 
bonds which linked them the one to the other. 
Then he turned aw ay with a certain delibera
tion, and, having closed the door, walked 
quickly through the little hall, flinging himself 
bareheaded into the open air.

For the second time that day Philip Dering 
felt an urgent need of solitude in which to 
hold communion with himself. And yet, when 
striding along the dimly lighted, solitary thor 
oughfares, the stillness about him seemed op
pressive, and the knowledge that he was 
encompassed by commonplace, contented folk 
intolerable.

And so, scarcely knowing where his feet were 
leading him, he made his w ay at last into the 
broad, brilliantly lighted Bath Road, now full 
of glare, of sound, and of movement, for 
throngs of workers, passing to and fro, were 
seeking the amusement and excitement of the 
street after their long, dull working day.

Very soon Dering’s brain became abnor
m ally active; his busy thoughts took the shape 
of completed, half-uttered sentences, and he 
argued with himself, not so loudly that those 
about him could hear, but still with moving 
lips, as to the outcome of what Louise had told 
him that evening.

He was annoyed to find that his thoughts 
refused to marshal themselves in due sequence. 
Thus, when trying to concentrate his mind on 
the question of the immediate future, memories 
of Gerda Hinton, of the dead woman with 
whom he had never felt in sym pathy, perhaps 
because Louise had been so fond of her, per
sistently intervened, and refused to be thrust 
away. His own present intolerable anguish 
made him, against his will, retrospectively un
derstand Gerda’s long-drawn-out agony. He 
remembered, with new, sharp-edged concern 
and pity, her quiet endurance of those times 
of ignoble poverty brought about by Hinton s 
fits of idleness; he realised for the first time 
what must have meant, in anguish of body and 
mind, the wom an’s perpetual child-bearing, and 
the death of two of her children, followed by her 
own within a fortnight of her last baby’s birth.

Then, with sudden irritation, he asked him 
self why he, Philip Dering, should waste his • 
short time for thought in sorrowing over this 
poor dead woman? And, in swift answer, 
there came to him the knowledge why this sad 
drab ghost had thus thrust herself upon him 
to-night.
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A feeling of furious anger, of revolt against 
the very existence of Ja c k  Hinton, swept over 
him. So base, so treacherous, so selfish a crea
ture fulfilled no useful purpose in the universe. 
Men hung murderers; and was Hinton, who 
had done his wife to death with refinement of 
cruelty, to go free —  free to murder, in the 
same slow w ay, another woman, and one who 
actually belonged to Dering’s own self?

He now recognised, with bewilderment, that 
had Louise become his legal wife ten years ago, 
the thought of what she proposed to do would 
never have even crossed her mind.

The conviction that Hinton was not fit to 
live soon formed itself into a stable back
ground to all Dering’s subsequent thoughts, to 
his short hesitations, and to his final deter
mination.

After a while he looked at his watch, and 
found, with some surprise, that he had been 
walking up and down for over an hour; he also 
became aware, for the first time, that his bare, 
hatless head provoked, now and again, good- 
natured comment from those among whom he 
was walking. He turned into a side street, 
and taking from his pocket a small note-book, 
wrote the few lines which later played an im
portant part in determining, to the satisfaction 
of his friends, the fact that he was, when 
writing them, most probably of unsound mind.

What Dering wrote down in his pocket-book 
ran as follows;

1. I buy a hat at Dunn’s, if Dunn be still open 
(which is probable).

2. I call on the doctor who was so kind do the 
Hintons last year and settle his account. It is 
doubtful if Hinton ever paid him —  in fact, there 
can be no doubt that Hinton did not pay him. I 
there make my will and inform the doctor that he 
will certainly be wanted shortly at Number 8 Lady 
Rich Road.

3. I buy that revolver (if guaranteed in perfect 
working order) which 1 have so frequently noticed 
in the pawnbroker’s window, and 1 give him five 
shillings for showing me how to manage it. Mem. 
Remember to make him load it, so that there may 
be no mistake.

4. I wire to Wingfield. This is important. It 
may save Louise a shock.

5. 1 go to Hinton’s place, and if the children are 
already in bed I lock the door, and quietly kill him 
and then kill myself. If the children are still up, I 
must, of course, wait  awhile. In any case the busi
ness will be well over before the doctor can arrive.

Dering shut the note-book with a sigh of re
lief. The w ay now seemed clear before him, 
for he had put down exactly  what he meant to 
do, and in case of doubt or forgetfulness he 
need only glance at his notes to be set again 
in the right w ay.

As he walked slowly along the unlovely nar
row streets which run parallel to the Bath

Road, his emotional memory brought his wife 
v iv id ly  before him. He began wondering pain
fully if she would ever understand, if she 
would ever realise from what he had saved 
her by that which he was about to do. His 
knowledge of her character made him feel sure
—  and there was infinite comfort in the thought
—  that she would remain silent, that she 
would never yield to any foolish impulse to tell 
Wingfield the truth. It was good to feel so 
sure that his old friend would never know of his 
failure, of his great and desolate humiliation.

Dering spent the next hour exactly as he 
had planned; in fact, at no point of the pro
gramme did his good fortune desert him. 
Thus, even the doctor, a man called John
stone, who might so easily have been out, was 
at home; and, though actually giving a little 
stag party, he good-naturedly consented to 
leave his guests for a few moments, in spite of 
the fact that the stranger waiting in the surgery 
had refused to state his business.

“ My name is Dering. I think you must 
often have met my wife when you were at
tending the late Mrs. Hinton. In fact, I ’ve 
come to-night to settle the Hintons’ account.
I fancy it is still ow ing?”

Dering spoke with abrupt energy, looking 
straight, and almost with a frown, as he spoke, 
into the other’s kindly florid face.

“ Oh, yes, the account is still owing.”  Dr. 
Johnstone spoke with a certain eagerness. 
“ Then do I understand that you are acting for 
Mr. Hinton in the m atter? The amount is ex
actly ten pounds.”  He paused awkwardly, 
and not till the two bank-notes were actually 
lying on his surgery table before him did he 
believe in his good fortune. The Hintons’ ac
count had long since passed into that class of 
doctor’s bill which is only kept on the books 
with a view to the ultimate sale of the prac
tice, and this last quarter the young man had 
not even troubled to send it in again.

Johnstone remembered poor Mrs. Hinton’s 
friend very well; Mrs. Dering had been splen
did, perfectly splendid, as nurse and comforter 
to the distracted household. And then, such 
a pretty woman, too, the very type —  quiet, 
sensible, self-contained, and yet feminine —  
that Dr. Johnstone admired; he was always 
pleased when he met her walking about the 
neighbourhood.

This, then, was her husband? The doctor 
stared across at Dering with some curiosity. 
Well, he also, though, of course, in quite an
other w ay, was uncommon and attractive- 
looking. W hat was it he had heard about 
these people quite lately? W hy, of course!

4 5 1
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One of his old lady patients in Bedford Park 
had told him that her opposite neighbours, 
this Mr. and Mrs. Dering, had come into a 
large fortune —  something like fifty thousand 
pounds!

Dr. Johnstone looked at his visitor with a 
sudden accession of respect. If he could have 
foreseen this interview, he might have made 
his account with Mr. Hinton bear rather more 
relation to the actual number of visits he had 
been compelled to pay to that unfortunate 
household. Still, he reminded himself that even 
ten pounds was very welcome just now, and his 
heart warmed to Mr. Hinton’s generous friend.

Suddenly Dering began speaking: “ I forget 
if I told you that I am starting this very night 
for a long journey, and before doing so I want 
to ask you to do me a fa v o u r— ”

His host became all pleased attention.
“ Would you kindly witness my will? I 

have just come into a sum of money, and —  
and, though my will is actually being drawn 
up by a friend, who is also a lawyer, I have felt 
u n ea sy  ”

“  I quite understand. You have thought it 
wise to make a provisional will? Well, that’s 
a very sensible thing to do! We medical men 
see much trouble caused by foolish postpone
ment in such matters. Some men seem to 
think that making a will is tantamount to 
signing their own death-warrant!”

But no answering smile brightened Dering’s 
fiercely set face: he did not seem to have heard 
what the doctor had said. " I f  I might ask 
you for a sheet of note-paper. I see a pen 
and blotting-pad over th ere  ”

A sudden, instinctive misgiving crossed the 
other’ s mind. “ This is rather informal, isn’t 
it? Of course, I have no call to interfere, Mr. 
Dering; but if a large sum is involved, might 
it not be better to w ait?”

Dering looked up. For the first time he 
smiled. “  I don’ t wish to make any mystery 
about it, Dr. Johnstone. I am leaving every
thing to my wife, and after her to sundry 
young people in whom we are both interested. 
If I die intestate, I understand that distant 
relatives of my own —  people whom I don’ t 
like, and who have never done anything for 
m e — are bound to benefit.”  Even as he 
spoke he was busy writing the words, " T o  
Louise Larsen (commonly known as Mrs. 
Philip Dering), of 9 Lady Rich Road, Bedford 
Park, and after her death to be divided equally 
between the children of my esteemed friend, 
James Wingfield, solicitor, of 24 Abingdon 
Street, Westminster, and the children of the 
late Mrs. John Hinton, of 8 Lady Rich Road, 
Bedford Park .”

Short as was Dering’ s will, the last portion of 
it was written on the inner sheet of the piece of 
note-paper bearing the doctor’s address, and the 
two witnesses, Johnstone himself, and a friend 
whom he fetched out of his smoking-room for 
the purpose, could not help seeing what gen
erous provision the testator had made for the 
younger generation.

As the doctor opened the front door for his, 
as he hoped, new friend, Dering suddenly 
pulled a note-book out of his breast pocket. 
“  I have forgotten a most important thing,” — 
there was real dismay in his fresh, still 
youthful vo ic e— “ and that is to ask you 
kindly to look round at No. 8 Lady  Rich Road 
after your friends have left you to-night. I 
should think about twelve o ’clock would do 
very well. In fact, Hinton won’t be ready for 
you before. And, Dr. Johnstone, in view of 
the trouble to which you may be p u t ” —  Der
ing thrust another bank-note into the other 
man’s hand. “ I know you ought to have
charged a lot more than that ten pounds ”
And then, before words of thanks could be ut
tered, he had turned and gone down the steps, 
along the little path, through the iron gate 
which swung under the red lamp, into the 
darkness beyond.

Down the broad and now solitary Bath 
Road, filled with the strange, brooding still
ness of a spring dawn, clattered discordantly a 
hansom cab.

There was promise of a bright, warm day, 
such a day as yesterday had been; but Wing
field, leaning forward, unconsciously willing 
the horse to go faster, felt very cold. Not 
for the first time during this interminable 
journey, he took from his breast pocket the 
unsigned telegram which was the cause of his 
being here, driving, oh! how slowly, along this 
fantastically empty thoroughfare.

“  P h ilip  Dering is dead please come at once at 
once at once to eight Lady Rich Road.”

Wingfield, steadying the slip of paper as it 
fluttered in his hand, looked down with frown
ing, puzzled eyes at the pencilled words.

The message had been sent off just before 
midnight, and had reached his house, he sup
posed, an hour and a half later, for the per
sistent knocking at his front door had gone on 
for some time before he or his wife realised 
that the loud hammering sound concerned 
themselves. Even then it had been Kate who 
had at last roused herself and gone downstairs; 
Kate who had rushed up breathless, whisper
ing, as she thrust the orange envelope into his 
hand: “ Oh, James, what can it be? Thank 
God, all the children are safe at home!”
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No time had been lost. While he was dress
ing. his wife had made him a cup of tea, kind 
and solicitous of his comfort, but driving him 
nearly distracted by her eager, excited talk 
and aimless conjectures. It had seemed long 
before he found a derelict cab willing to drive 
him from R egent’s Terrace to Bedford Park, 
but now —  well, thank God, he was at last 
nearing the place where he would learn what 
had befallen the man who had been, next to 
his own elder boy, the creature he had loved 
best in his calm, phlegm atic life.

Wingfield went on staring down at the m ys
terious and yet explicit message, of which the 
wording seemed to him so odd —  in some ways 
recalling D ering’s fam iliar trick of reiteration. 
Then suddenly he thought of Hinton. W ith 
a sudden revulsion of feeling, the law yer 
folded up the telegram and put it back into 
his breast pocket —  this m ysterious, unsigned 
request for his im m ediate presence had obvi
ously been despatched b y Hinton. How 
stupid of him not to have realised this at 
once, the more so that No. 8 Lad y Rich Road 
was Hinton’s address, not that of Dering. 
Quickly he raised his hand to the trap-door 
above his head. “ Pull up at Num ber 8, not, 
as I told you, at Num ber 9, Lad y Rich R oad ,”  
he shouted.

The radiance of an early spring morning, so 
kind to everything in nature, is pitiless to that 
which owes its being to the ingenuity and 
industry of human hands. Dr. Johnstone, 
standing opposite a police inspector in what 
had been poor Mrs. H inton’s cherished, if un
tidy and shabby, little sitting-room, felt his 
wretchedness and shame —  for he felt very 
deeply ashamed —  perceptibly increased by 
the dust-laden sunbeams dancing slantwise 
about him.

The inspector was really sorry for him, 
though a little contemptuous perhaps of a 
medical man capable of showing such emotion 
and horror in the face of death. “ W hy, doc
tor, you m ustn’t take on so! How could you 
possibly have told w hat was in the m an’s 
mind? You weren’t upset like this last year 
over that business in Angle A lley, and that 
was a sight worse than this, eh ?”

But Johnstone had turned aw ay, and was 
staring out of the bow window. It isn’ t that 
poor wretch Hinton that's upset m e,”  he m ut
tered. “ I don’t mind death. I t ’ s —  it ’ s — 
Dering —  Dering and Mrs. Dering.”  Reluc
tant tears filled his tired, red-rimmed eyes.

“ I ’m sorry, too. V ery sorry for the lady, 
that is; as for the other —  well, I ’m pretty sure 
he’ll cheat Broadmoor, and that without much

delay, eh, doctor? Hullo! who’s this coming 
now ?”  The tone suddenly changed, became 
at once official and alert in quality, as the 
sound of wheels stopped opposite the little 
gate. When the front door bell pealed through 
the house he added, “ You go to the door, doc
tor; whoever it is had better not see me at 
first.”  And Johnstone found himself suddenly 
pushed out of the room and into the little 
hall.

There he hesitated for a moment, looking 
furtively  round at the half-open door which 
led into the back room fitted up as a studio, 
where still lay, in dreadful juxtaposition, the 
dead and the dying, Hinton and his murderer, 
alone, save for the indifferent watchful pres
ence of a trained nurse.

Another impatient peal of sound echoed 
through the house, and the doctor, walking 
slowly forward, opened the front door.

“ Can I see Mr. Hinton? Or is he next door?
I have driven down from town in response to 
this telegram. I was Mr. Philip Dering’s oldest 
friend and so licitor ”

“ T h e n —-then it was you who were making 
his w ill?”

The question struck Wingfield as unseemly. 
How had this young man, whom he took to be 
one of Hinton’s dissipated friends, learned even 
this one fact concerning poor Dering’s affairs? 
“ Y es,”  he said shortly, as he walked through 
into the hall, “ that was the case. But, of 
course —  well, perhaps you will kindly inform 
me where I can see Mr. H inton?”  he repeated 
im patiently. “ I suppose he is with Mrs. Der
ing, at Number 9 ? ”  And the other noticed 
that he left the door open behind him, evi
dently intending to leave Hinton’s house as 
soon as he had obtained a reply to his question.

For a moment the two men looked at one 
another in exasperated silence. Then, very 
suddenly, Johnstone did that of which he was 
afterward sorry and self-reproachful. But his 
nerve was com pletely gone; for hours he had 
been engaged in what had proved both a ter
rible and a futile task, that of attem pting to 
relieve the physical agony of a man for whose 
state he p artly  held himself to be responsible. 
He wished to avoid, at any rate for the pres 
ent, the repetition to the stranger of what had 
happened the night before, and so, “ Please 
come this w a y ,”  he muttered hoarsely. “ I 
ought perhaps to warn you —  to prepare you 
for something of a shock.”  And, turning 
round, beckoning to the other to follow him, he 
opened the door of the studio, stepping aside 
to allow Wingfield to pass in before him. But 
once through the doorway the law yer sud
denly recoiled and stopped short, so dreadful
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and so unexpected was the sight which then 
met his eyes.

Focussed against a blurred background 
made up of distempered light-green walls, a 
curtainless open window, and various plain 
deal studio properties pushed back, against the 
wall, lay, stretched out on some kind of low 
couch brought forward into the middle of the 
room, a rigid, motionless figure. The lower 
half of the figure, including the feet, which 
rested on a chair placed at the bottom of the
couch, was entirely covered by a blanket; but
the chest and head, slightly raised by pillows, 
seemed swathed and bound up in broad strips 
of white linen, which concealed chin and fore
head, hair and ears, while the head was oddly 
supported by a broad band or sling fastened 
with safety-pins —  W ingfield’s eyes took note 
of every detail —- to the side of the couch. 
Under the blanket, which was stretched tightly 
across the man’s breast, could be seen the
feeble twitching of fingers, but, even so, the
only sense of life and feeling seemed to the on
looker centred in the eyes, whose glance W ing
field found himself fearing yet longing to meet.

To the right of the couch a large Japanese 
screen had been so placed as to hide some ob
ject spread out on the floor. To the left, 
watching every movement of the still, recum
bent figure, stood a powerful-looking woman 
in nursing dress. W ingfield’s gaze, after wan
dering round^ the large, bare room, returned 
and again clung to the sinister, immobile form 
which he longed to be told was that of Hinton, 
and as he gazed he forced himself to feel a 
fierce gladness and relief in the knowledge that 
Dering was dead,—  that in his pocket lay the 
telegram which proved it.

A t last, to gain courage and to stifle a hor
rible doubt, he compelled himself to meet 
those at once indifferent and appealing eyes, 
which seemed to stare fixedly beyond the 
group of men by the door; and suddenly the 
law yer became aware that just behind him 
hurried whispered words were being uttered.

“ This gentleman is Mr. Dering’s solicitor; 
perhaps he will be able to throw some light on 
the whole affair,”  and he felt himself being 
plucked by the sleeve and gently pulled back 
into the hall.

“ It is —  isn’ t it?— poor H inton?”  and he 
looked imploringly from one man to the other.

“ H inton?”  said the doctor sharply. “ He’s 
there, sure enough —  but you didn’t see him, 
for we put him under a sheet, behind that 
screen. Y our friend shot him dead first, and 
then cut his own throat, but he didn’t set 
about that in quite the right w ay, so he’s alive 
still, as you can see.”

“ And where is Mrs. D ering?”  Wingfield 
spoke in a quiet, mechanical voice; and John
stone felt angered by his callousness.

“ W e’ve just sent her back into the next 
house,”  he answered curtly, “ and made her 
take the Hinton children with her. For — 
well, it often is so in such cases, you know —  
the presence of his wife seems positively to dis
tress Mr. Dering; besides, the nurse and I can 
do, and have done, all that is possible.”

“ And have you no clue to what has hap
pened? Has Dering been able to give no ex
planation of this —  this —  horrible business?"

Johnstone shook his head. “ Of course he can’t 
speak. He will never speak again. He wrote 
a few words to his wife, but they amounted to 
nothing save regret that he had bungled the 
last half of the affair.”

“ And what do you yourself th in k?”  Wing
field spoke calm ly and authoritatively. He 
had suddenly become aware, during the last 
few moments, that he was speaking to a medi
cal man.

“  I haven’t had time to think much about 
i t ” ; the tone was rough and sore. “ Mr. Der
ing seems to have come into a large sum of 
money, and such things have been known to 
upset men’s brains before now.”

“ Still, he might write something of conse
quence now that this gentleman has come,” 
interposed the inspector.

But when Wingfield, standing by that which 
he now knew was indeed his friend, watched 
the painful, laboured moving of the pencil 
across the slate which had been hurriedly 
fetched some two hours before from the young 
Hintons’ nursery, all he saw, traced again and 
again, were the words: “ Look after Louise. 
Look after Louise . . and then at
last: “ I mean to die. I mean to die. I mean 
to die.”
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T
H E aerial battleship, described in 
the first article in this magazine, is 
a new conception to the American 
people. In Europe, especially among 
the students of aerial navigation, it 

has been a m atter of common expectancy for 
some time.

More than two years ago Pierre C. C. Janssen, 
the famous French astronomer and student 
of the atmosphere, m ade this statem ent:

“ We have seen what superiority a country 
has acquired by the power of a n avy that rules 
the seas. How great, then, will be the power of 
the nation th at will soar to be m aster of the 
atmosphere! The sea has borders and lim its; 
the atmosphere has none; the aeronaut com
mands the whole depth of the aerial ocean. 
The sea separates, the atmosphere unites con
tinents. The m aster of the air is therefore 
master of the world.

“ We are seeing to-day an extrem ely rapid 
growth in the mechanical arts. W hat appeared 
to be impossible yesterday becomes a reality 
overnight. I believe that I m ay say, without 
any risk, that we are now at the beginning of 
a new epoch, which started with the balloon 
Lebaudy, and is hurrying with great strides 
toward a development, of which no human 
mind can say where it will ultim ately take us.”  

The first step in the problem, not yet taken 
when this statem ent was made, was the secur
ing of a safe, fast, and stable airship — with a 
considerable carrying power. There was no 
more essential mechanical difficulty in securing 
this than in building an iron steamship. In 
December, 1907, M ajor Herman Hoernes, of the 
Austrian arm y, for tw enty years an expert of 
European fam e on aeronautics, described the 
technical situation clearly in a lecture before 
the Society of M ilitary Science in Vienna.

“ The ultim ate type of airship ,”  he said, “ will 
be m otor balloons, on the Zeppelin model, 
which, in the coming decade, will travel from 
Europe to Am erica in the space of three days. 
If we consider theoretically a balloon of 133 
feet in diam eter and 1,000 feet long, the calcu
lation shows that such a craft would carry 
99 tons of useful load. A  balloon 166 feet in 
diameter and 1,333  feet long, would carry over 
275 tons of useful load..

“ To-day such figures appear Utopian. How
ever, as we approach this subject the figures 
soon lose the startling character which they 
possess at first sight. We must remember that 
the giants of the ocean, like the K ron p rin zesstn 
Cecilie, or the Lusitania, which move in the 
w ater —  that is, in an element nearly 800 times 
heavier than the a i r — have lengths of over 
700 feet, and a height, including funnels and 
masts, of over 190 feet. Isn ’t it common sense 
that airships that swim in a medium so much 
lighter than w ater must be built with greater 
dim ensions?”

Since this lecture, the perform ance o f Count 
Zeppelin’s new ships has been bearing out in 
practice w hat the technical experts have said 
must be inevitable. The great airship has 
arrived, and, having arrived, it requires but one 
more quality to make it a w ar machine —  that 
is, inaccessibility to gun fire. It has already 
developed high speed, a wide radius of action, 
and a very  considerable carrying power —  con
stantly  growing greater -— for supplies of war. 
T hat it could carry and discharge fire-arms was 
not to be doubted, even before G erm any’s exper
iments. But if the great structure cannot at
tack without being destroyed, it will be useless.

The one standpoint from which the safety 
of the dirigible balloon must be considered is 
that of actual artillery practice; for already 
these craft are built to manoeuver out of the 
reach of rifle bullets, leaving artillery the only 
weapon against them. The opinion of a leading 
European student of the problem is given in the 
book, “ The Conquest of the A ir,”  published in 
1907 by L. Sazerac de Forge, the French expert 
in aerial navigation, who is himself an active 
captain of artillery in the French arm y. He 
holds that dirigible balloons will be practically 
inaccessible to the wheeled artillery, which 
alone can be used against them in battle, for 
the simple reason that airships will easily avoid 
any fixed guns prepared to shoot them. Captain 
de Forge states the essential inadequacy of field 
artillery for shooting airships as follows: 

“ A rtillery practice at captive balloons al 
Poitiers and the camp of Chalons, in France, 
has demonstrated that beyond 6,000 meters 
(four miles) firing at captive balloons, even with 
cannon of long range, gives small results; and
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that at between 4,000 and 5,000 meters (from 
two and one half to three miles) the balloon is 
not easily hit. Besides, tw enty minutes are 
needed to bring it down.

“ A t Port A rthur the Russians often relied 
upon the services of captive balloons, and the 
Japanese never shot down one of them. A t the 
battle of Liao-Yang and on m any other occa
sions, a balloon on each side remained in the 
air several hours at a time. They were struck 
by shots, but these failed to bring down one 
of them.

“ Now, it is evident that aiming at dirigibles 
is entirely different from aiming at immovable 
captive balloons, or even m oving balloons, for 
the dirigible can at any moment m odify its 
direction as well as its speed and altitude. . . .

“ It is admitted that in practice the French 
field g u n — the ‘ 7 5 ’-— is not suitable for aim
ing at balloons more than 5,000 meters (three 
miles) aw ay, and for heights above 440 yards.

“ When the tail of the carriage is fastened 
into the ground, giving the cannon the greatest 
practical angle, the barrel reaches an elevation 
of tw enty degrees, which gives an extreme height 
of trajectory of 1,055 yards. But it must be 
noted that the cannon, driven into the earth 
by the first discharge, does not preserve the 
ability to follow an object moving sideways, 
excepting in a very narrow limit. . . .

“  Let us imagine —  to place conditions against 
the airship —  that the battery commander is 
on the qui vive, and that he has some practical 
and rapid means —  as yet unknown —  of judg
ing the range; and that he opens fire at the 
proper moment, without hesitation or loss of 
time. He starts by discharging his four guns 
at an angle that he hopes is correct. It would 
be an unheard-of accident if the airship should 
be hit by a first volley. A fter this, how long 
would the battery be able to aim at the airship 
at all? The calculation is very simple.

“ Our rapid-fire guns have a movement upon 
a swivel, which allows them to aim to the right 
and left —  with the ends of their carriages 
fixed in the ground —- over an angle whose 
tangent is one twentieth. This corresponds, 
at a distance of 5,000 meters (three miles), to a 
lateral movement on the target of 250 meters 
(800 feet). The Lebaudy makes 1 1  meters a 
second (25 miles an hour); the Patrie  still more. 
It is evident, therefore, that in less than half 
a minute (twenty-two seconds) the dirigible 
will be out of the danger zone. During this time 
the battery will not have been able to shoot 
more than twenty or twenty-four projectiles, 
and it will have had to discharge them hap
hazard, without a n y  rectification of aim. If 
the artillerists wish to rectify their aim, as

they do with ordinary targets —  that is, by 
observing the relative position of the bursting 
shells to the target, and m odifying the direction 
and angle of the aim according to these obser
v a tio n s—  the airship will have left the artiller
ists’ field of action before the second volley can 
be expected to reach the target.”

There can, in fact, be no question about the 
inadequacy of present field artillery for shoot
ing airships. The present question is, Is its 
weakness fundam ental, or can it be overcome? 
The gun factories of Europe are now working 
hard on this problem.

The recently invented Krupp gun for defense 
against airships is the most efficient arm for 
the purpose yet produced. One of the most 
thorough analyses of the work of this gun was 
made recently by the Sw iss M ilitary  Review. 
This discusses its possibilities as follows:

“ Let us see whether the advance made by 
the Krupp gun is of a kind to revolutionize the 
situation. This gun comprises several inter
esting improvements. First, an unlimited field 
of aim sidew ays; second, the employment of a 
system that permits high angles of aim; and 
third, a smoke-producing projectile.

“  However, the value of these improvements 
must not be exaggerated. At the first discharge 
the spike at the tail of the gun fixes itself rigidly 
in the ground; and the sideways aim becomes 
limited to a fraction of the horizon. Besides, 
the position of the wheels during firing makes 
them run a serious risk of being broken. The 
smoke-producing projectile has the advantage 
of making the whole trajectory visible, and of 
having the same efficiency at every point of its 
flight. Counterbalancing this is the necessity 
of special ammunition. This specializing of 
ammunition is the more disturbing, as the gun, 
really to cover columns of troops against di
rigibles, will have to be attached to corps 
cavalry. It will encumber them greatly, with
out giving them any advantage for their own 
work.

“ Although the new Krupp gun will mean 
great progress, we do not think that free balloons 
or dirigibles will find themselves seriously men
aced in the field by them ; they will simply have 
to beware of certain points, like forts, or guns 
installed at other fixed points, which will do 
no more than keep them out of certain fixed 
radii.

“ The real enemy of the airship, in our opinion, 
is the dirigible.”

The present activ ity  of all European powers 
—  and particularly Germ any, France, and 
England —- in starting aerial navies is the best 
practical confirmation of the belief that the 
new method of warfare has arrived.
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U sed

In the Summer Time
It is well to rem em ber that in going from home, 
changed conditions are temporarily experienced, 
which often act unpleasantly upon the skin.

The best safeguard (against such skin troubles 
is the frequent use of P B A R S ’ SO A P , which pro
tects the skin by its soft, pleasant, emollient action, 
and at the same time, insures the fullest beauty of 
complexion of which the skin is capable.

The greatest skin specialists and the most 
celebrated beauties of the last 100 years have 
testified that, in hygienic and beautifying properties

No Soap Has Ever Equalled PEARS

OF ALL SCENTED SOAPS PEARS '  OTTO OF ROSE IS THE BEST.
“  A l l  rights sectired
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’BLANCHE MNP

Victor I
$25

A  p o p u la r s ty le  
l  at a popular 

p ric eIE SADLER
C L A R IC E  VANCE

Not only the world’s greatest opera 
stars, but the most famous bands and
instrumentalists, the leading vaudeville 
artists and the foremost entertainers, 
make records for the Victor.

B lan ch e R in g  sing her greatest song hit, “ Y ip ! I  A dee! I  A y e  ” .
D igb y  B ell recite his w itty  baseball n arrative , “ T he M an who Fan ned  C asey ” . 
P ry o r ’s Band play P ry o r ’s latest ragtim e num ber, “ Frozen  B ill” .
So u sa ’ s Band play S o u sa ’s new est m arch, “ F a ire s t  of the F a ir ” .
Jo sie  S ad ler sing her am using song, “ H e F a lls  for the L a d ie s  E v e r y  T im e” .
N at M . W ills recite his hum orous m onologue, “ R efo rm ed  L o v e ” . _ n
C larice  V an ce  sing her curren t su ccess, “ I t  L o o k s L ik e  a B ig  N igh t Tonight .

A ny Victor dealer will gladly play these or any other Victor 
Records for you.

W rite  for com plete  cata lo gu es of the V ictor, th e  V ictro la , and of o v er 3000 Victor 
R ecords.

N e w  V ic to r  R e c o rd s  a re  on  s a le  at a l l  d e a le r s  on th e  2 8 th  .o f e a c h  —~
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N e w  V i c t o r  R e c o r d s
for August 

on sale throughout America on July 28
 ̂ /  A ccom pan im en ts b y  the V ic to r  O rch estra

10-inch Records—Single-faced 60 cents; Double-faced 75 cents
T h e doubled-faced  reco rd s are  le ttered  “ (a )”  and “ (£ )” .

5713 P ic k le s  an d  P e p p e rs  (R a g tim e T w o -s te p ) . .i ’ry o r 's B a n d
5714 A cro ss  th e  S a ild s ............................................Pryor's Band
5709 G ood N ig h t, D e a r ......................................E lizabe th  W heeler
5721 M ed ley  fro m  "  T h e  C an d y  Sh o p  ’ ’ ..V ic to r  O rchestra

52020 H o n ey m o o n  M a rc h —O carina S o lo  M ose T ap iero
5710 G ood B y e  to  J o h n n ie .......................................Clarice Vance
5715 G ood B y e , M o lly  B r o w n ....................... M aude Raym ond
5719 C om e an d  H e a r  th e  O r c h e s t r a .................Josie  Sadler
5711 H u n tin g  S o n g  (from “ K in g  A r th u r” ) ...........................

 ............................................W e rren ra th  and  M acdonough
5712 f e w e e t  P eg rg ry  M a g :e e  (Irish  S pec ia lty ).Jo n es  and Spencer
5720 W h o 8 Y o u r  F r ie n d  ? ............................. Collins an d  H arlan

G o o g r y - o o  (from  “  T h e  C andy S h o p ” ) .Jo n es  an d  M urray
5718 T a k e  M e U p "W ith Y o u , D e a r i e ..........................

.......................................................................M urray  a n d  H a y d n  Q uartet

D E  W O L F  H O P P E R

A  n e w  “ C a s e y  a t  t h e  B a t ”  r e c o r d  b y  D e  W o l f  H o p p e r
(V icto r R ecord  31559, 12-inch, $1)

M r. H o p p e r ’s fam o us in te rp reta
tion of this celebrated  b aseb a ll c lassic  
is so rea listic  that you read ily  im a g 
ine y o u rse lf am ong the throng of 
gellin g  “ fa n s ” ; you alm ost see  the 
“ m igh ty C a s e y ”  s t r ik e o u t ; you all 
but h ear the how ls of the disappoin t
ed M u d v ille  rooters.

A  splendid record  th at show s the 
w on derfu l ad van ce  m ade in V ic to r  
record in g  since the fo rm er record  of 
the sam e selection  w as issued  se v e ra l 
y e a rs  ago.

“ A l l  T o g e t h e r ”  (T w o-step  w ith vocal c h o ru s) .........
.............................................................   Victor O rchestra

S a l u t e  t h e  F l a g :  M a r c h ...................................P ryor’s Band
H a y m a k e i '8 B a r n  D a n c e  Victor Dance O rchestra
A m e r i c a  a n d  S t a r  S p a n g d e d  B a n n e r ................

.......................................................................... Victor Brass Quartet
L a  V e t a  (C ornet S o lo )............................. H erbert L . C larke
T i p i c a  P o l k a  (M ando lin -G uitar) ..................Page-R am seyer
M a k e  a  N o i s e  L i k e  a  H o o p  a n d  B o l l  A w a y

. . . . . . . ...... ............................................................................ Ada Jones
I n  I r e l a n d ................................................................... Edd ie  M orton
Y o u  C a n  L o o k  a n d  Y o u  C a n  L i s t e n ,  b u t

M - U - M ’s  t h e  W o r d ....................................... ........A da Jones
C o m e  T a k e  a  S w i m  i n  M y  O c e a n ...........................

• • •  ........................................................ M urray and H aydn Q uartet
J u l i e .......................................................... W ard  Barton with guitar
H J s  D a y ’s  W o r k  W a s  D o n e ..................... Jam es Devins
D o n ’t  B e  C r o s s  W i t h  M e  (from  ‘‘A Stubborn C in 

d e re l la ” ) ....................................................  E lizabeth  W heeler
T h e  R e c i p e  f o r  L o v e ..................... Stevenson and  Stanley
T h i s  R o s e  B r i n g s  M y  H e a r t  t o  Y o u . .M acdonough
M y  L i t t l e  O l d  L a d y ................................F rederick  G unther
L i z a ..............................................................................Peerless Q uartet
U n d e r  t h e  I r i s h  M o o n .......................................Billy M urray

12-inch Records 
Single-faced $1 ; Double-faced $1.25
31741 B a r t e r e d  B r i d e  O v e r t u r e  (P rodana N evesta )..............

...........................................................................................................P ry o r’s Band
31740 T h e  T w o  G r e n a d i e r s ....................................R einald W errenrath
58008 H e  W a s  V e r y  K i n d  t o  M e ................................ H arry  Lauder

5 ^  T h a t ’s  t h e  D o c t o r ,  B i l l ...............................E d d ie  M orton
( (6) A t  t h e  C o m i c  O p e r a .......................................N at. M . W ills

New Victor Red Seal Records
A  B a l l a d  i n  E n g l i s h  b y  M e l b a

N e llie  M elb a , Soprano 
88182 Oh, L o v e ly  Nigrht (R onald) 12 -inch, $3— In  E n g lish

B r i i n n h i l d e ’s  A p p e a l — b y  G a d s k i
Joh an n a  G ad sk i, Soprano 

88183 W a lk u re -B ru n n h ild e ’s B it t e  ( B r u n n h i l d e ’ s 
A p p e a l to  W o ta n , A c t  I I I )  (W ag n er) 12-inch, $3— In  Germ an

A  S a m s o n  A i r  b y  G e r v i l l e - R e a c h e
J e a n n e  G erv ille -R ea ch e , Contralto 

88184 Sam son  e t  D e lila h —M on c o e u r  s ’o u v re  a  t a  v o ix  
(M y H e a r t  a t  T h y  S w e e t V oice) (Saint-Saens) 12 -inch, 
$3—In  F ren ch  ______________

T w o  M o r e  P i a n o f o r t e  R e c o r d s
W ilh e lm  B a ck h a u s, P ian ist

71042 W edding: M a rc h  (G rieg) 12-inch, $1-50
71043 P e rp e tu u m  M o b ile  (P e rp e tu a l M otion ) (W eber) 

12-inch, $1.50 ______________

T w o  N e w  W i t h e r s p o o n  R e c o r d s
H e r b e rt W ith ersp o o n , B a ss

74137 T h e L o st  C h ord  (Sullivan) 12 -inch, $1.50— In  E nglish
74138 T h e Seasons—W ith  J o y  t h ’ Im p a t ie n t  H u sb a n d 

m an (H aydn) 12-inch, $1.50—In  E n g lish

T h e  F a v o r i t e  F a u s t  A i r  i n  E n g l i s h
G e o r g e  H am lin , T en or 

74139 F a u s t - A l l  H a il T h o u  D w elling: P u r e  an d  L o w ly
(Cavatina “  S a lu te  d e m e u r e ’’ ) (Gounod) 12 -inch, $1.50— In 
English

M A U D  P O W E L L

E van W illia m s, T en o r 
64102 L it t le  B o y  B lu e

(Poem  by  E u g e n e  F ield) 
(N evin) 10-inch, $1—In  
E n g lish

74136 St. P a u l  — B e  
T h o u  F a i t h fu l  (M en
delssohn) 12 -inch, $1.50 
— In  E n g lish

Victor T a lk in g  M ach in e Co., C am den, N .J ., U . S .  A .
Berliner G ram ophone Co., M ontreal. C anadian D istributors

T h r e e  n e w  v i o l i n  s o l o sb y  M a u d  P o w e l l
T h e best violin  record s ever m ade. 

M iss P o w ell is an artist of whom  
e v e ry  A m erican  m ay well be proud, 
and her m asterfu l renditions are so 
p erfectly  rep rod u ced —so true to life 
—that listen in g  to these new  V icto r  
Records is* ju st like hearing M aud 
P o w ell h erself.

T h ese  record s m ark another step 
fo rw ard  in the art o f V icto r  record ing 
and are  the best ev id en ce of the v a l
uab le im provem ents that are con
stan tly  being m ade.

M aud P o w e ll, V io lin ist 
64104 M a z u rk a  (Zarzycki) 10 -inch, acc. by  G eorge F a lkenste in —$1 
64103 A t  th e  B r o o k  (Boisdeffre) 10-inch, acc. by G eorge F a lk en 

ste in—$1
74135 T h a is  — I n t e r m e z z o  (M ed ita tio n  R elig :ieuse)

(M assenet) 12-inch, acc. b y  G eorge F a lkenste in—$1.50

T w o  N e w  R e c o r d s  b y  W i l l i a m s

T o  g e t b e st  r e s u lts , u s e  o n ly  V ic to r  N 'eed le s  _on_ V ic to r  R e c o rd s ^
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Double-Disc
RECORDS—65c.

Played on your own machine, no matter whether 
it’s a Colum bia o f not, Colum bia Double-Disc 
Records will give you better m usic, longer service, 
and a different selection on each side of the disc. 
We guarantee that the material used in their compo
sition is of better quality, finer service and more 
durable texture than that entering into the manufac
ture of disc records of any other make, regardless 
of their cost.

G o to the nearest dealer—and then don’ t take 
“ n o ”  for an answer. G et Columbia Double-Discs, 
or go elsewhere. Write us and we will give you the 
address of a nearby dealer; or send us 65c, and we 
will send you a sam ple, postage free, with a catalog.

Grapltophones
“ No one thing will give so much 

pleasure, to so many people, for so )
long a time, at so little cost, as a '«
Columbia Graphophone.”

*11
We produced the first disc machine and the 

first disc record. Since that time constant experi- lii
ment and improvement have developed the Columbia 
D isc Graphophone as it exists to-day— a perfect J ®
musical instrument and a peerless all-round enter
tainer. Ask the nearest Columbia dealer to help 
you make com parisons. Any Columbia dealer i ,̂
will make easy-payment terms to suit. Send for 
descriptive catalog. fyiti

C O L U M B I A  P H O N O G R A P H  C O M P A N Y ,  G E N T -  B R A N C H E S .N e w  Y o r k ,  C h i c a g o ,  S a n  F r a n c i s c o ,  B o s t o n ,  P h i l a d e l p h i a ,  W a s h i n g t o n ,  N e w  O r l e a n s ,  L o n d o n
H e a d q u a r t e r s  f o r  C a n a d a —4 0  M e l i n d a  S t . ,  T o r o n t o ,  O n t .
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B O N C I  

s i n g s  e x c l u s i v e l y  
fo r  t h e  F o n o t ip ia  Co. o f  M ilan ., 

C o lu m b ia  P h o n o g r a p h  Co., 
s o le  s e l l i n g  a g e n t s  f o r  A m e r ic a

D ep t. D 8, T r ib u n e  B u ild ing , N ew  Y ork  
D ea le rs  in  a ll  p r in c ip a l c ities

Dealers W a n te d — E x c lu s iv e  s e ll in g  r ig h t s  g iv e n  w h e re  
w e  sure n o t  p ro p e r ly  r e p re s e n te d .

M a n u fac tu re rs  o f  D is c  a n d  C y l in d e r  G r a p h o p h o n e s —  
D o u b le -D isc  a n d  In d e s t r u c t ib le  C y l in d e r  R e c o r d s .

Grand Opera
DOUBLE-DISC RECORDS

FONOTIPIA SE R IE S— M agnificent G ra n d  
O pera  D ouble-D iscs by B onci, Z enatello , S am m arco , 
R uss, D id u r, A m ato , A nselm i, B ass i, and  m any 
o thers— a large m ajority  o f the  m ost renow ned 
singers of the w orld . C o lum bia  F onotip ia  R ecords 
are m ade in A m erica from  m a trices  received d irec t 
from M ilan ; each reco rd  sh o w s the  sig n a tu re  of the 
a rtis t upon the  m a trix . 10%  inch , $ 2 .5 0 ;  12 
inch, $ 3 .5 0 .

SY M PH O N Y SE R IE S — C om posed  entire ly  
of D ouble-D isc re co rd s  by the  g rea test concert a r t is ts  
in the w orld and  opera tic  s in g e rs  o f in te rn a tio n a l 
renown— C o n stan tin o , C am p an a ri, B isp h am , G ili- 
bert, Van Rooy, A rim ondi, B lauvelt, T ren tin i, 
C iaparelli and o th e rs . T he m o s t celebrated  G ra n d  
O pera  selec tions, G erm an  lieder and  s tan d ard  
concert songs and  b a llads  are rep resen ted , fau lt
lessly  sung  and  fa ith fu lly  reco rded . S end  fo r 76- 
page descrip tive  catalog.

Bonci
T he I n c o m p a r a b le , S u p r e m e  in  V o c a l  A rt

In  the w orld of opera  one nam e s tan d s  out 
clean-cut and  d is tin c t, above all o th e rs  in its  c la ss , as  
a synonym  for every th ing  th a t is fau ltle ss  and  ex q u is
ite in vocalism — th a t of A lessand ro  B onci.

B onci’s w ork is the  s tan d a rd  in the  great operatic 
tenor ro les. In  every th ing  w here delicacy of shad ing , 
brilliancy of tone and  intelligence of in te rp re ta tio n  is 
dem anded, he is m a tch less , infallible and  sup rem e.

In the C olum bia-F onotip ia  D ouble-D isc  R ecords 
of B onci’s voice a re  show n th is  g rea t a r t is t ’s infinite 
versatility , h is  never-fa iling  g racefu lness  of execution 
and the sam e  ch a rm s  of ex p ress io n  and  technique 
that have won renow n for h is  s tag e  w ork.

The B onci re co rd s  a re  one and  all as  d istinc tive  
as the a r t is t  and  h is  a r t.  T hey can never be m is
taken, once h eard , and  the ir p o sse ss io n  in s u re s , in 
every sense  of the w ord , an en joym ent th a t “  age can
not w ither n o r cu sto m  s ta le .”
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m lJ/^ r  M i l k  w e e d
1P’ i ' l l  C r e a m  is good

for _all c o m p l e x i o n  
f a u l t s .  It  h a s  a d i s t i n c t  

R * .  fc jas-MUi,Watao^». therapeutic action on the skin and
>,s glands. Excessive rubbing or knead- 

ing is not only unnecessary, but is liable to 
;r,:H!-5>'Ut̂ VCxxlĉ ÊJi _ _ _ ,..^ g iS P ^  stretch the skin and cause wrinkles. Milkweed 

f99St̂ ^ Cream is absorbed by the skin like dry ground absorbs 
/• TV rain. Thus the pores are not clogged up, irritated or enlarged

as they are by having stuff forced into them by rubbing. Milk- 
weed Cream is dainty, fastidious and refined— a necessary toilet luxury 

'I. for every woman who values her personal appearance.
**^0̂  Sold  by  all drugg ists  a t 50 cen ts  a n d  $1.00 a  jar, o r s e n t  p o s tp a id  on  receip t of price.

D o n ’t forget to w rite  for the  liberal free  sam p le .F R E D E R I C K  F .  I N G R A M  &  C O . ,  4 2  T e n t h  S t r e e t ,  D E T R O I T ,  M I C H .

.Milk Wax

Demand
Pearline

P E A R L IN E  has revolutionized all Washing and 
Cleaning, especially of delicate, dainty, costly fabrics.

M i l k w e e d  Cr e a m
W e want every ivoman in Am erica to send fo r  a liberal free sample o f  fjfd lkw eed  Cream a nd  our 
booklet telling o f  the wonderful results that follow  its daily use. W rite today before you forget.

This is the one toilet cream that has proved its merit. Milkweed Cream is not 
a new thing. Your grandmother used it and her matchless complexion 
testified to its worth. It is nature’s own aid to beauty— a skin tonic.
A  very little applied gently to the face, neck and hands, night 
and morning, cleans out the tiny pores, stimulates them to 
renewed activity and feeds and nourishes the inner 
skin and surrounding tissues. T he certain result
of this is a  complexion clear and brilliant vlllKKSF " ifgBakViMiald
in coloring— a skin soft and smooth 
without being shiny— plump, 
rounded cheeks from which 
all lines and wrinkles 
have been taken 
away.

to have Costly, Delicate, Pretty Clothes 
— lack of Intelligent care of them is gross 
Extravagance and that is a Sin. q Bar Soap methods require rubbing— 
no wonder the holes appear.
*]J PE A R L IN E ’S way of washing is 
Very Easy—Very Quick and Absolutely 
Safe. PE A R L IN E  is Harmless to Fab
rics or Colors or Skin and yet is the 
Greatest Known Cleanser.
<f If you have any fear of washing pow
ders it’s due to The Sort you’ve used. 
PEA R LIN E Washing Powder is the 
Standard of Quality— Efficiency—Harm
lessness—always Satisfactory.

—not a Sin
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Let Us Bake Your
August Beans

U ntil th e su m m e r is o v e r , b id  y o u r  o ven  
good -by .

L e t  us h a v e  th e  h e a t, th e  w o rk , th e 
worry, and s u p p ly  y o u r  m e a ls  r e a d y  to  serv e .

T h e y ’ ll b e d e lic io u s  m e a ls— th e  fin est 
baked b ea n s in th e  w o rld . F o r , w h en  y o u  
try us a m o n th , w e ’ 11 t ry  to  k e e p  y o u  fo re v e r .

A n d  V a n  C a m p ’ s a re  d e lic io u s , fo r  e v e r y  
b ea n  is le f t  w h o le . N o  c r isp e d  b e a n s— n on e 
m u sh y  a n d  b ro k en .

A n d  th e  to m a to  sau c e  is b a k e d  in to  th e  
b ea n s, g iv in g  a d e lic io u s  b le n d .

B ak ed  p o rk  a n d  b e a n s, w h en  th e  b e a n s  
I are d ig e s t ib le , fo rm  an id e a l  su m m e r d ish . 

D o n ’ t ju d g e  th em  b y  h o m e -b a k e d  b ean s 
—beans th a t  o v e r t a x  d ig e s t io n — th a t fe r- 

I ment and fo rm  g a s .
V an C a m p ’ s a re  d ig e s t ib le . T h e y  are  

baked in ste a m  o v e n s , w h e re  w e a p p ly  
i twice the h e a t  a p p lie d  in a d r y  o v e n .

B e a n s  are  8 4 %  n u trim e n t, an d  th e y  are 
ch ea p .

W ith  m o re  fo o d  v a lu e  th an  th e  c h o ic e s t  
b e e f, t h e y  c o st  n o t a th ird  so m uch .

E v e r y  ca n  on  th e s h e lf  m e a n s a m eal 
w ith o u t  c o o k in g , an d  a  naeal th a t  all 
p e o p le  lik e .

B u y  a  d o z en  can s  an d  t r y  th em  o n e  
m o n th . T h e n  d e c id e  w h a t y o u  th in k  o f 
h o m e -b a k in g .

WTH TOMATOVan(am p’s
PORKâ BEANS

Van C a m p ’s are  the w hitest and  p lu m p est tom atoes. It  costs us five tim es w hat som e sauce 
Michigan b ean s, p ic k ed  out b y  h and . A ll  but the costs, re a d y  m ad e.
best are d iscard ed . O ur p ro cess  is the resu lt o f 48 y e a rs  o f exp e-

They cost us four tim es w h at som e b ean s w ould  rience. 
cost. T h a t ’ s w h y  V a n  C a m p ’ s a re ,so  m uch b etter than

Our tom ato sau ce  is m ad e  o f w h ole , v in e-rip en ed  others. T h a t  is w h y you  ought to insjst on them .

Three sizes: 10, 15 and 20 cents per can.

Van Camp Packing Co. Es(isf/ied Indianapolis, Ind.
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A
Hot Weather 
Suggestion

O range Ice
w it h

NABISCO
SU G A R  W AFERS

Summer afternoon five o’clocks will 
be crowned with ne’er-forgotten charm 

if the beverages and ices be 
accompanied by

NABISCO
SUGAR WAFERS

Perfect auxiliaries to desserts and 
dainties— fitting accessories to family 

table or the social hour. Serve 
NABISCO with cream or ices, with 

fruits or frozen puddings, with sweets 
or any beverage. /

In ten  ce n t tins
Also in twenty-five cent tins.

N A T IO N A L  B I S C U I T  
C O M PA N Y
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After the Game
There’s nothing so refreshing an£ nourishing as

ICED POSTUM
( W i t h  S u g a r  a n d  L e m o n — a s  d e s i r e d )

Postum is made of clean, hard wheat—and contains the Phosphate 
of Potash (grown in the wheat) which builds up nerve cells and

“ Relieves Fatigue”
without the harmful reaction of coffee or tea—

“ There’s a Reason ”

P o stu m  C e re a l C o m p a n y , L im ited , B a ttle  C re e k , M ich igan , U . S . A .
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Gillette Safety Razor
THE man with the w iry beard and tender 

skin appreciates the Gillette Safety Razor 
more than any one when he finds how 

easily he can shave with it.
It takes from three to five minutes for a clean satisfying 

shave. No stropping—no honing.
It is the one safe razor and the only razor that can be 

adapted for a light or close shave.
The time to buy a Gillette is now.
It pays for itself in three months and it lasts a lifetime.
The Gillette, illustrated herewith (actual size), is so compact 

that it can be carried in the pocket or slipped in the side of a 
traveling bag. It comes in gold, silver or gun metal—with 
handle and blade box to match. The blades are fine.

Prices, $5.00 to $7.50. For sale everywhere.
You should know Gillette Shaving Brush—bristles gripped 

in hard rubber: and Gillette Shaving Stick—a soap worthy of 
the Gillette Safety Razor.
N e w  Y o rk , T im e s  B ld g . /~'TT T P T I ' I ?  C  A T TTC
C h ic ago , S to ck  E x ch a n g e  B ld g . \_jAJL/A_/Al/ A A H/ V_> V -/*

L ondon  O ffice
17 HoDborn V iad u c t 509 K im ball B u ild in g , B o s to n

C a n a d ia n  O ffice  
63 S t. A le x a n d e r  S t. 

M o n trea l

F a c t o r ie s ; B o s to n , M o n tre a l, L o n d o n , B e r lin , P a r is
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T R Y  a cooling fresh fruit pudding the 
next warm day.

The simple ingredients are: A  custard of eggs, 
milk and Kingsford's Corn Starch, poured over 
berries or any fresh fruit, and put on the ice to
thoroughly chill. One box of berries will serve the whole family.
•I Good cooks know scores of Summer uses for

KINGSFORD’S CORN STARCH
It makes ice cream far smoother and finer grained. Some time, 
instead of dairy cream—try u mock cream”  on fruits. Make it of 
Kingsford's, a little milk and fruit juice. The book tells,

§  Send a post card today, and we will mail without

( charge our remarkable little Cook Book “H ” —with 
One Hundred Cool Desserts for Hot Weather.

T. KINGSFORD & SON, OSWEGO, N. Y.
N A T IO N A L  S T A R C H  CO ., Successors
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is  7 K * ( r

a w i

W om en’s Store Galleries
Jewelry Store Furnishing and Decoration

H ousew ares Basem ent Pianoforte Salons
I N T E R N A T I O N A L  M A I L  O R D E R

Men’s Store 
Book Store 

Sporting-Goods Store 
S E R V I C E

T H R E E  I N V I T A T I O N S  
T O  H O M E  L O V E R S

JHO, among the countless visitors to the W anamaker Stores, can 
forget the first v iew  of the Galleries of Furnishing and Decoration, 
and the quick delicious feeling of surprise, in the superbly appointed 
Piano Salons, the exhibits of a long perspective of the world’s 
famous Pianos, and the daily concerts in the great Auditorium; the 

pleasing sense of novelty in the beautiful Ceramic Galleries, Crystal Alcoves, 
Picture and Art Salons; the joyful consciousness of entering on a long anticipated 
pleasure in the splendid Drapery Gallery, the three vast Furniture Galleries and 
the famous “ H ouse Palatial,” whose Furnishing-Arts exhibits delight the senses 
and thrill the hearts of A  M ILLION A N D  A H A L F  VISITORS ANNUALLY!

1. Those who will be in New York during vaca
tion season, are cordially invited to he our guests, 
and mingle with the home lovers, from all over 
the country, who find the Galleries’ displays so 
eloquent in suggestion and inspiration in the 
Home-Making Arts; and to revel in the displays 
in the W omen’s Store—the old A. T. Stewart 
Building.
2. T h o se  w ho are un able  to v is it us, and w ho will write, 
w ill be m ailed (w ithout charge, postpaid) a  copy of the 
daintily illustrated W an am ak er “  G U ID E  B O O K  ” , which 
tells all about both stores, the latest fashions in Home 
Fu rn ish in g  and W o m en ’s and M en ’s A p p are l, and de
scribes our vario u s catalogues and folios, our system 
of sending sam ples, and the Correspondence Advisory 
B u re a u  of the W an am ak er International M ail Order 
Service.

T h e “ L a rc h m o n t” S e c re ta ry  Desk 
No. 317— Solid  M ah o g an y , $53.00.

T h e quaint Sh eraton  Secretary  Desk, here illustrated, is 
taken from  our folio of “  F O R E F A T H E R S  F U R N I
T U R E  ”  and is one o f four hundred and fifty-one pieces, 
therein show n.

3. T h o se  w ho h ave  a room — or house— to decorate and furnish, and w ho w ill send us a rough 
sketch, or blue print, will receive sam ples, color-schem es, pictures of furniture, suggestions 
and estim ates, if they will address our “  D E C O R A T I V E  A D V IS O R Y  B U R E A U , Section E ”— 
no charge for this service. Send com m unications to the N ew  Y o rk  Store.

P h i l a d e l p h i a J O H N  W A N A M A K E R
N E W  Y O R K P a r i s

28



McClure’s —The Marketplace of the World

Liszt’s intensely contrasted 
m oods d em an d  in th eir  
faithful interpretation, the 
exact mecb^jiism for tech
nical requirements and the 
p la stic ity  o f  to n e  fou nd

LISZT Wrote for To-day s Piano
j  ■ ■

To own an t t f i s  accepted among the W orld 's 

greatest A rtists as proof of best tone judgment

Uprights, $500 to $ 675. G rands, $725 to $1,500. Special A rt Gases to O rder. 
Catalog Free. W rite us if your dealer does not sell the tEurrrtt. W e will make it easy 
for you to inspect the piano before purchase, which can be arranged on pleasing terms.

T H E  J O H N  C H U R C H  C O M P A N Y
C i n c i n n a t i  C h i c a g o  N e w  Y o r k

O w n ers o f  The E O erett P ian o  Co., B o sto n , M a ss.
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This Mark Identifies the Best American Furniture

The vogue o f  the cheap,
the gaudy, the flimsy, the temporary, the un
worthy in American household art is passing. 
T he vogue of the merely expensive is passing. 
T he vogue of the import stamp also

is passing.
Americans are demanding the unqualified best 
in furniture and are finding that it bears an 
American name.

May hew Furniture
never has departed from the canons of good 
taste in design and strict integrity in manufac
ture, even in the years when the demand for such furni
ture was limited to the few, and when “ the few” made 
their purchases mostly abroad.
The Mayhews have aimed at developing a demand for 
the best by making nothing else; therefore do not now 
find it necessary to “ grade up” their product to meet 
a developed American taste.
T h e  M ayhew  method of presenting its lines fo r you r inspection is as superior as 
M ayhew  furniture. Leading dealers in the important Am erican cities have examples 
of M ayhew  furniture on their floors. T h e y  understand it— and will show it to you 
intelligently. T h e y  have also the M a y h e w  C arbon  P rints—11 x 14 inches in size 
— by which to show you the various styles they do not carry in stock.
E very  M ayhew  dealer, therefore, is able to show you the entire Mayhenu line of 
more than a thousand patterns— representative examples on the floor, and supplemen
tary pieces by photograph. It  is a satisfying w ay of securing the widest choice.
T h e  M ayhew  line includes a wide range of perfect examples in the A d am s, Chippen
dale, Sheraton, Hepplewhite, Elizabethan— all the important English periods— also 
Am erican Colonial and luxurious upholstered furniture in M orocco and fabric 
coverings.

W e do not distribute any conventional “ booklets,”  because the best 
of conventional illustrations are w idely used to advertise inferior 
furniture. W e ask, in your interest as well as our ow n, that you

See Mayhew Furniture at your Dealer s
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T h e  Howard Watch
T H E  Wireless oper- 

a t o r  p r e f e r s  a 
H oward W atch because 
he must have accurate 
knowledge and record
of the sending and receiv ing time of 
messages.

H is  station is seldom in a com fort
able office build ing— it m ay be on a 
B att le  Sh ip— an island— or a rocky 
point a long th e  coast.

In  m ore th an  one hundred and 
fifty highly specialized occupations 
the operatives w ill  tell you that the

H o w a r d  is purposely designed and 
adapted for their w o rk .

N o w  a H o w a r d  is a H o w a r d  
w h erever  you find it— the fact that 
m en take it into the family, so to 
speak, and m ake  it an honorary 
m em ber of their trades or professions 
is the prettiest possible com plim ent.

A  H o w a r d  W a t c h  is a lw a y s  w o r t h  
w h a t  y o u  p a y  fo r  it.

T h e  price of each H o w a r d  from 
th e 17 - je w e l  in a fine gold-filled 
case (g u a ra n te e d  for 25  years)  at 
$ 3 5 . 0 0 ;  to the 2 3 - je w e l  in a 14 -k .  
solid gold case at $ 15 0 .0 0 -— is fixed 
at the factory, and a printed price 
ticket attached.

D r o p  u s  a p o s ta l. D e p t , B , an d  w e  w il l  s e n d  y o u  
a H O W A R D  b o o k  o f  v a lu e  to  th e  w a tc h  b u y er .

E. H O W A R D  W A T C H  C O M PA N Y
B O S T O N ,  M A S S .
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P A IN T  T A LK S  —N o .  7
Painting Floors

When one thinks o f the scraping and scuffing 
a floor is subjected to, and then considers how 
fine a paint film is, he wonders that porch or 
kitchen floors ever look well.

Certainly, none of the cheap paints of chalky, 
brittle composition can be expected to stand 
the constant friction— and they do not. T he 
very best pure white lead and pure linseed oil 
are absolutely necessary. The white lead 
should be tinted to some neutral color, and a 
hard foundation laid by adding some turpen
tine to the white lead and linseed oil.

I f  you w ill describe your floor (kind of wood, 
whether or not previously painted, etc.) we w ill 
send exact directions for painting it.

For general painting information, send for 
our House-owners’ Painting Outfit D . It in
cludes color schemes (illustrated) and instru
ment for detecting adulteration in material—  
an instrument our white lead (Dutch Boy 
Painter trade-mark) does not fear.

Buy of your local dealer if possible. If he h asn ’t  
it do not accept som ething else, but write our 
nearest office.

For sale through dealers only.

NATIONAL LEAD 
COMPANY

A n  office in  each o f the 
follow ing cities :

New York, Boston, Buffalo, Cincin
nati, Chicago, Cleveland, St. Louis, 
(John T. Lewis & Bros. Company. 
Philadelphia), (National Lead &  Oil 
Company, Pittsburgh).

Y ou C a n  
K eep  Those  

Coal Bills 
D o w n !

S 3
■ sr

*1 J

L.
n,
M

i?l1 1

Reduce your 
n e x t  y e a r ’ s 
heating expense 
30 to 60% , as

thousands of others have done, by installing a

Spencer*
S t e a m  or* H o t  W a t e r

H eater*
T h e “ Sp e n ce r”  burns N o. i  Buckwheat ($2 

to $3 less per ton than other sizes), and develops 
more heat from  this cheap fuel than others do 
from  large coal. H as com bi
nation water-tube and return 
tubular boiler— most efficient 
steam ing device known.

W ater-jack e ted  m agazine feed; 
req u ire sa tte n tio n  b u t o n cea  day  in 
o rd inary  w eather; tw ice in severe.

Our Heating Book, free, gives com
plete inform ation. W hen writing, 
please m ention your dealer’s name.

S P E N C E R  H E A T E R  CO .
800 Com monwealth Rldg., Scrnnton , Pa.

S U R B R U G ’S
A R C A D IA

M IXTU RE
Its  aro m atic d e lic a c y  w ill s u rp rise  yo u .
It is  th e  m o st p e rfe c t  blend of tobacco you  ever 

pu t in y o u r  pipe— th e  h ig h e st  c la s s — it stan d s ail by  
itse lf, th e  K IN G  of m ix tu re s .

A  to b acco  th a t  y o u r  w om en  fo lk s w ill like to 
h a ve  y o u  sm oke a t  hom e— You  m a y  n ever have 
kn o w n  th e  lu x u r y  of a  pipe sm ok e before.

S e n d  10 CENTS send a sam ple

T H E  S U R B R U Q  C O M P A N Y  
132 Reade Street, New York
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Pay as much attention to the style 
of your hat as to the cut of your 
clothes. For the coming season, 
Hawes, von Gal Hats will be found 
the style leaders as usual—and re
member, they are the hats that are 
guaranteed. Prices, $3, $4 and $5.

We are M akers o f  the Celebrated $ 3 .0 0  Hats
I f  no t a t your  local dea ler’s, w rite  fo r  our new F all S ty le  B ook A ."  W e w ill fill 
your order d irec t from  the fa c to ry  i f  you w ill indicate s ty le  w anted  and give  your hat 
s ize , your he igh t, w eig h t and w a ist m easure. A d d  25  cents to  cover cost o f expressage.

P

F A C T O R Y :  
DANBURY. C o n n ec tic u t

i w s i i i p
IN C O R P O R A T E D ' ' V y

1 1 7 8  B roadw ay, N ew  Y ork W h o lesa le  O f f ic e s : 
C H ICA G O  B O S T O N
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PRO T EC T IV E 
T Z jT  CLEAN-UP
S f  Sun , W in d , D ust,

“  On m y vacation  last sum m er four o f W  
W us, tw o from  dow n So uth , one from  ^  
J  Chicago, and m yself from  M assachusetts—  ’

were b a d ly  sunburned while sailing. In 
repairing dam ages a fterw ard s we found that 

all but one had D. &  R . P erfect Cold Cream . 
T his speaks well for the p op u larity  and m erit 
of the cream  ” — (name on request).

D A G G E T T  & R A M S D E L L ’S
Perfect Cold Cream
u sed  daily  on a  h o t w et clo th , b rin g s  o u t d u s t and  im puri 
ties  from  th e  pores an d  keeps th e  skin soft, c lea r and  
h ea lth y . A n excellen t a f te r-sh a v in g  em ollient 
and  hygienic sk in  cleanser. T ra v e le rs ' T ubes r a
ioc  u p ; J a rs  35c u p  a t  th e  b es t shops in  bo th

A m ericas. E urope . E g y p t. r * '  ^ 
In d ia  and  th e  O rien t 
S am ple M ailed  Free.

Daggett & Ramsdell
D ept, B,

D. & R. Bldg., 1
West 14th St., j p S

N E W  V O R K . ^ ^ ^  f

T rad e M a w  R e g . U S  P a t . Ofr .

p i c l d s
REALLY DELIGHTFUL

(pje Dainty 
Jttint CoVered 

Cottdy Coated 
Cfjcwittg Gum

particularly ’Desirable 
after Dinner

B E T T E R — S T R O N G E R
More lasting in flavor than any other 
A try—a test—Goodbye to the rest!

T o  read, to eat, to convalesce. I f  for any 
reason you want to sit up in bed, here’ s the 
only light, practical, out-of-the-w ay device for the pur
pose. A  child can operate it with a heavy adult on the bed.

It  will relieve the hay fever sufferer !
N ext to a cure for hay fever (w hich  seems impossible) 
this gives the most delightful relief. Use this and 
sleep comfortably. For metal beds only.

Send for booklet E , and full explanation.

T h e  L e v i n g e r  M f g .  C o .
231 E . Jackson Boulevard, Chicago

Wisdom.
As your teeth are wanted 

to last— for time to come—  
begin at once their daily
antiseptic cleansing with

Calvert’s
Carbolic Tooth Powder.

Price from  isc ts . Sam p le  and  booklet from P ark  &
T ilfo rd , 927 B ro ad w ay , N ew  Y o rk .

M akers : F .  C. C alv ert &  C o., M anchester, E ngland .
C an adian  D e p o t : 349 D o rch ester S tre et W est, M ontreal.

C L A R K ' S  C R U I S E S  
O F  T H E  “ C L E V E L A N D "

( H am burg-A m erican  L in e )
18,000  to n s , b ra n d  n e w  

s u p e rb ly  f i t te ds u p e rb ly  f i t te d

HOUND W ORLD
F ro m  N ew  Y o rk  O c to b e r  16, 1 909 : F ro m  San  F rancisco  

F eb . 5, 1910, n e a r ly  fo u r  m o n th s ,  c o s tin g  o n ly  $650 A N D  U P , 
in c lu d in g  a ll ex p en ses  a f lo a t a n d  ash o re .

S P E C IA L  F E A T U R E S .—M a d e ira ,  E g y p t , In d ia , C eylon, 
B u rm a , J a v a , B o rn e o , P h il ip p in e s , J a p a n .  A n  unusual 
c h a n c e  to  v is it u n u s u a lly  a t t r a c t iv e  p la c es .

12th  A n n u a l O r ie n t  C ru ise , F e b . 5 , *10 : b y  N o r th  G erm an 
L loyd  S. S. “ G rosser K u r f u e r s t ,” 73 d a y s ,  in c lu d in g  24 days 
E g y p t  a n d  P a le s tin e , $400  up .
F R A N K  C. C L A R K ,  T i m e s  B u i ld in g ; ,  N . Y
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In. Ibvich. With
His World

The railroad president to-day spends 
the greater portion of the sum mer at his 
country home renew ing his energy. He 
keeps in touch with his railroad system 
over the telephone.

He may be one hundred miles or more 
away from headquarters, yet his office and 
the principal business centers of the coun
try are within ta lk ing  distance.

He is notified immediately when any
thing important o ccu rs; his advice and 
direction are asked and given over the 
telephone; the m achinery of the road goes 
on.

Each day, at the noon hour or in the 
early morning or late afternoon, he con
ducts his business over the long distance 
line.

He is in touch with his world.
Through the day he has been renew ing 

his energy —  sailing, driving, or playing 
golf— making himself more f i t  fo r  the busier 
season and able at all times to handle a 
larger system  and a larger volume of busi
ness than the railroad president of two 
decades ago.

This is sim ply an illustration which ap
plies to every busy man, whether he be 
railroad president, merchant, manufacturer 
or professional man.

It show s the importance of universal 
service, which is the constant aim of the 
Associated Bell Companies— of onesystem , 
extending to every nook and corner of the 
United States, keeping all localities within 
speaking distance of one another.

Long Distance B e ll Service is universal in two ways— 
in its extension to all localities and in its application 
to all human activities. Whatever your interests, it 
w ill advance them economically, certainly, constantly.

T h e American Telephone and Telegraph Company 
A n d Associated Companies

O n e  P o l i c y , O n e S y s t e m ,  U n i v e r s a l  S e r v i c e
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Murphy Knew
Suppose your em ployer sent for 
YOU to solve some knotty point. 

— COULD YOU DO IT ?
Y es— if you had the special 

training such as the International 
Correspondence Schools can im
part to you in your spare time. 
Such a training will make you in
valuable—will insure promotion— 
will raise your salary.

And the way is easy. To learn 
what it is mark the attached cou
pon opposite your chosen occupa
tion. Doing this costs only the post
age. Besides putting you to no 
expense and under no obligation, 
marking the coupon entitles you to 
six months’ free subscription to 
the I. C. S. illustrated monthly, 
“ Ambition.”

On an average, 300 students every 
month VOLUNTARILY report salary 
increases due to I. C. S. help. During 
May the number was 319. YOU join 
these men by marking the coupon. DO 
IT NOW.

International Correspondence Schools,
B o x  8 1 4 ,  S C R A N T O N . P A .

P lease  exp la in , w ith o u t fu r th e r  o b liga tion  on  ray  p a r t , 
how  I can  q ua lify  for th e  position  before w hich  I have  
m arked  X  an d  also send  me, ab so lu te ly  free, “ A m bition  
M agazine” for six  m on ths.

B o o k k e e p e r  
S t e n o g r a p h e r  
Advertisem ent W riter 
S h o w  C a r d  W r i t e r  
W in d o w  T r i m m e r  
C o m m e r c ia l  L a w  
I l l u s t r a t o r  
C i v i l  S e r v i c e  
C h e m i s t
T e x t i l e  M il l  S u p t .  
E l e c t r i c i a n  
E le c .  E n g i n e e r

I
| N am e_

m echanical Draftsm an 
T e l e p h o n e  E n g i n e e r  
E le c .  L i g h t i n g  S u p t .  
M e e h a n .  E n g i n e e r  
Plum ber A Steam  F it te r  
S t a t i o n a r y  E n g i n e e r  
C iv i l  E n g i n e e r  
B u i ld i n g  C o n t r a c t o r  
A rehitec ’ I D raftsm an 
A r c h i t e c t  
S t r u c t u r a l  E n g i n e e r  
B a n k i n g  
M in i n g  E n g i n e e r

Street and No,.

1x0.
Y O U  N EE D  O U R  B O O K

“ Bonds and How to Buy Them”
whether you are fam iliar with in
vestments or not. It shows you 
how to invest your money in the 
same safe bonds in which banks in
vest their trust funds. If your money 
is not safely earning 4%  or 5% % ,  
you owe it to yourself to get the 
information this book gives you.

Our selected list of M unicipal and 
Corporation Bonds includes securi
ties of varying denominations. Sold 
on terms to suit your convenience.

Write for our Bond Book and 
descriptive circular of our present 
offerings.

© T I S  A N D  H o u g h
IN V E S T M E N T  B A N K E R S  

800 C U YA H O G A  BLD G.
C  L  E V E  L A N D .

MAKE MONEY FROM 
OTHERS' FUN

, City -

Pleasing the Public Pays Big Profits
A nd ow ners of o u r fam o u s  a ttra c tio n s  freq u en tly  
m ake  from  $8,000 to  $10,000 every  y e a r . W e  m ake 
e v e ry th in g  in th e  R id in g  G a lle ry  lin e  from  a hand- 
pow er M erry -G o -R o u n d  to  th e  h ig h e s t  g rad e  Carous- 
se lles . B rin g  in h u n d re d s  of d o lla rs  da ily . I t  is a 
d e lig h tfu l, a ttra c tiv e , b ig  p ay in g , h e a lth fu l business . 
J u s t  th e  th in g  fo r th e  m an  w ho c a n ’t s ta n d  indoor 
w ork, o r is n o t fit for heav y  w ork.

J u s t  th e  b u s in ess  fo r th e  m an  w ho h a s  som e m oney 
an d  w an ts  to  in v est it to  th e  b e s t a d v an tag e . O ur 
goods a re  th e  fin es t a p p e a rin g , e a s ie s t ru n n in g , and 
m o s t a t tra c tiv e  lin e  m a n u fa c tu re d . T h e y  a re  s im ple  
in  co n s tru c tio n  a n d  re q u ire  no  sp ec ia l know ledge to 
o p e ra te . If you w an t to  g e t in to  a m oney-m ak ing  
bu s in ess , w rite  to -d ay  fo r c a ta lo g  a n d  p a rticu la rs ,

H E R S C H E L L - S P I L L M A N  C O .
P a r k  A m u s e m e n t  O u t f i t t e r s  

220 Sweeney Street, N. Tonawanda, N. Y., U. S. A.
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pm*
___

model a

Y o u  need p le n ty  of sh irts an d  collars, o f course, b u t if  you  are w ise you  
w ill m ak e sure of fu rth er com fort b y  tak in g  along a t  least one p air of

Summer Comfort
The Same Collar You’ve Always Worn— Only WATERPROOFED
/ '" '\ N E  o f the m an y  reaso n s w h y L i t h o l i n  W a t e r p r o o f e d  L i n e nC o l l a r s  a n d  C u f f s  in crease  in p opularity is that, no m atter what 
the w e a th er m a y  b e , or the conditions, th ey  hold  th eir sh ap e, do 
not w ilt o r fra y , and, if so iled , can  b e  w ip ed  w hite as n ew  with a 
d am p  cloth , in a m inute. T h a t  cuts out the e x p e n se  o f the laun
d e r in g ,— a w e e k ly  item  w hich  counts h e a v ily  in the long run, 
e sp e c ia lly  in the hot m onths. So , you get s ty le , and  sa ve , and 
h a v e  real satisfaction . T h e re  are  im itations. G en u in e  Litholin  

G o o d s are  A L W A Y S  sold in R E D  b o x e s— look for the trad e-m ark .

C O L L A R S  2 5 c . C U F F S  SO c.
I f  not a t your dealer's. send, g iv in g  styles, size. num ber w anted , w ith  
rem ittance, a n d  w e w il l  m ail, postpaid. Booklet o f  styles free on request.

KEEP THIS ADV. FOR FUTURE REFERENCE

B A RN A RD

C O L U M B I A
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Half a mile for tw elve years
A  custom er writes us: “I  have much pleasure in giving expression to my unqual
ified appreciation of your Plot-Air Engine. I  have used the same engine (6-inch 
Rider) fo r  twelve years, and the fac t that it pumps zvatcr 2500 feet is sufficiently 
indicative o f its pozver.''
Our friend’s experience is valuable as showing 
that no matter if the source of supply be at a 
distance, the H o t-A ir P u m p  will deliver 
water just as satisfactorily in any home. His 
experience should also appeal to every dweller 
on high ground, who may be somewhat re
mote from a well, a spring, or running brook, 
for a Hot-Air Pump will bring his supply from 
the valley continuously and in abundance for 
a long period of years. “ 2500 feet for twelve 
years ” means a great deal of water, a great 
deal of time, and a great deal of comfort. It 
also means that during a dozen years the 
owner has had no reason to change servants, 
so far as the pumping of his water supply is 
concerned. H e is satisfied.

W rite  for C atalogue G , an d  a sk  fo r  reduced price-list.

R i d e r - E r i c s s o n  E n g i n e  C o .

Remember that these pumps are not steam- 
engines, but machines of low power which 
cannot explode, operated solely by hot air, 
automatic in their action, requiring no skilled 
attention, so simple that any servant or farmer’s 
boy can start and stop the little flame that gives 
them life. The cost of operation is almost nil, 
while the delivery of water is absolutely certain 
at all times and seasons.

m «-R ID E R  » ISff-ERiCSSON
appears upon the  pum p you purchase. I his name protects you 
against worthless im itations. W hen so s itu a ted  th a t you can
not personally inspect th e  pum p before ordering, write to  our 
nearest office (see list below) for th e  nam e of a reputable 
dealer in your locality, who will sell you only 
the  genuine pum p. Over 40,000  are in use 
th roughout the  w orld to-day

(A lso  b u i ld e r s  o f  t h e  n e w  “ I te e c o ”  E le c t r ic  P u m p .)
35 W arren S treet, New York 
239 Franklin  S treet, Boston

40 D earborn S treet, Chicago 
40 N orth  7 th  S treet, Philadelphia

234 W est Craig S treet, M ontreal, P. 
22 P i t t  S treet, Sydney, N . S. W

0 -
H O T-A IR  PUMP

wi ’H Ro'hiz
See that the label on each Roller bears this 

signature for your protection.
Oct “  Im p ro v ed /’ no tacks required.

Hartshorn Shade Rollers

script

W A TER  S U P P L Y  P LA N TS
of any capacity, for all purposes, no expense 
for power, no a tten tion  needed, and low In 
cost. Get free book, plans and estim ates on the

RIFE HYDRAULIC RAM
P u m p s  w a te r  w ith  w a te r. 30 foot 
ra ise  fo r ea c h  fo o t of fa ll. S a tisfac 
t io n  G u a ra n te e d . 7,000 in  u se .

R I F E  E N G I N E  C O . 
217 1  T r in i ty  R ld g ., New Y ork

L A T H E S
F o r  E lec t r ic a l  and E x p e r i 
m e n ta l  W o rk s .  F o r  Gunsm iths  
a n d  T o o l  M ake rs .  F o r  Gen
e ra l  M ach in e  Shop  W ork ,  For  
B icycle  R ep a i r in g ,

Send fo r  Lathe Catalogue 
and  Prices.

W . F. & JOHN BARNES CO. 
200 Ruby S tre e t, Rockford. Ill

M & M PORTABLE G A R A G E ^
Substantial, beautiful sum m er and winter Cottages 

and Bungalow's. Inexpensive, complete in every detail. 
Saye labor, worry and m aterial. W ind and weatherproof. 
Built on U nit P lan— no nails—no carpenter. Every
thing fits. Anyone can set up.

W e are the pioneer reliable portable  house builders. 
H ave longest experience, skillfulest labor, latest fa
cilities, keep constantly on our docks and in our yards 
and dry kilns.

SO Million Feet Seasoned White Pine
b e s t  w e a th e r- re s is t in g  t im b e r  k n o w n — e n a b l in g  us  to m ake 
q u ic k e s t  s h ip m e n ts  a n d  lo w e s t p rice s .

E n c lo s e  4 c e n ts  fo r o u r  h a n d s o m e  b o o k  o f  P lan s  
a n d  D esig n s  w h ich  a lso  g iv e s  n a m e s  a n d  a d d re s se s  of those 
w h o  h a v e  o w n e d  a n d  o c c u p ie d  o u r  h o u se s  fo r y ea rs . D o n ’t 
b u y  a P o r ta b le  H o u se  t i ll  y o u  k n o w  w h a t th e  la rg e s t, o ldest 
m a k e rs  offer.

NEW  YORK O F FIC E:
No. 1 M adison  A v e ., Room  8102B

The Original, Reliable and Largest M anufacturers of Portable Houses 
in United States.

W e P a y  t h e  F r e i g h t  a n d  D e l iv e r  o u r  H o u s e s  t o  a n y  K . K . S t a t i o n  i n  U. S.

MERSHON & MORLEY CO., 610 Main St., Saginaw, Mich.
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O x id e  of Z in c  is  u n a lte ra b le  
ev en  u n d e r  the b lo w -p ip e

“ The Tanks with a Reputation”
EVERYTHING IN

TANKS

McClure’ s —The Marketplace t>f the World

Use Paint made with Oxide of Zinc
Independence H all 

"T h e  Cradle of L iberty" 
in Philadelphia

A  *

Is pa in ted  with a  m odern  Oxide Of 
Zinc Paint. O ther m aterials were 
tried and found unsatisfactory, because 
they w ould not hold their color and 
because they 11 chalked."

Oxide of Zinc Paint is the only 
kind of Pain t that retains its original 
color and  lustre.

Does your paint contain 
Oxide of Zinc?

The New Jersey Zinc Co.
N atio n a l City B an k  B u ild in g  
55 W a l l  Street, N e w  Y o rk

W e do not grind O xide of Z inc in O il. A  lift of manufacturers of Oxide of Z in c Paints mailed on requeft.

THE CALDWELL STEEL TOWER
is e q u a lly  fam ous. Its  T u b u l a r  
C olu m n s are stro n g er than an y  other 
sh ap e, offer le ss  resistance to the 
w ind, sh ed  w ater better, hold paint 
easier, and are m ore s ig h tly  than any 
other. T h is  tow er w ill stand in any 
storm .

25 YEARS’ EXPERIENCE',
W e erect anyw here— e v ery w h ere .
Sen d  for illustrated  cata logu e X , 

o f w ood  an d  steel tan ks. W e also 
m ail to pro sp ective  bu yers a  64-p age  
E m b o sse d  V iew  B o o k .

W . E. C a ld w e ll  Co.
R a m b le i■ A u to m o b i le  F a c to r y ,  IN C O R P O R A T E D

K e n o s J ia , I V is .  Louisville, Ky.. U. S. A.
T an k s— Steel, W ood, G alvanized— Tow ers

W ind Mills Pum ps G as E n gin es N iagara  R am s

GRAVIES
test the ability o f a cook. T o  insure 

success use

LEA & PERRINS
SAUCE

T H E  O R I G I N A L  W O R C E S T E R S H I R E

Soups, Fish, Steaks, Roast Meats, Chops, 
Game, Gravies, Welsh Rarebits, Chafing 
Dish Cooking and Salad Dressings are 
improved by its use. Try it!

J o h n D u n c a n ’ s S o n s , 
Shun Substitutes. A g en ts  , N .  Y .

W e build  every  k in d  o f tank used. 
T h is  has been our sp ecia lty  for 
tw en ty-five years . W e m anufacture 
steel and galvan ized  iron tan ks as 
w ell as wood. N o m atter what size 
or shape or for w hat purpose, w e can 
furn ish  i t ;  and  no m atter how far 
aw a y  you  are, we can cite you to 
tan ks w e h ave m ade for others in the 
v ic in ity , O ur w ooden tan ks are con- 
stiu cted  o f L o u is ia n a  R e d  G u lf C y 
p ress—the most durable w ood know n 
—and of the best and h igh est priced 
grad e o f lum ber that can be obtained 
— not the com m on, kn otty, defective 
g rad e, full of sap , that is good enough 
fo r other tank m anufacturers. C lear 
C yp ress lum ber with h oops eq u al to 
fou r tim es the p ressure and perfect 
jo ints are what have m ade the rep u 
tation of the Caldwell Tanks.

39



McClure’s —The Marketplace of the World

At dealers, or we 
mail them direct

Lisle pendant, nickel 
trimmings, 25c

Silk pendant, gold- 
plate trimmings, 50c

KNEE-DRAWER GARTERS
FOR SUMMER

Y o u  know  how hot som e sum m er garters are, how un
sigh tly  some becom e from  little  w e a r— here’ s one that 

com forts the leg , at every step flow ing fresh cool air over the skin 
through the central ventilating mesh, no chafing , no soil of 
perspiration. M ade o f a new fab ric  un yie ld ing  as leather, agree
able as the softest silk , and so mounted that no m etal part 
touches the leg. O ur guaranty card in every box.

' 1

give positive balance to the shoulders, direct and easy support to the trousers, 
freedom from  all feeling of restraint, com fort in every motion. Longest service— greatest sa tis fa c tio n - 
artistic webs, firegilt m ountings, elegant finish. A t  your dealers — 50c —  or we m ail them direct, our 
guaranty band on every pair.

PIONEER SUSPENDER CO., 718 Market St., Philadelphia
M a k e r s  o f  PIO N EER  B ELTS

Whether Cottage, Office or Apartm ent B uild
ing, Factory , Store, or Hotel, the walls and 

ceilings will be perfect as long as the building stands 
i f  plastered with

Climax W ood  Mortar 
on Sackett Plaster Board
W rite and  le t us tell you w hy Climax Wood M ortar is fa r  superior 

to  the  old sty le  lim e m ortar— w hy i t  is  m ore economical and  fire 
re ta rd in g , costs less to apply  an d  does n o t ge t out of repair.

T R A D E Q .  \ i M ARK

“ C lim ax W ood M o r ta r ”  is one of th e  “ G. R. P . Q u a lity ”  brands
of p laste r. I t  is m ade of p u re  Gypsum  Rock an d  a finely cu t wood 
fibre. I t is ligh t, d ries quickly an d  is  easy to  apply.

“ S a c k e tt P la s te r  B o a rd ”  is a com position of a lte rn a te  layers of 
fe lt  paper an d  stucco. I t  is f a r  better th an  la th —saves fuel—saves 
rep a irs—does aw ay w ith  la th  sta ins.

I f  y o u  w a n t  to  know  a ll  a b o u t th e  b e s t, m o s t  re liab le , m o st 
d u rab le , m o s t econom ical m a te ria l  fo r  p la s te rin g  W R ITE  US.

Grand Rapids Plaster Company, Grand Rapids, Mich. 
M akers o f

Climax Wood Mortar Hercules Wall Plaster
Superior Wood Fibre Plaster Gypsum Wall Plaster

Sales Agents for Sackett Plaster Board.
For Sale by a ll dealers in Builder*s Supplies.

■ A  SIM PLEX ELECTRIC IRON |I  E v e n ,  reliable heat. Guaranteed. The standard =  
of the market. Write for Booklet “  J  ”  S I M P L E X  E L E C T R I C  H E A T I N G  C O .  = 

C A M B R I D G E ,  | M A S S .  p

B i  M onadaock B u ild in g . Chicago 6 1 2  H ow ard Street. San F ra n cisc o  S

^ / / l l l l l l l l l l ! l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l ! ! l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l | | | | | | | | | | | | | | l l ! l l l | | | ! l t #
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Apologies: 

Two back advertising pages are missing from the hard copy 

used to produce our digital edition of this issue. 

 

 

Advertising page 41 should appear here. 

  



 

 

 

 

 

Advertising page 42 should appear here. 
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doubles
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Because it com bines g u a ra n teed  shooting ab ility  w ith the sim 
plest and strongest rep eating  m echanism  -h an d les  quicker and 
shoots harder th an  a n y  other repeating gun.

The fflarf/n  solid  top prevents pow der and g ases b low ing 
back, the side ejection o f sh e lls  a llo w s in stan t repeat shots.

I The closed-in breechbolt keep s out rain, snow  and sleet, and 
the dirt, leaves, tw igs and  san d  that clog up other repeaters.

The double extractors pull an y  shell, tw o special safety 
devices prevent the explosion  of a  cartridge w h ile  action is un
locked, and the autom atic recoil lock rem oves all danger from 
hang-fires, m aking it the safest breech -load ing gu n  built.

From  the lig h t-w e ig h t (614  lbs.) 16 -g u ag e  to the n e w  7 lbs.  12 -g a u g e , 
f f l a r f t n  rep eaters in a ll m odels, g ra d e s  an d  s ty le s  a re  w ell-m ad e, fin ely- 
balanced guns, e sp e c ia lly  design ed  for h ard  sh oo tin g  and  quick  h an d lin g .

Send 3 stam ps postage for onr complete s r r  - m  / •  £*• S '
136-page catalog of all 777r,r//n  repeat- V fe  7/ la r / lIZ  fir e a r m s  LO., 
ers. rifles and shotguns. Write to-day. 11 W illow  St. N EW  HAVEN. CONN.

t r e a tm e n t  in 
hardware orna
m en tation . A 
design in French 
Renaissance or 

L’Art Nouveau would be 
incongruous. For homes 
of Colonial Architecture, 
S argen t & C om pany  
provide a w ide range 
of ch o ice  in hardw are  
trimmings.

S a rg e n t’s __
Artistic H a rd w a re

adds not only to the artistic beauty of any home, but increases its selling 
value as well. The vast superiority in appearance and the wearing quali
ties of Sargent's Hardware more than offset any slight increase in cost 
over inferior goods. Even if the most expensive goods are selected, 
the cost of the hardware is but a small proportion of the total cost ol 
building.

S a r g e n t’s  B ooh  o f  D e s ig n s— S e n t  F R E E
illustrates a number of hardware patterns especially for homes of Colonial 
Design. But among the seventy and more styles pictured can be found 
designs appropriate for any style, period or architectural motif. In addition 
to the Book of Designs we will send free to anyone requesting it our 
COLONIAL BOO K—showing Cut Glass Knobs, Knockers, etc. Address 

SARGENT & CO., 159 Leonard St., New Y ork
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“ B aby's B est Friend ”
and Mamma’s greatest comfort. M e n n e n ’s  relieves and 
prevents P r i c k l y  H e a t , C h a f in g : a n d  S u n b u r n .

F o r  y o u r  p r o t e c t io n  t h e  g e n u in e  is  p u t  u p  in  n o n - r e -  
f i l l a b l e  b o x e s — th e  “  B o x  t h a t  P o x , ”  w ith  M e n n e n ’ s 
fa c e  o n  to p . Sold e v e ry w h e re  o r  b y  m a il  2 5 c e n ts — Sam ple free.

G uaranteed by the G erhard M en n en ’s Chem ical C o., u nder the F o o d  
an d  D rugs Act, Ju n e  30. 1906. Serial No. 1542.

T ry  M ennen’e V iolet (Borated) Talcum  T oile t Pow der—I t 
has the  scent of F resh-cut Parm a Violets. Sample free.

G ER H A R D  M ENNEN C O ., N ew ark , N . J.
M ennen’s Rornted Skin Soap [blue w rapper] ) r  , ,

Specially prepared  for the nursery. j A ° Samftes.
M ennen's Sen Tang: Toilet Pow der, Oriental O dor —Sold only a t  S tores

MENNEN'S
BORATED TALCUM

TOILET POWDER

R ich elieu  &  Ontario 
Navig atio n  Co.

The Thermos Bottle
Makes Summer Outings Doubly Enjoyable

Whether you’re a motoring-enthusiast, yachtsman, 
golfer, fisherman, hunter—no matter what may be your 
favorite recreation— if you want to get out of it all the 
pleasure that’s in it—you need the Thermos Bottle. Be
cause—with the Thermos you’ve the convenience, the 
comfort, the untold satisfaction of having always at hand, 
just as you /(^e it, just as you need it, a freezing-cold or 
a steaming hot drink, wherever you may be.
T h e  T H E R M O S  k e e p s  f r e e z i n g - c o l d  l i q u i d s  c o l d ,  without ice for 3 days— a n d  s t e a m i n g - h o t  l i q u i d s  h o t ,  without fire or 
heat, for 24 hoars.

In th e  N ew  M odel Therm os Bottle, the inner 
bottle can be easily and cheaply replaced in case 
of accidental breakage. T h e  Therm os is the 
only Bottle in w hich this separable-case feature 
has been patented. P ints $3 u p ; Q uarts $3 up.

Get a Thermos Bottle Today. 30,000 dealers sell 
and guarantee it. Look for the name ‘ ‘ Thermos’ ’ 
stamped on the bottom of the genuine. Dont 
let a dealer talk you into taking 
a weak “ just—as—good” imitation.

A M E R . TH ERM O S B O T TLE CO.

T H E  B

1 1 6 3  B road w ay  
N e w  Y ork  
C ity

NIAGARA TO THE SEA5 TH
i sand JT hrough the V enetian  Scenery  of the Thousand 

Island s, the excitin g  descent of all the m arvelous 
R ap id s and the historic A ssociations of Old Quebec 
(A m erica ’ s G ibra ltar) thence to the incom parable 
Sagu en ay R iv er, with its m ajestic C a p e s ,‘ T rin ity ’ ’ 
and E te rn ity .”

S end  6 c . p o s ta g e  fo r  illu s tr a te d  g u id e . 
TH0S. HENRY, Traffic Manager Dept. "Q ” Montreal, Can.
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2111 147- ^ 4. ____The All round Table Water

Never
an occasion 

of dining where 
Londonderry will not 

enjoyably “ fit in.”
A  veritable fount of health, 

g o o d n e s s  and refreshment, 
whether on the home table, or 
at the cafe, club or feast.

T h e  sparkling (effervescent) in 
the usual three sizes. T h e  still 
(plain) in half-gallon bottles.

Londonderry Lithia Spring Water Co.
N A S H U A , N. H.
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To A d vertisers —

A
D V E R T I S I N G  success is rightly m eas

ured by results.

A  rightly planned advertising cam 

paign should show results quickly. T h e  other 

kind is not worth the price.

M ail-O rder A dvertisers must have good 

inquiries at m inim um cost— then a Selling Sys

tem that turns them into orders.

General A dvertisers should have quick 

evidence of their advertising “ taking hold.”

T h is  evidence— quickening dem and for 

goods— increase in volum e of sales.

I t ’s now a “ to d a y ”  race for business 

suprem acy.

A  slow-going advertising cam paign m ay 

m ean prosperity to your grandchildren— most 

business men want prosperity more for them

selves than for posterity.

How to get quick results
— Is a question w e ’ve solved for m any of 

our clients— with tremendous success.

A  dozen months ago we originated a new 

product— selling plan— and advertising cam 

paign, for a large W estern m anufacturer who 

already had a large volum e of business.

In less than a year— at a m oderate expen

diture for advertising— this new product out

sold in volume the old line of goods that they 

had spent ten years to build up a trade for—  

and did it at a handsome profit.

h= *  *

T hree years ago we originated an adver

tising cam paign and selling plan for a small 

Western mail-order advertiser, practically un

known.

H is business has grown until this year 

his volume was over a million and a half

dollars —  his profits over $ t 5 o , o o o . o o  net.

*  *  *

Seven months ago we planned a new adver

tising cam paign, and got up a new distribution ,T 

plan for a well-known national magazine ad- « 

vertiser.

In six m onths’ time he had increased the i 

already large volum e of his business — the 

largest of its kind in the United States— 60% f 

over his biggest yea r ’s business —  and at an : 

advertising expenditure actually less than the 

previous year— got 60%  increase in volume of 1 

sales, and at a less advertising expenditure— J 

please get that point.
1

*  *  *

1
Less than six months ago we originated 

a selling plan and general cam paign for a large 

m anufacturer on an entirely new product, for 

which he had practically no sale at all.

A fter our plans were completed, their 

salesm an used them on the trade— and in five 

weeks’ time actually sold enough goods to net 

over $40,000.00 profit— and before a line of 

the advertising appeared in the magazines.

We have am ple proof of a great many 

more of our quick advertising successes that 

are even more rem arkable than the ones men

tioned, which we cite m erely to show that it is 

possible to get quick returns from a rightly 

planned, well executed advertising campaign.

*  *  *

We are strictly a service agency.

T h e  rem arkable successes of our cam

paigns are due to the fact that ours is an organi

zation of able m erchandising and advertising 

men of vast experience in handling a great 

variety of accounts in nearly every line.
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Who Want QUICK 
Results

Our service is unlike that of any other 
agency in A m erica. W e handle accounts in 
an entirely different m anner from  any other 

agency.
We go deeper into selling and m erchan

dising plans— plans for distribution— plans for 
getting 100 %  value for every d o llar expended 
—which are m ade to work both before and 
after the advertising starts.

We go deeper into the value of m edia, 
circulation, territory, trade conditions.

We go deeper into assisting in originating 
new products, nam ing products, establishing 
trade-marks.

We have a large clientele. W e handle 
many accounts for new and sm all advertisers. 
We have m ade som e trem endous successes 
from very sm all beginnings.

Some of our largest advertising accounts—  
the largest in their respective lines in the country 
—have developed from  very modest beginnings. 
We also handle m any accounts for large con
cerns— am ong our clients are fifty concerns 
and corporations rated a  m illion dollars and 
over— m any of them the largest of their kind 

in the country.
It is needless to say that we em ploy only 

men of keenest ab ility  in  the different depart

ments of our business.
We are w orking along the line that adver

tising agents should be more than advertising 
agents— that they should be, first, m erchandisers, 
and then advertising agents.

Merchandising and Selling Plans 
for Advertisers

T en  of the trained men of our organization 
— picked on account of their exceptional ability 
and experience in m erchandising and advertising 
in various lines of business, devote their time, 
individually and collectively, to P l a n s  for 
Advertisers.

(These men, with their superior ability, 
have m ade rem arkable successes for our clients. 
T h ese successes have increased our own busi
ness over a million dollars in the past twelve 
months.)

Plans
N o. i — P lan s for M agazine Advertisers.
N o. 2— Plans fo r N ew spaper, Street C ar 

and O utdoor Advertisers.
N o. 3— P lan s for A gricultural A dvertisers.
N o. 4— Plans for M ail O rder Advertisers.
W e will be glad to furnish, without obliga

tion, inform ation regarding these plans to any 
advertiser interested in getting better advertising 
agency service— quicker returns for his expendi

ture.
In  w riting please mention P lan  interested 

in, or ask us to have one of our men call.

L o n g - C r i t c h f i e l d
C o rpora tion

D. L . Taylor, President 

The Most Complete Advertising Service in America
Ccrn E x c h a n g e  B a n k  B u ild in g  F la tiro n  B u d d in g

C h ica g o  N e w  Y o rk

4 4  c



A Zolium roof, laid, costs but little more than the poorest shingle roof— but: after that it calls for 
neither painting nor repairs, excludes moisture, w ill not catch fire from sparks or falling brands, keeps 
out heat or cold, is an artistic Indian R ed  in two shades, which secures beautiful roof tile effects, and is

THE MOST PERMANENT RO O F
D e s c r ip t i v e  L i t e r a t u r e  and S a m p l e s  e x p l a in in g  in g e n io u s  m e t h o d  of l a p p in g  lo n g  s tr ip s  

of b o n d ed  fibre to  m a k e  in d iv id u a l  t iles,  s e n t  free.
3 . A. & W. BIRD & COM PANY, No. 71 In d ia  S t re e t ,  B o s to n ,  M a ss .  U .S .  A.

Makers of Rex Flintkote Roofinz, the Standard Roof for Farm Buildings and Factories

LUXURIES. K S i .  C O M FO RTS,N ECESSITIES we must 
have.

W hat is the a n sw er ?
That a P U B L I C  U T IL IT Y  CO RPO RA TIO N  supplying necessities of every day life is not 

likely to be effected by causes which produce dull business and therefore render many ventures 
in which money is invested E X T R E M E L Y  D A N G E R O U S .

Again, what is the a n sw er ?
Invest in First M ortgage

PU BLIC UTILITY BONDS,

yielding 5 ^ %  the J J g
C i r c u l a r s  u p o n  app l ica t io n .

P E T R Y  & C O M PA NY,
B A N K E R S ,

Th e  Rookery, Penobscot Bldg.,
CHICAGO DETROIT

C O N C R E T E  H O U S E S
C ost L e ss  T h a n  W o o d . M ore ha n d so m e  th a n  B rick . D u rab le  as g ra n ite . A  P e tty jo h n  $35 .0 0  con cre te  b lock m achin e, sand , g ra v e l a n d  cem en t 

a re  all t h a t  is needed. S im p le ,e a s y  
a n d  q u ic k . W e fu rn ish  full in s tru c tion s. S ave  m o n ey  fo r yo urse lf or m ak e  m o ney  b y  selling b locks. W rite  
fo r c a t s  lo g  a n d  s u g g e s t io n s .  

THE PETTYJOHN CO., 667 N. S ixth  S t . ,  Terre H aute, Ind.

WHY PAY ANY DEALER $18?
W e sh ip  in  c o m p le te  sec tions ready  to  fa s te n  a n d  s ta in — all q u a rte re d  
o ak . Y o u  sa v e  o v e r  h a lf  on

COME-p a c KT
I N T E R N A T I O N A L  M F G .  C O .  

8 0 5  E d w in  S t. Ann A rb o r, M ic h .

A F T E R  SH A V IN G  U SE

PONDS EXTRACT
_  R E L IE V E S  I R R I T A T I O N — P R E V E N T S  I N F L A M M A T I O N — A S S U R E S  C O M F O R T .  v

W r i t e  for Booklet “ Shavtng Essentials ’ ’________L A M O N T ,  C O R L I S S  Sc C O . ,  Sole A g e n ts ,  New Y o rk ,  N. Y.

McClure’s —The Marketplace of the World

P A C T  being the same, the A D F D
L U l j l  Permanent Roof Is L l l l j A r l j K
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Jjtcomobile
1 9  1 0

T||l ocom obile cars fo r  
JIlS 1910 combine th e  
US superior re liab ility  
and durability fo r  which 
our product is famous, 
with exceptional silence 
in operation and notable 
easy r id in g  q u a lit ie s

"30 Locomobile Shaft Drive 
^OTocomobile Chain Drive 
Touring Cars, Roadsters, 
Limousines, Landau lets.

THE LOCOMOBILE COMPANY OFAMERICA
BRIDGEPORT, CONN.

N E W  I Y O R K  B O S T O N  C H I C A G O
P H I L A D E L P H I A  S A N  F R A N C I S C O

M E M B E R  A S S O C I A T I O N  O F  L I C E N S E D  A U T O M O B I L E  M A N U F A C T U R E R S

S e n d  ■ fo r  b o o k l e t  g i v i n g  a d v a n c e  
i n f o r m a t i o n  r e g a r d i n g  l 9 I O m o d e l s
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For Sunburn
Cooling, Soothing and H ealing

VASELINE
COLD CREAM An Amusing Incident

I N  C O N V E N I E N T ,  S A N I T A R Y ,P U R E  T I N  T U B E S
( C o n ta in  N o  L e a d )

Safest and best for sensitive skin and for 
the preservation of a smooth, clear com
plexion. Differs from ordinary cold creams 
because it will never turn rancid.

Vaseline Cold Cream is only one of the twelve 
Vaseline preparations— every one an absolute 
necessity in the household. These preparations 
make a practical family medicine chest invaluable 
for all the petty ills and accidents common in 
every family.

OUR FREE VASELINE BOOK
tells you all about

Capsicum Vaselins 
Pure Vaseline 
Carbolated Vaseline 
Mentholated Vaseline 
Vaseline Oxide of Zinc 
Vaseline Cold Cream

Pomade Vaseline 
White Vaseline 
Camphorated Vaseline 
Borated Vaseline 
Perfumed White Vaseline 
Vaseline Camphor Ice

Write for the Vaseline Book TODAY
I t  tells you what each preparation is especially good for, a n d  how they should be used to gain immediate relief.

C H E S E B R O U G H  M F G . CO .P r o p r i e t o r s  o f  E v e r y  “ V a s e l i n e ”  P r o d u c t
D e n t ( ' 17  .S ta te  S tre e t  N e w  V e r lr

( Told by a Dentist)

“C O LG A TE & CO.
D ear Sirs: T h an k  you for calling my

attention to your D ental C ream . Prevent
ative dentistry  for ch ild ren  is m y special 
work, and I am  delighted to know  of such 
a  delicious dentifrice for young people. 
O ne little boy  ate the conten ts of the tube 
which I asked his m o ther to get for him, 
rem arking to m e the next d ay ;

‘ Say, Doctor, /  wish that tube had 
been three feet long. ’ ”

Signed by a form er President of a State 
Dental Association. (N am e on application.)

Just like a  boy!
There is actually—in each tube 

of Colgate’s Dental Cream

15 feet of Cream
If he had used it properly— 

(one inch twice daily) it would 
have lasted 3 months.
4 2  inches o f  Cream in trial lube senl fo r 4  els. in stamps.

C O L G A T E  &  CO.
Makers o f  Cashmere Bouquet Toilet Soap

Dept. G. 55 John Street, New York
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DERBY K  RIBBED

^fPERWl^
GRADE DE LUXE

NOTHING LIKE IT AT ANY PRICE
A sk  your dealer to show you a suit of 

Silk  Lisle . M ost dealers sell it for $3 .0 0  
a union suit, or for $ 1 . 5 0  per garment, if 
two-piece suits are desired. D on ’ t fail to
look for the Trade M ark (shown above) as 
there are many im itators. W e make the
machines that make the goods and they 
are patented in nine countries— and a recent 
decision from  the U. S . C ircuit Court of A p
peals sustains our claim s fo r infringem ents. 
Made in all sizes, weights and colors, two 
pieces or Union Suits, and all good dealers 
carry a full line —  others substitute. D on ’t 
take a substitute. Send for booklet.

COOPER MFG. CO., Bennington, Vt

aS)thid)?
and

! GUARANTEED to WEAR SIX MONTHS
F o r  Q uality, S n a p  and S ty le , “ K n o t a i r ” i s  

I the P r e m i e r  o f a ll G u a ra n te e d  H ose . Sh eer, 
fine, gau ze-like  Q u a l i t y ,  S e a m l e s s ,  too— and 

I S h a p e l y .  L o o k s s igh tly  and  fits snug.

“  T h e  G u aran teed  H ose o f Q u a lity ”  com es 
in a ll fash io n ab le  sh ad es, e sp ec ia lly  the Pu re 
Si l k L is le .

T r ip le  c ro ss-w o ven  at the v ita l points w here 
| o rd in ary  h ose g ive  w ay .

T h o u san d s o f p eop le  a ll o v er the country 
| are  w earin g  “ K n o t a i r ”  w ith C o m f o r t  and : S a t i s f a c t i o n .  A re  Y O U ?  I f  not, try  our S P E C I A L  I N T R O D U C T O R Y  O F F E R

C lip  o ff  a t t a c h e d  c o u p o n ,  n ra i l  to d a y  w ith  2 5 c . ( in  a n y  c o n 
v e n ie n t  w a y )  a n d  w e  w ill s e n d  y o u , p re p a id ,  O n e  S a m p le  P a ir  
o f M E N ’S o r  W O M E N ’S L isle= liK e H o se , v i t h  th e  p riv ile g e  
t h a t ,  a f t e r  y o u  h a v e  e x a m in e d  th e  host, a n d  a r e  p lea se d  w ith  
th e m , y o u  c a n  h a v e  th e  i e m a i n i n g F i v e P a i r s a n d a  g u a ra n te e  
fo r  th e  Six  P a i r s  a g a i n ' t  v  e a r  f o r  S ix  M o n th s  f o r  $ 1 .7 5 . F o r  
3 5 c . w e  w ill s e n d  y o u  P u r e  S ilk  L is le  H c s e  a n d  th e  re m a in in g  
F iv e  P a i r s  a n d  th e  g u a r a n t e e  fo r  S ix T a i r s ,  S ix  M o n th s  f o r  $ 2 .65

M E N ’S and  W O M E N ’S lisle-like hose (Black, T an  and  Grey), 
W om en’s w ith In te r la c e d  G a r te r  S p lic in g .

S i x  P a ir s  G u a ra n te ed  <fcO th e
S i x  M o n th s  . . . box

W O M E N ’S L isle-like  O U T S IZ E S  in Black n A  th e
and  T a n ................................................................................ i^ O .U U  box

M E N ’S and  W O M E N ’S P U R E  S IL K  L IS L E  hose. M E N ’S 
in Black, T a n , Grey, N avy Blue, Burgundy, Green, Purple and j s « 
L ondon  Sm oke. W O M E N ’S in Black, W hite, T an , Grey, Ar 
Ox Blood, C openhagen , G reen , Bronze, Old Rose, L ondon  J r  
Sm oke, H eliotrope, Purple , P in k , Navy and Sky Blue, 
with In te r la c e d  G a r te r  S p l ic in g , S i x  O O  f
P a ir s .  G u a ra n te ed  S i x  M o n th s  . . /

W O M E N ’S S IL K -L IS L F . O U T - th e

s'"
' boxSIZES in Black and T an  . . . $ 4 . 5 0  I

Send size, color or assorted colors if desired 
and rem ittance accord ing  to the quality de- 
sired. A sk for booklet "K n o ta ir  K in k s ,’ ’ J g  &
it tells  you all about " T h e  G uaranteed  J y  
H ose of Q u ality .’ ’ I T ’S F R E E . > '

A p - f y '
T h e  b est d e a le rs  w a n te d  ev ery .  

7u h ere.K N O T A I RH O S I E R YC O M P A N Y
5 3 2 5  W e s t m i n s t e r  Ave 
W e s t  Phi la d e l p h i a  f  
P e n n s y l v a n i a  S  
U. S. A.  ✓

/
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S y s t e m  o f  H e a d in g
Heats Every Room Alike 

Heats Economically 
Heats and Ventilates

If you are  a hom e bu ilder you  w ant the
KELSEY in your new  house because it is the
m ost econom ical, m ost hygienic, m ost perfect 
heat giving appara tus ever devised for

H om e, S ch oo l an d  C hurch H eatin g
T h e  great battery o f Z i g - Z a g  H eat T u b e s  gives m ore than dou ble  t h e  heating surfaces o f an 

ordinary furnace, circu lates m ore than d ou ble  the am ount o f fresh , p ro p erly  w a r m e d  a ir  i n  your 
house, g ives an individual heat generator for a  cold  or exposed  room , and r e d u c e s  y o u r  c o a l  b i l l s  2 0  t o  3 0  p e r  c e n t .K e l s e y  H e a t i n g  is  better in every  w a y  than steam  or hot w ater. It costs less to install, less
fo r fu e l and repairs. N o  leaky, rattling p ipes, no unsightly rad iators, no stuffy air heated over and
over. K e lse y  heating is the right kind o f heating fo r sm all h ouses or large  houses, ch u rch es and 
schools. K e lse y  agents everyw h ere . 3 5 , 0 0 0  s o l d  i n  A m e r i c a n  h o m e s .

M ain O ffice
» r  1 t  f  ,  •  p  6 0 E F a y e tte  S t .,  S y ra cu se . N . Y .
Jvelsey rleatin ff C o . New York office

15 6 S  F ifth  A v e n u e , N e w  Y ork

Residence a t Lancaster, Pa. Healed  
■with K E L S E  V  System . IV. L. Price, 

Philadelphia , A rchitect.

Send fo r 1 1 2  p age  book 
"O p in io n s”  free .

McClure’ s —The Marketplace of the World

KELSETMNERATOR

A RELIABLE Revolver is not only the SA FE ST  to use, but 
the CHEAPEST in the end.

Buy an H  & R  to-day — and you’ll ha-ve it when you want it.
H  & R  Hammerless (illustrated), 38 caliber, 5 shots, 3 i  inch barrel, 

nickel, price $7.00. Made also in 22 and 32 caliber.
Rather than accept a substitute order from us direcft. Look for our name on the barrel and 

the little target trade-mark on the handle.
W e want you to have our beautifully illustrated catalog. Write for it to-day.

HARRINGTON & RICHARDSON ARMS CO., 530 Park Ave., W orcester, Mass.
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FOR 1910, four types of cars, limousine, 
touring, miniature tonneau and runabout. 

Three horse-powers, thirty-six, forty-eight and 
sixty-six—all six cylinder.

THE PIERCE-ARROW MOTOR CAR CO., BUFFALO, N. Y.
M em b ers  A sso c ia tio n  L icen sed  A u to m o b ile  M anufacturers

44 i



u t u K u m  / /  not a t your
IN EVERY B R U S t t ^ H ^  dealer s, k in d ly  

'write us and  
w e w ill  see 

tha t yon
• e m r ^  ' "“ ^B B 0W  a r e  s z tp -

O U R  F R E E  p lie d .
J  B R U S H  B O O K ^ H f l k

2 0 ^  t e l l s  h o w  to  ch o o se , h o w
to  c le a n  a n d  p r o p e r ly  c a r e  ^^B Q hL  

3 /■„,-y  -,u r  .,,r
a d d r e s s  a n d  d e a le r 's .

E  . D U P O N T  &  C O . ,
P A R IS ,  B E A L  I ’A  IS , L O N D O N  

Ne « Y ork  Office, 43-47  W est T h i r ty - th i r d  S t,

T Y P E W R I T E R S ^

Made of th e  best B ristles and  
Backs, by  skilled b rush-m akers, 

^  in a  clean an d  sa n ita ry  fac
to ry , th e  largest in  th e  world.

DUPONT BRUSHES
\  o u tla s t several ordi- 

? r ? \  nary  brushes, b u t 
cost no more.

H un d red s o f  
styles in  n a tura l 

W o o d s , real 
E bony , Bone, 

P e  a r / ,  
I v o r y , 
etc.. fo r  

the H a ir , 
Teeth, Face, 

H a n d s , Clothes 
N A M E ' ^ B .  etc.

D U P O N T
ON EVERY BRUSH"!

McClure’s —The Marketplace of the World

3 Minutes vs. 3 0  
To W o rk  or Not To W o rk

Is there any question ?T H E  F I S K  R E M O V A B L E  R IM
With the Bolted-On Tire

Is  th e  only  eq u ip m e n t w hich  p ro v id es  fo r  im m ed ia te  change  of 
tire  in  case of p u n c tu re  w ith  n o  sacrifice to  safety . T h e  tire  is 
he ld  in p lace by bo lts  in s tead  o f a ir  p ressu re .

T h ree  m in u tes  covers th e  delay from  d iscovery  o f p u n c tu re  to  
read in ess  to  be on  y o u r way again.

I t  is th e  only  d em o u n tab le  r im  w h ich  allow s th e  tu b e  to  be 
changed  w ith  e q u a l ease  w hen r im  is on  o r off the w heel.

I t  is  th e  m o s t p r a c t ic a l  a n d  d e s ira b le  e q u ip m e n t  
o n  th e  m a rk e t .  W e w i l l  d e m o n s tra te  in  c o m p e t i
t io n  uyith A .N Y  O T H E R  a n d  p ro v e  o u r  s ta te m en t.

TH E FISK  R U B B E R  COMPANY, Chicopee F a lls , M ass.

c la sssk illc an  produce. 

THE BEST ICE AND ROLLER SKATES ^£!1 bJ  dealers everywhere'

T f  T | \ C Q N  F re igh t F o rw a rd in g  Co.
a l l J l / ' J  R e d u c e d  r a t e s  on household goods

to all Western points.
443 M arquette B uilding, C hicago; 1501 W righ t Building, St. Louis; 
736 Old South Building, B oston: 206 Pacific Building, San Francisco; 
200 Central Building, Los A ngeles.

GINSENG T h e  m ost valuable crop in the  world. 
Easily  grow n th roughou t the U. S. 
an d  C anada. Room  in your garden 
to  grow  thousands of dollars’ worth. 
Roots and  Seeds for sale. Send 4c 

for p o stage  and  ge t ou r booklet A -K , tellin g  all abou t it.
M cD O W E L L  G IN S E N G  G A R D E N , Jop lin , Mo.

A  N E W  O F F E R
To Solicitors

W e will pay you a regular salary each month— 
most of it in advance—for procuring new and re
newal subscriptions for M cCLURE’S M AG A
ZINE. Ask for particulars and equipment. Address

McCLURE’S MAGAZINE 
47 East 23d Street New York, N. Y.

All the Standard Machines SOLD or RENTED ANY
WHERE a t ^ t o j ^  M’F’R’S  PRICES, allowing RENTAL 
TO APPLY ON PRICE* Shipped w ith  privilege of 
exam ination . tW "  W rite for Illustrated Catalog H. 

TYPEWRITER EMPORIUM, 92-94 Lake SL, CHICAGO

Get The Indian Girl 
—Canoe

ie s j

ance and longest service, 
by Rushton. For 36 years 
that name has been a guar
anty of satisfaction to canoe 
and boat users.

For greatest safety, steadiness 
and seaworthiness. For most 
comfort, smartest appear- 

It is made

lOSt M 

/

C a n o e  B o o k  F r e e .  W rite  for it 
today. I t  shows th e  canoe you 
want — in style, size and price. 
W e’ll refer you to a  nearby dealer 
or ship direct if you decide on an 
Ind ian  Girl.

J. H. RUSHTON, Inc.
668 W ater S t., Canton, New York

"B reath e fresh air w hile you  (Ieep  ”

Burglar P roof W indow  
Lock and V entilator

If tired of toys on w indows buy a real lock
T h e  J o n e s  W i n d o w  L o c k  permits almost double the opening of other burglar locks. Locks automatically on rod, and the whole attachment is fastened by the side screw to the frame, so that windows can be left open a t top and bottom with perfect security. Stops rattling. No cutting of sashes necessary. Detaches to allow windows to pass. 5 0 c  each;$ 5  per doz., prepaid.

J. E. JONES CO., Tower Bldg., 50 Broadway, New York 
A g e n t s  W a n t e d
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K e w a n e e  S T E E L  BOI L ERS
Are the Salvation of the Modern Flat Building

6 5  S O L ID  M ILES O F  C H IC A G O ’S BEST
flat buildings are now  heated b y  l / c u / A i u c p  Steel B o ilers , likew ise thousands of the best office build in gs, churches, hos
pitals, hotels, large residences, | \ C W A l i C C i  clubs, schools, e tc ., all over A m erica. T his m eans th at these boilers are 
preserving the health  an d  com fort o f m ore than  200,000 people in  C hicago alone. T his fact should w ake up ev ery  owner 
of a flat build ing in th is co u n try . T h ese boilers are worth m ore to che owner of a flat b u ild in g  than h is architectural design  
and interior decoration com bined. T h e y  p reserve the rentin g va lu e  o f the build in g long after it has gone out o f style . 
People all over A m erica w ho ren t flats are  beginning to ask  the lan dlords thereof: “  Is  yo u r build ing heated b y  K E ^ V A N P F *  
Steel F ire -B o x  B o ile rs?”  and  w here the answ er is “ y e s ”  the bu ild ing ren ts w ithout further argum ent. These I V  _ **
are the only boilers m ade in  A m e ric a  that w ill do what they I ^ F W A f U P P  are rated to do and which never keep you  in  bed 
waiting for repairs. A ve rag e  y e a r ly  cost fo r rep airs o f Stee l B o ilers, 77  cen ts.

D on’t  spend all y o u r  m on ey on design an d  decoration .
L o o k  to  y o u r heatin g  plant.

W rite for fu ll in form ation  and catalogs of K e w a n e e , boilers and radiators. W rite  while you th ink  of it.

K e w a n e e  B ° il e r  C o m p a n y
29 Franklin Street 
KEWANEE, ILL.
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Clicquot Club 
Ginger Ale

Pure C arbonated Spring W ater. 
T he B est G inger R oot G row n. 

T he Purest Sugar M anufactured .
These combined in the right proportions with just a dash of 

pure delicious fruit flavor give to Clicquot Club Ginger A le  that 
distinctive flavor and sparkle for which it is famous. T h e purity 
of its ingredients and the light, clean, sanitary conditions under 
which it is bottled insure its keeping qualities without any 
added preservative. Y o u ’ ll appreciate its goodness when 
you’ve tried it. Insist on Clicquot Club Ginger A le .

W e also m ak e B irch B eer , Sarsaparilla , B lood  O ran ge, 
R oot B eer, L em on S od a ,—all o f “ C licquot'’ qu ality .

CLICQUOT CLUB CO., Millis, Mass., U.S.A.

J T  is an interesting fact that 
people who are compelled 

to give up the use of ordi
n a r y  c o f f e e  can drink

B a irr irv o to rC fla d l
Coffee

without ill effects
E a s t  B oston , M ass.

D ear S ir s :—I am  v e r y  fo n d  o f coffee, but 
n ever h ave  been  a b le  to d r in k  it fo r  an y  
le n g th  o f tim e, as  it d istresse d  m e. S in ce I 
began  u s in g  y o u r B a rr in g to n  H a ll Coffee I 
h ave  been  d r in k in g  it e v e ry  m o rn in g  w ith 
out a n y  il l  effects. I  noticed  the ab sen ce of 
w h a tev er  caused  th e  i l l  fe e lin g  in  th e  first 
cup  I d ra n k . I  fin d  th e  flavo r fa r  su perio r 
to an y  th a t I  e v e r  used.

M R S . M. A. F .

Ju s t  h ow  B a rr in g to n  H a ll d iffe rs  fro m  other 
co ffee  is fu lly  exp la in ed  in o u r booklet sent free  
on request. W e  cannot e x p la in  a ll about our 
pro cess in an  ad vertisem en t.

O ur ow n p a rticu la r m ethods are  used in 
se lecting  the ra w  coffee, in c lean ing, b lending 
and ro a stin g  it, in steel-cuttin g  it and in taking 
out the b itter skin  that d etracts so m uch from  
the flavo r and w h oleso m en ess o f  coffee.

M a n u fa c tu re rs  h e re to fo re  h ave  not thought 
such care  in p rep aration  n ecessary . O ur coffee 
is in a c lass  by itse lf , th e re fo re , and best dis
tin guished  -f rom  other co ffees  as

“  Bakerized Coffee ”
The Coffee without a regret

I N  addition  to B a rr in g to n  H all, w hich  is o f 
m edium  strength , w e now  o ffe r a  stron ger 
coffee (V ig o r o )  and a m ild er (S ie s ta ) . 

B o th  o f  the sam e h igh q uality  and p rep ared  in 
the sam e w a y  as B a rr in g to n  H a ll, but o f  dis
tinctly d ifferen t flavo r.

F o r  sa le  in a ll c ities and m ost tow ns. P rice , 
any flavo r, 35c to 40c per pound, acco rd in g  to 
locality . In  sealed  tins only.

Sp ecia l Trial O ffer
I f  yo u r g ro ce r cannot supply you , send us 

his nam e and w e w ill send you  fre e , enough 
B a rr in g to n  H a ll to m ake eight cups o f  delicious 
coffee. O r i f  you  w ish  to test a ll three flavors 
and find out w hat fla vo r su its yo u  best, send fo r 
a F in d -O u t P a c k a g e  con tain ing  o v er one-quarter 
pound each o f  B a rr in g to n  H a ll, o f  V ig o r o  and 
o f  S ie s ta  in sep arate  cans. T h e  price o f  this 
tr ia l o rd er, 30c d elivered  at yo u r door. A d d ress  
nearest office.

B A K E R  IM PO R TIN G  CO.N e w  Y o r k ,  N .  Y .  M i n n e a p o l i s ,  M i n n .
118  Hudson Street 212 N. 2nd Street
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C a r q y / & o f Q a a / i t y

is best under stood by 
seeing the JR

May we M ail You 
this Samp/e?

E  want you to know about C arey ’s Roofing— and 
w hy it is in a class b y  itself— different and better.

W e want you to understand why this fam ous 
roofing has given perfect protection on buildings for 18  and 20 years;

A nd, on inspection, proved to be in better condition than 
when first applied ; the outer su rface  a more efficient resistant 

to w ear and weather.
T h e w onderful inner com pound is  so prepared and tempered 

by our special process that it is  perm anently live  and flexible. 
Extrem e heat w ill not melt T h e  C arey R o o f— no tar to run, no paper to crack 

and crumble. Cold, wind, ice, snow, and soaking ra in — sparks and burning brands—  
will not affect it.

has been the highest type of roof-construction for a quarter-of-a-century.
A  com pact, indivisible sheet of high-grade m aterials, scientifically combined 

standardized— uniform  in m anufacture, quality, thickness and weight.
The most skilled workm an cannot produce such a roof upon a building.

And with a “  Built-up ”  roof there is no judging the job until it is too late 
to change it.

Y ou  can prove C arey ’ s Roofing before it is applied.
Anyone can lay it. T h e  C arey Patented W ide L a p  insures 
one perfect, smooth and watertight covering that outlasts the 
building itself.

It ’s easy to buy C arey ’s R oofing— we have 46 distributing 
points; sold by leading dealers everywhere.

Let us send you a sam ple of C arey ’ s Roofing to prove its
quality. Com pare it with every other roofing m aterial.

J u d g e  o f  i t s  s t r e n g th  a n d  e la s t i c i ty  A n d  r e m e m b e r  t h a t  C a r e y ’s R o o f in g  
a c tu a l ly  im proves with age. .

W e ’ll g la d ly  s e n d , a lso , o u r  ”  B o o k - a b o u t - R o o f s , ’’ r ic h ly  i l l u s t r a t e d  w i th  P h o 
to g ra p h s  o f  f a c to r ie s ,  b u s in e s s  b lo c k s  a n d  o t h e r  b u i ld in g s — C a re y -ro o fe d .  I t ’s  fu ll
of v a lu a b le  i n fo r m a t io n .

I f  y o u  w ill d e s c r ib e  y o u r  b u i ld in g ,  w e  w ill s e n d  sp e c if ic  i n f o r m a t io n  a n d  
e s tim a te s .  W e  s u g g e s t  t h a t  y o u  u s e  t h e  c o u p o n ,  a n d  m a i l  i t  t o d a y .  A d d r e s s —

Absolutely

The Philip Carey Manufacturing Co.
4 0  W a y n e  A v e . ,  C i n c i n n a t i ,  O .

T h e  Ph ilip  C arey M fg. Co.
40 Wayne Ave., Cincinnati, Ohio.

You m ay send me your “  Book-about- 
■ R oofs,”  also a free sam ple, postpaid, of 
B Carey’s Flexib le Cem ent Roofing.

I
1 M y n a m e .

or m
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N E V E R  FAIL C O ., 1027 N icholas B ld g ., T o led o , O. 
P lea se  sen d , w ith ou t any cost w h a tev er  to m e, on e
N EVE R  FAIL Stropper fo r ............................ b lad es. A t
th e  end o f 10 d ays I w ill sen d  you  $ 3  or th e stropper.
N a m e ................................................................................................
A d d re s s ...........................................................................................

Try Our Way FREE
G ive us your honest 
judgm ent on  t h e

Never Fail
PERFECT STROPPER " b$“ s,c*
to perfect it, and the m oney was well spent be
cause it has revolutionized the shaving'problem . Y o u  w a n t  o n e  i f  t h i s  i s  t r u e —L e t  U S  t a k e  t h e  r i s k .

We know that if we can prove to every reader of 
M cC lure ’ s (vho shaves himself— or should do 
so— that the N E V E R  F A I L  will give a keener, 
finer edge than he ever saw before, a n d  w i l l  d o  i t  i n  f o u r  s e c o n d s ,  he will fight before he gives 
it up. Ju s t  send in the coupon below, and the N E V E R  F A I L  will go to you for ten days’ F r e e  T r i a l — charges prepaid.T h e n  i f  y o u  c a n ’ t  s a y  w i t h  p e r f e c t  t r u t h  : 
“ N ever  b e fo re  h ave  I  e n jo y e d  su ch  a  sh a ve , ”  
S E N D  T H E  S T R O P P E R  R I G H T  B A C K .

Turn  you r daily  
sh avin g  task into a 
real pleasure. Y o u  
can ’ t go on scrap
ing p a i n f u l l y  at 
your face w ith ordi
n ary  razor edges, 
and  preserve that 
h e a l t h f u l ,  well- 
groom ed look with 
which every  gentle
man should begin 
the day .

T he N E V E R  
F A I L  P  e r f  e  c t  
Stro p p er is m ade 
fo r ord inary blades 
and every  form  of 
s a f e t y ,  including 
t h e  C l a u s  s —  
w hether single or 
double edged. Ju s t  

tell us the sty le  of the blade y o u  use—we w ill send 
the stropper w anted.

Every user of the safety razors knows that mighty few— 
if any—of his blades are actually fit to use until they are 
stropped. The N E V E R  F A I R  will make every one of 
them good for from 50 to 150 perfect shaves, so it pays for 
itself in money as well as time saved.S E N D  N O  M O N E Y ,  B U T  S E N D  T H E  C O U P O N  T O D A Y - D O N ’T  M I S S  O N E  N E V E R  F A IL  S H A V E .  

N E V E R  F A I L  C O ,
1027 N icholas B ldg., 

T o led o , O hio,

B e su re  a n d  sta te  In c o u p o n  
w h a t k in d  o f  b lad e  y o u  use.

U . S . A .

mention the kind 
of r a z o r  you use.

Arc you deaf?
I f  your hearing is affected in any 

way or to any degree you are sure to 
find great relief with the aid of the lately 
perfected scientific hearing device, The

A U R O P H O N E
You cannot judge the value of the 

Aurophone by what you have seen of 
any other hearing device, and many 
of the present owners of these instru
ments have found absolute relief after 
all others had failed.

The A u r o p h o n e  is practically 
in v is ib le . It  is extremely Sim p le, 
being a powerful miniature telephone 
which magnifies sound waves a hun
dred fold, and in many instances 

a c t u a l ly  im p r o v e s  th e  
n a tu r a l  h earin g:.

Many of the most prominent men and women throughout the 
world are wearing the Aurophone. We have their letters 
telling how pleased they are with it. We will gladly send 
you some of them.

A  S P E C I A L  R E Q U E S T  T O  Y O U  
Whether you are interested in the Aurophone or not, and 

whether you answer this advertisement or not, we beg of you 
not to confound this instrument with the much _ advertised 
worthless variety. We want you at any rate to believe us and 
our claims for the Aurophone. We wish to make you who 
are deaf hear again. I f  we cannot enable you to hear we do 
not want your patronage.

We w onld like to  te ll you m ore ab o u t it  
W rite  to-day for booklet and  term s of tr ia l

M E A R S E A R  PH O N E COM PANY, In c .
S uite  845, M onolith Building-, 3 4 th  St., New York City 

BRANCHE9: CH IC A G O , 65 E . R ando lph  St. P H IL A D E L P H IA , 
W hitespoon B ldg. BO STO N , W alker B ldg. B A L T IM O R E , 310 N. 
H ofm an St. LO S A N G E L E S , A. H am b u rg er & Sons. SAN 
F R A N C IS C O , Baldwin D ru g  Co. W IL M IN G T O N , D E L ., Lawton 
Store. T O R O N T O , T . Eaton  Co. M O N T R E A L , 234 E. Sherbrook 
St. BU ENO S A Y R E S , S. A. Saxe M edicine Co. P A R IS , FR A N C E, 
27 Boulevard Des Capucines.

ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE
Shake Into Your Shoes

A llen ’s F o o t= E ase , a  p o w d e r  fo r  th e  
fe e t. I t  relieves painful, swollen, smarting, 
nervous feet, and instantly takes the sting 
out o f corns and bunions. I t ’s th e  g r e a t 
e st c o m fo r t  d i s c o v e r y  o f  th e  age. 
A llen’s F o o t= E a s e  m akes tight-fitting or 
new shoes feel easy. It is a certain cure for 
ingrow ing nails, sweating, callous and hot, 
tired, aching feet. We have over 30,000 
testim onials. T R Y  I T  T O - D A Y .  Sold 
by all D ruggists, 25c. D o  n o t a c c e p t  a n y  
s u b s t i t u t e .  Sent by m ail for 25c. in 
stam ps.

p Q F F  T R I A L  P A C K A G E
I  r \  E h E h sent by mail. Address 

A L L E N  S .  O L M S T E D ,  L e l l o y ,  N .Y .

"In a pinch, 
use Allen’s 
Foot-Ease."

Educate 
Your Child 
at Home

C ity , S t a te .

Under the direction of
CALVERT SCHOOL, I n c .

Established 1897 
D aily lessons and detailed instruction—  

the same as given to our pupils in the school’s 
own class rooms— with books and materials, 
by means of which children from six to twelve 

years of age may be educated at home by parents, teachers or gov
ernesses according to the best modern methods and under the guid
ance and supervision of a school with a national reputation for 
training young children. For catalogue and sample lessons address 
V. M. HILLYER, Headmaster, 8 Chase Street, Baltimore, Md.
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No Advertiser Signs a Contract 
When He Deals With Us

The usual advertising agent—before he 
shows resu lts—w ants a one- to three-year 
contract.

Then you m ust cling to that agent—  
whatever the outcom e— for the full term  
agreed.

It is buying a “pig in the poke.” It is 
also a poor w ay to place men on their 
mettle.

W e have abandoned contracts.
Our business is solicited on one basis 

only—on the claim to outsell any other 
concern in the field.

W e expect to be com pelled to make 
good.

That is w hy w e pay our Copy Chief 
$1,000 per week. That is w hy w e work  
in Advisory Boards, each session of which  
costs us $1 per minute.

W e combine our ability—m ass our ex
perience— to invariably fulfill our claim.

Then we abide by results.
Advertisers m ay come to us w ithout 

any commitment. T hey m ay start in a 
small way, and expand w hen results are 
apparent.

They m ay quit us the m om ent another 
concern show s the power to sell more 
than we.

Thus w e are held to the mark. W e  
cannot relax, for our accounts are ours 
only so long as no better man show s up.

That is the only right w ay to place ad
vertising, so that is the w ay we accept.

W e deal w ith  our men on a similar 
basis.

Our Copy Staff is made up of the ablest 
men we know. Each can earn more here 
than anywhere else, so long as he holds 
his own.

But, when any man lets another outsell 
him, the other has his place.

For advertising is war, and expensive 
war. The stakes are tremendous. There 
is no room for incompetents.

Men or agencies m ust rise or fall by 
their victories or their defeats.

So, we make no contracts w ith our bril
liant men, and w e ask none from any 
client.

There is a w ay to know if your adver
tising brings the utm ost results that are 
possible.

There is a w ay to prove— easily and 
quickly— if we can sell more than others.

The proof can be given w ithout any 
com m itm ent on your part. It w ill be 
such that no man can dispute it.

The result m ay be worth thousands of 
dollars to you. W e have made it worth  
m illions to some.

If you are interested, ask us to state 
the way.

L o r d  & T h o m a s
Newspaper, Magazine and Outdoor

A D V E R T IS IN G
Second  N a tio n a l B ank B uilding 

F ifth  A ve. and  T w e n ty -e ig h th  S t., N e w  Y o rk  
T ru d e  B ldg., 67 W abash  A v e ., C hicago

Address either office. They are equally equipped
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Is Your Face Smooth?
Use the iekbr
A shave like a caress.

Automatically stropped correctljr 
without removing the blade, the  
stropping mechanism being con
tained within the razor itself.

Not taken  ap art to strop or clean.
S a v e s  constant b lade expense.

Sold on 30 d a y s ’ tr ia l w h erever m en shop. 
Send fo r B o ok let.

AutoStrop Safety Razor Co., 347 Fifth Ave., New York
14 St. Helen Street, Montreal. 61 Oxford Street, London.

ACT PROMPTLY AND AVOID SUFFERING FROM HAYFEVER
The N a s a lf i l t e r  prevents you  from  breath in g pollen or dust, the causes o f h ay- 

fever. M ade of Sterling S ilver, fitted  w ith  fine m esh cloth, changeable a t  w ill. O rder 
a  N asalfilter a t  once and save suffering all the season.

P R I C E  $ 2 . 0 0  
U N I V E R S A L  S U P P L Y  C O M P A N Y ,

POW ER In The A . B. C. AU TO
Power to go up the steepest h ills  or 

run at 30tailes an hour. Y et S i m p l e ,  P r a c t i 
c a l ,  S a f e  and D ura b le .  E a sy  to oper- ■ 
a te —not com plicated — no 
repairs. The m ost perfect/? 
type of reliable, low -priced '1 
automobile. 16 to 35 h. p .;
a ir or w ater cooled engine; Solid o r
2, 3, or i  passenger bodies. pneumatlc Tfres
"Write today for F R E E  Catalogue. Address 
A. B. C. MOTOR VEHICLE MFG. CO., 3917 Morgan St., St. Louis, Mo.

W r i t e  f o r  b o o k l e t  
4 3 5  G l o b e  B l d g . ,  S t .  P a u l ,  M i n n .

\ MORSE POWER COMPLETE _
1,2 & 3Cylinders,3 to30HorsePower” 1̂  DELIVERY.

Price— S60 and upwards. W rit*  for oolor catalog today—w ith  b eau tifu l oolor p r in t o f  
y ach t G rayling—fastest o ru lilng  m otor b o a t o f i ts  leng th  a n d  beam In  th e  world—m ost 
oompleto m arine catalog ever p ub lished . Cray M otor Co.. 8 2  Leib St.. Oetroit, Mieb.

a Enter Our Order 11 T h e  S h o r t e s t  a n d  S w e e t e s t  S e n t e n c e  I n  B u s i n e s s
O rders m ake the wheels go round— fill the em ployee’s dinner pail 
and  enlarge the em p loyer’s bank roll. N obody k icks on orders—  

they are in con stant dem and— th ere ’s no substitu te . B u t  orders m ust have proper atten tion — m ust be ackn ow ledged, 
entered, filled, shipped and billed prom ptly  and correctly— this requires from  tw o to a  dozen different en tries accord
ing to the kind of business and the m ethods em ployed. %

E L LIO T T-F IS H E R
w ill w rite a ll of these entries a t  one operation , a lthough all o f the entries are d ifferent and fo r d ifferent purposes or 
departm ents and give only the inform ation  w anted  on each sheet. T housan ds and thousands of progressive concerns 
in all lines of business use the E llio tt-F ish er for the handling of orders and b illin g  now — have for y ears— it ’s not a 
brand  new  w rink le bu t a m igh ty  fine idea w riting a  lot of separate entries a t  one operation , th ereby sav in g  tim e and 
m oney as  well as avoid in g errors— and g iv in g  better service to custom ers.
The E llio tt-F ish er will w rite , add . su b tract, tab u la te  and m anifold  a t  one operation  as easily  as it w ill do p lain  billing, 
and e v ery b o d y  know s E llio tt-F ish e r is the real b illing m achine. There is some w ork in you r office th a t can be done 
better, easier, faster and m ore econom ically w ith  the E llio tt-F ish er than  it can be done an y  other w ay.

“ M a ke T o il E a s y " — particulars free for the asking. S u ppose you write to-day?

^ ELLIO TT-FISH ER C O M PA N Y , 821  Cedar Street, H arrisburg, Pa.
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Let Pope Cigar Sellers 

Make You Big Profits
Of all the com m odities that perm it of automatic merchandising none can compare with 

five=cent and ten=cent cigars in quantity sold, in steady daily demand, or in big profits. No 
one has ever been able to make an Autom atic Cigar Selling Machine that was mechanically or 
commercially practical until w e perfected the Pope Automatic Cigar Selling Machine.

Every tim e you drop a nickel or a dime in the slot the machine automatically takes a 
cigar from the original box and deposits it in your hand.

We control and m ake the only A u to m atic  C igar 
Selling M ach in e in the w orld. T h a t  m eans a 

| monopoly of the automatic selling of 9,000,000,000 
(nine billion) cigars sold an n u ally  in the U nited 
States, with total profits o f $200,000,000 at an esti
mated average o f 2 cents per cigar.

T h e m onopoly of the autom atic end of the 
cigar business is too b ig for 
us to handle alone. T h e  
local territory in C h icago, 
which we reserve for our 
own com pany, is as m uch 
as we can handle.

W e are o rgan izin g a  force 
of operators w ho are p u r
chasing the m achines to 
operate them  for profit and 
to control them  locally  in 
other cities and states. It  
takes big men w ith m oney, 
brains and push to carry  out 
our plans. W e ca n ’t afford 
to tie up the territory to any 
man who can not develop  
its possibilities.

We sell no patent rights— no stock in our com 
pany. W e sell you  the m achines and show  how  
to operate them  to attract yo u r share of the m il
lions of nickels, dim es and quarters that flow  in a 
constant stream  into the cigar business each year.

Big fortunes are m ade from  chew in g gum  
machines that attract m ere pennies. I f  pennies 
make fortunes, then 5, 10 and 25-cent pieces will 
make bigger fortunes from  P o p e A u to m atic  C ig ar 
Selling M achines.

Com pare the volum e of cigar sales w ith that of 
any other article sold o r that can be sold in a u to 
matic m erchandising m achines. Y o u  w ill then 
realize w hat vastly  greater possibilities fo r profit 
there are in caterin g to the m illion of sm okers, 
with the dem and alread y created.

W e will give you exclusive control in your
territory of a  system  o f P o p e A utom atic C igar
Selling M achin es that will m ake you profits from  
eight to ten tim es the dividends on ordin ary in vest
m ents. W e have com plete selling plans that will 
show  you how  to get into this new, b ig m on ey
m akin g business. W e show , step by  step, how  

to equip  and m anage the 
business to get the biggest 
possible returns on your 
investm ent.

W e have a lready d is
posed o f m uch territory. 
Som e entire states have been 
taken. A  $50,000 com pany 
controls a  large western city. 
A  num ber o f $5,000, $10,000 
and $25,000 local o rgan iza
tions of capital control other 
cities and counties east and 
west. A  lot o f sm aller cities 
have been disposed of on 
a  basis o f from  $1,000 to 

“ It gets "  $5,ooc. M a n y  other im por-
the money! tant deals are now  pending. 

If  you are interested, w rite to-day.

W e reserve the rights and con
trol Chicago for our Company

Our Special Proposition “W ”
T o  the right m an we w ill m ake a special offer 

that he cannot afford to pass by. W rite  to-day for 
o ur B o o k  4  X , and ask for a  ten days’ option to ex
clusively  control your territory. N egotiations are 
closed fo r m any cities— others are pending. Y o u rs  
m ay be taken unless you act quickly.

W rite  at once.

Y ou  s e e  it w o rk  
th r o u g h  th e  
P la t e  G la s s  C a se

POPE AUTOMATIC MERCHANDISING CO.
Department 40 Corn Exchange B ank Building, CHICAGO
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A necessity with 
Knee-Drawers

No metal can touch you

A. STEIN & CO ., 152 C en te r A v e ., C h icago

Sold Everywhere

—  Pjfl
They &

fit so well 
y o u  

forget  
th e y 're  j 

there \

No. 3A FOLDING POCKET

KODAKS
P IC T U R E S , 3'X  x  5 / 2. P R IC E , $ 2 0 .0 0

Have the new Kodak Ball Bearing silent shutters, Superior rapid 
rectilinear lenses and every adjustm ent that is desirable in a 
hand cam era, yet retain the perfect Kodak sim plicity.
Catalogue f r e e  a t th e  EASTMAN KODAK CO.,
d ea lers o r  by m a il. Rochester, N. Y ., T h e K od a k  City.

Summer Weight -  Fashionable Shades 
Look Neat and Feel Good on the Feet.

H osiery
Six Pairs o f O ne Size in a B ox — Solid or Assorted Colors.

SIL K  LISLE E G Y P T IA N  COTTON
M EN’S—S3.00a box. Colors, black, tan, M EN ’S— $1.50 a box. Light or medl- 
champagne, burgundy, lavender light um weight. Colors, black, black with 
and dark shades of blue and gray, hunter white feet, blue, green, and burgundy, 
green, reseda green, purple and gun metal, light and dark shades of gray and tan. 
LA D IE S ’— S3.00 a box. Lightweight. L A D IE S ’— S2.00 a box. C olors , 
Colors, black and tan. black, black with white feet, and tan.
E VE RW EA R HOSIERY C O M PA N Y , Dept. 15, MILW AU K EE, WIS.

McClure’ s ■The Marketplace of the World

Everwear are m ore than 
m erely “ gu a ra n teed ’ > hose
They are unlike any hose you  have ever worn— the kind you 
have been looking for for years.
Better than m ost hose that sell for twice the price.
Better in fact than any kind o f hose, because Everwear are 
made to wear where the wear com es most. They look as 
neat— feel as good and fit as well as the most expensive kinds. 
And they retain their color, shape, and com fort during ali 
their m any months o f wear and washing.
Y ou pay as m uch for ordinary guaranteed hose— as much or 
more for com m on hose, but you  can ’t get hose as good as Ever
wear at any price. I f  holes appear in any or all o f six pairs 
within six months after date o f purchase you  get new hose 
free.
Order six pair today and the hose will prove our every claim. 
Remem ber the name E V E R W E A R , and look for it on the hose 
and box. W rite for free booklet “ An Everwear Y arn.”
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•/ /
Beauty 

and Quality
T h e  original Rogers Bros, silver

ware has expressed the highest type 
ol silver plate lor 6 2  years.

On forks, spoons, fancy 
pieces, etc., is the mark

serving

V X. 

%
ROGERS BROS, triple

T h is  renow ned w are affords long 
service and satisfaction and is the choice 
of purchasers w ho desire only the best. 
It m ay be had in  m any designs, both 
simple and ornate. Leading dealers 

everyw here sell the "Silver  
Tlate that Wears. "  Send 

for Catalogue “ H -3 3 ” showing 
the m any attractive designs. 

MERIDEN 
BRITANNIA COMPANY

(In te rn a tio n a l S ilv er  
C o m p a n y , S u ccessor)

M e r id e n . Conii.
N e w  Y o r k  

C h i c a g o  
S a n  

F r a n c i s c o

CONSERVATISM
IS AN ESSENTIAL OF WISE INVESTMENT

flj As a general rule the investor 
should avoid securities which are 
offered at prices to pay an un
usually high rate of income, as an 
element of risk is usually present.

The bonds of a well establish
ed company which has demon
strated a constant and ample 
earning power should be chosen, 
provided there is sufficient securi
ty and the issue is offered by a 
reliable bond house. A t this time 
the conservative investor can ob
tain 5 °Jo with excellent security 
by purchasing carefully selected 
bonds.

C irc u la rs  d e s c r ip t i v e  o f  s e v e r a l  d e s ir a b le  b o n d  i s s u e s  s e n t  
o n  r e q u e s t  f o r  c ir c u la r  2 6 -F .

E. H. ROLLINS & SONS
21 MILK STREET : :
CHICAGO D E N V E R

BOSTON, MASS.
SAN FRANCISCO

The Model 7 Noa 3 Folding

Hawk-Eye
For Pictures 3/i x 4/i

A  N E W  H I G H  G R A D E  
P O C K E T  C A M E R A  
M A D E  E S P E C I A L L Y  
F O R  T H E  B E G I N N E R .

Requires no judgment as to dis
tances— all objects 8 feet distant or 
over being in sharp focus.

Fits the pocket— less than two 
inches thick.

Daylight loading— uses Eastman 
N. C. Film.

N o . 3 Folding H aw k -E ye M odel 
7, Single A chrom atic M enis
cus Lens, A u to . Shutter, . $13.50 

N o . 3 Folding H aw k -E ye M odel 
7, Rapid Rectilinear Lens and 
Focusing L ock, . . . 15.00

BLAIR CAMERA DIVISION,
Eastman Kodak C o. 

R O C H E S T E R , N . Y .

Catalogue f r e e  by mail 
or at the dealers.
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Solid -
Breech.

Mammerless Are you for

/ i s > t o / t

AUTOLOADING R IF L E
\/O U  can’t too greatly magnify the importance 

Operating 1 oftheRem ingt on Solid Breech-Hammerless 
Idea. That thick wall of steel is right there 

to protect your face. Think of the other advantages of a Remington Auto
loading Rifle:— reloaded by its recoil; 5-ton blows; broad, flat, easily ad
justed safety; loads with clip; can also be loaded quickly and easily as a single
loader; a light trigger pull that won’t pull your front sight off the mark.

D o you want the modern big game rifle? Then get a Remington 
which loads itself.

B o o k le t  J  te l ls  o f  B u f f a l o  J o n e s  r o p in g  w i ld  c a ts .
REMINGTON A RM S C O M PA N Y , Ilion, N. Y .

A gen cy , 315  Broadway, N ew  York City

‘THE GARTER WITH THE H O L E S "

T h r o e  
A d j u s t a b le  

S ix e s  : 
S m a ll , 

M e d iu m  a n d  
L a r g e .

K nee-D raw er G a rte r  
PAR EXCELLENCE

G A R T E R

Perforated ’ 
Semi-Elastic

“ Goalless ”  Suspender
Under the Overshirt—  
Over the Undershirt.
T he only practical and 

satisfactory Sum m er Sus= 
pender, made to be worn 
under the shirt. A lw ays in
visible. Easy to put on and 
take off. Cool, comfort= 
able and negligee.
B ew are  o f  im ita tion s— T h e  g en u in e  are 
s ta m ped  “ C o a tle ss ,”  paten ted  J u ly  4, 1905

5 0  C ents a Pair.

This garter embodies all the 
b e s t  fe a tu r e s  of The Perforated 
Leather Garter with the addition of an 
inserted strip of elastic which gives 
that elasticity preferred by some.
The garter is faced and lined with 
our perspiration-odor proof fabric, 
and is metal free.

50 Cents a Pair 
For sale at your dealer's, or sent postpaid on receipt o f  price. 

CROWN SUSPENDER COMPANY, Dept. D, 836 B roadw ay, N. Y.

t

STANDARD H

TYPEWRITER
can  PAY m ore, but 
can n ot B U Y  m o re .

R o y a l Typewriter Co. R o y a l  Typewriter Bldg.5 6 4 - 3 6 8  Bway. N.Y.City.
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BIG GAME 
CARTRIDGES

D°, you know that if your rifle could speak it would ask for 
UM C Cartridges to shoot? You humor every rifle whim and 

indulge every rifle desire when you give a magazineful of dependable 
UMC Cartridges to that old favorite of yours.UMC Cartridges more than merely fit the cartridge chamber—  

they fit the personality of your rifle— make it shoot 
better. That’s the business of the UMC Cartridge specialists who 
do nothing but manufacture and test cartridges for rifles of every make.

Shoot UMC Cartridges in Remington and 
all other rifles.

T H E  UNION M E T A L L IC  C A R TR ID G E  CO., B ridgeport, Conn.
A gency: 315  Broadway, New York City.

The smallest and lightest of all cameras 
for pictures of the popular amateur sizes. 
Easy to load, easy to operate, easy to 
carry, it is the vacationist’s own camera.

Equipped w ith single valve, autom atic shutter o f the 
highest type, and a special R. R. lens. Loads in daylight. 
Films m ay be developed by tray or in the Premo Film 
Pack Tank. Prices, SH x 4>H, $10.0 0 ; SH x  bV2% $12.50; 
4 x 5 ,  $12.50 ; 5 X 7, $20.00.

Catalogue o f this and fifty other styles and sizes of 
Premos at the dealer’s, or write us to send it to you, 
postage free.

IM PORTANT — In writing, please be sure 
to specify PREMO catalogue.

Rochester Optical Division
EASTMAN KODAK COMPANY 

59 South Street Rochester, N. Y.

Film Premo No. 1
F or Results

F or Rightness

F or Compactness

F or Convenience
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OUTDOOR 
LIFE AND

CUTICURA
Should  be inseparable. For 
sum m e r eczemas,  rashes, 
itchings,  irritations, inflam
mations. chafings,  sunburn, 
facial eruptions,  red, rough 
and sore hands,  and  antisep
tic cleansing,  as wel l  as for 
all the p u r p o s e s  of  the toi
let, bath and nursery,  C u t i -  
c u r a  S o a p  a n d  C u t i c u r a  
Ointm ent are invaluable.

Sold throughout the world. Depots: London. 27, 
Charterhouse So.; Paris. 10, Rue de la Chaussee 
d An tin; Australia. R. Towns & Co.. Sydney; India, 
B. K. Paul, Calcutta; So. Africa, Lennon, Ltd.. Cape 
£?,wV e t c ' : V o £ v A -  Potter Drug & Chem. Corp., Sole Props., 133 Columbus Ave., Boston.

post-free. 32-page Cuticura Book, an Author
ity on the Treatment and Care of Skin and Hair.

osierg
f ~ U I I  n D C T K JAND CHILDREN

B est see that “ H o le p ro o f”  is stam p ed on the toe.
“ A n y  gu aran teed  h o se”  isn ’t sufficient.
Y o u  w ant the gen uine “ H o le p ro o f” — not an 

im itation. W e  h a ve  had 31 y ea rs  of exp erien ce.
Y o u  w ant the original gu aran teed  hose— not hose 

w ith a nam e that sounds like  “ H o le p ro o f."  Note 
the guaran tee show n a b o v e. 6 pair w ear 6 m onths 
or you get n ew  hose free.

T h e  genuine “ H o le p ro o f”  is sold in your town. 
W e ’ ll tell you the d e a le rs ’ n am es on request. Or 
w e ’ll ship d irect w h ere  w e h ave  no dealer, charges 
prepaid, on receip t o f rem ittance.

Same colors and

H olep roo f Sox— 0 pairs, 91.60. M edium and light weight. Black, black 
with white feet, light and dark tan. navy blue, pearl gray, lavender, light blue, gret-u. 
gun-metal and mode. Sizes, 9J2 to Si*  pairs of a size and weight in a box.
A ll one color or assorted as desired.

H olep roo f Sox (extra ligrht weight)— o pairs, 52. Made
entirely o f  Sea Island Cotton.

H olep roo f Lustre-Sox—  6 pairs, S3. Finished like silk. Extra 
light weight. Black, navy blue, light and dark tan. pearl gray, lavender, light blue, 
green, gun metal, flesh color and mode. Sizes, 912 to 12.

H olep roo f F ull-F ash ioned Sox— 6 pairs, 13. 
sizes as Lustre-sox.

H olep roof Stocking'S -  6 pairs. 12. Medium weight.
Black, tan, black with white feet, pearl gray, lavender, light blue and 
navy blue. Sizes. 8 to 11.

H olep roo f Lust re-S tock in gs—  6 pairs, $3.
Finished like silk. E xtra  light weight. Tan. black, pearl gray, 
lavender, light blue and navy blue. Sizes, 8 to 11.

B oys’ H o lep roo f Stockings— 6 pairs, $3. B lack 
and tan. Specially reinforced knee, heel and toe. Sizes, 5 to 11.

Misses’ H olep roo f Stockings —  6 pairs, *3.
Black and tan. Specially reinforced knee, heel and toe. Sizes, o to 

These are the best children 's hose made today.
Ree. U S Pnt. 

Office, 1906.

Write for free book, “ How to M ake Y ou r Feet H appy.”

H O L E P R O O F  H O S IE R Y  CO .,  3 3 8  Fourth  St. ,  M i lw a u k e e ,  Wis.
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Cotton 
from Egypt

That is one reason vv 
H oleproof Ilose gives so 
much wear for the money 
— why they’ re so light, 
soft and attractive and 
why they have perfect 
style. See the newest 
colors in
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The Great 
Responsibility

assumed in declaring to the public that one 
certain make of caskets and funeral furnish- 
ments represents the highest obtainable 
quality and value, must impress everyone 

who gives the matter thought.

It is a responsibility that can be justified only by this indispu
table fact: That the N A T IO N A L  C A SK E T C O M P A N Y  has developed 
the highest standard of material, design and befitting character in
every grade of caskets and accessories occasion can demand.

-" " •

It is a simple formality to indicate 
that N a t i o n a l  C a s k e t  C o m p a n y ’s  
manufacture is desired. Yet it means 
the utmost assurance that the highest 
ideals of all concerned will be fulfilled, 
regardless of circumstances.

The increasing private use of Bronze 
Caskets, formerly the tribute to a 
Nation’s great, is made possible by 
this Company’s highly developed fa
cilities of manufacture. The history 
and character of this Eternal Metal is 
treated in an appropriate booklet, 
which can be secured from Funeral 

__________________________  Directors.
N A T IO N A L  C a s k e t s  are furnished everywhere by Funeral Direct
ors of highest principle and ability. You should know by whom 
in your own locality.

The N a t i o n a l  C a s k e t  C o m p a n y  makes no sales direct, 
but maintains 23 showrooms in principal cities for the convenience 
of Funeral Director and purchaser.

NATIONAL CASKET COMPANY
A lb a n y  ; A llegheny  ; B altim ore ; B oston ; B rooklyn ; Buffalo ; C hicago ; E ast Cam bridge ; 

H a rle m ; H o b o k e n ;  Indianapolis; L ouisville; N ashville; N e w  H a v e n ;  N e w  Y ork  C ity; 

O n eid a; P hiladelphia; P ittsburg; Rochester; Scranton; Syracuse; W ashington; W illiam sburg

We sell only through Funeral Directors

Co-operation
in the way o f  suggestion as 
well as acceptance o f  improv
ing ideas, on the part o f pro
gressive Funeral Directors, has 
been one o f  the essential factors 
o f the Past ten years’ advance 
in quality manufacture by the 
National Casket Company.

These announcements can
not be made to point too 
strongly to the individual Fu
neral Director in every locality 
whose progressive spirit has 
made possible the standards 
of quality that now exist.

T R A D E
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Absolutely nothing here to get out o f order. The

HOPKINS T  ‘ ^ 1  A  - i . *  „  SAFETY
& ALLEN 1  r i p l e  A c t i o n  POLICE

Is Safe because its Safety is In-built
W hen you own a T riple A ction Safety Police you have a positively 
accident-proof revolver. Y ou can see the perfect safety, you can feel 
it the m inute you get this w eapon in your hands. Y ou can’t help but 
know it’s safe because the evidence is right before your eyes. T h e  triple 
action is the safety action, and it’s built right into the m echanism  of the 
gun. T h at’s w hy the T riple A ction Safety Police is safe, not once or first, 
but last and always. It can’t go off until you deliberately pull the trigger.

T he T riple Action just m eans T riple Safety. T he  instant you pull the 
trigger of this weapon the ham m er cocks, then lets drive at the firing- 
pin straight and hard; the second it hits the firing-pin, the instant the 
shot is fired, the third m ovem ent then lifts the ham m er up and 
above the firing-pin, away above it, out of all possible contact w ith the 
firing-pin. T h ere  it lodges—securely, safely—firm, fixed and immovable 
against a wall of solid steel. T he w eapon will not, cannot fire again 
unless you actually pull the trigger all the way back.

The new Arm y Grip gives a strong, firm, hand- Send for  our 1909 Gun Guide and Catalog. If you
hold and adds to the effectiveness o f the revolver. ever use a revolver you should know  all there is to
32 and 38 calibre, 4 inch barrel, nickeled finish, know about the Triple A ction  Safety Police. Send 
$9.50; blued finish, $10.00. For sale at all good for  1909 Catalog and learn m ore about it. This cat- 
hardware and sporting goods stores, but if your alog also shows our other lines—the most com plete
dealer does not have it, we will send one to you  range o f high-grade, low  price firearms m ade any-
post-paid on receipt o f price. where in the world. W rite for it today. IT ’S FREE.

The HOPKINS & ALLEN ARMS CO., 12 Chestnut St., NORWICH, CONN.
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O R I F  MORE CONVENIENT APPLY TO BANKERS TRUST COMPANY,NEW YORK CITY, 
ACCREDITED A G E N T  OF THE AM ERICAN  BANKERS’ A S S O C IA T IO N .

W hen 
traveling 
in Am erica 
or Abroad, pay 
your bills at shops, 
department stores, hotels, and 
buy your railroad, Pullman and steamship 
tickets, etc.— with these T ravelers’ Cheques.

Four denominations: $10, $20, $50 and
$100, with corresponding fixed values, in the 
moneys o f the principal countries of the 
world, (that is, not subject to the fluctuations 
of foreign exchange). Cashed everywhere at 
fu ll face value.

These 
cheques 

identify the 
owner wherever 

he travels, and are 
negotiable on his countersigna

ture only. I f  lost or stolen, they are not 
available to the finder or thief, and are re
deemable by the original owner.

A  uniform, universally acceptable form 
of T ravelers’ Credit, which has behind it 
the weight and influence of the bankers of 
A m erica. Appropriately called “ T he Per
fect International E xch an ge.”

A  booklet fully describing these cheques will be sent on request
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A  part of your visible tangible assets is your plant
A b an asset it is more valuable if it is 

durable, fireproof and perfectly adapted to 
your needs.

No material offers this combination 
except concrete, and no concrete offers it

unless it is made with a Portland Cement 
that gives the best quality of concrete.

Therefore, every man, before planning 
a factory building, should write for our 
book,

“ Reinforced Concrete in Factory Construction”
(delivery charges 10 cents), because that 
book tells him why Atlas Cement Concrete 
fulfils his requirements better than any 
other kind of building material.

It will prove to you, first, that the best

building material is concrete, and second, 
that the best concrete is made with Atlas 
Portland Cement.

If you are also a home builder, or home 
owner, there are three other books:

“ Concrete Construction A bout the Hom e and on the Farm”  (sent free)
“ Concrete Cottages”  (sent free)
“ Concrete Country R esidences”  (delivery charges 25 cents)

I f  your dealer cannot supply you w ith Atlas, w rite to

TH E  ATLAS PO RTLA N D  CEMENT C O ., Dept. 56 3 0 Broad St., New York
Largest Output of any Cem ent Com pany in the W orld— Over 4 0 , 0 0 0  Ba rre ls  per Day

PORTLAND %
ATLAS
wt CEMENT Jr>
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TH EU nderfeedw AY
LA Y IN G  in coal is a fixed economic event, for surplus 

midsummer heat can not be stowed away for winter 
use. It is not too late to cut that big annual expen

diture for coal way down. When cold days return you 
can enjoy clean, even, healthful heat— either warm air, 

steam or hot water— for from 5 0 % to 662A°]o less money 
than you have heretofore spent. Better tear out that 

old gluttonous furnace or heater. You are paying t o o
dearly for its keep. W e want a chance to prove that the

PeckWilliamson Underfeed
HEATING SYSTEMS

WARM
AIR Furnaces "  H O T ^ W A T E  s Boilers

Save V a  to a / 3  of C oal B ills
T h is  Is heat-tallc as refreshing as an iced lem onade on a sultry day. It is absolutely true. The 

U N D ER FEE D  coal burning principle— coal fed from below  and all the fire on top— p r e v e n t s  wasted heat 
units. Smoke and gases are c o n s u m e d  by  this hygienic wonder, which gets from c h e a p e s t  slack as much 
clean heat as h ig h e s t  priced anthracite will yield. Ashes are few  and are removed by shaking the grate 
bar as in ordinary furnaces and boilers.

Out in Kansas City, our agent, A . Holtman, has shown Missourians and Kansans what the U N D E R 
FEED can do in the w ay o f giving b e s t  heat at l e a s t  cost. H ere’s an

extract from a letter telling o f his own 
experience:This illustration shows the 

Underfeed Boiler.
“  You ask i f  I  had any kick. No— but the 

coal man has. Listen. I have been using one 
o f  the largest UNDERFEED furnaces to heal my 
office and shop for the past six years. My fuel 
bills have been reduced 60 fo compared with the 
cost for the old style furnace I  used before. I 
have less ashes and very little smoke. In fact, 
it did so well at the office that 1 put the UNDER 
FEED Furnace in my home.”

Illustration shows fu rn a ce  
without casing, cut away to 
show how coa l is  forced up 
under fire, which burns on top.

The Peck-Williamson Co.
426 West Fifth Street, CINCINNATI, 0

We’ve a paying proposition to make to Furnace, Hardware Men and Plumbers who want more business. Write for it

Heating plans and services of onr 
Engineering Department are yours— 
ALL FREE. Write today, giving the 
name of local dealer with whom you 
prefer to deal.

W e’d like to send you a lot of letters 
in fac simile—just like this—with our 
U n d e r f e e d  Booklet for Warm Air Fur
naces, or our Special Catalog of Steam 
and Hot Water Boilers.
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The Fireside* is anew
ison

costing only o o

a n a  playing corn
S tandardT anaAmberol
Records

Two Minuter 
withVeyta 

Tilley
Four Minuter

e r r -  w i t h

lannnaiiser
March;

# T ,U ^  has a silent» long-running motor,
1 A1C 1 11 a handsome, 19-inch horn and our

new Model K reproducer, fitted with tw o sapphire points, 
which can be adjusted instantly— for Standard and Amberol 
Records.

A beautiful phonograph at S22 ($28.60 in Canada) makes 
the wealth o f  music now on Standard and Amberol Records 
available in every home. Ask to hear the “ Fireside.”

I f  there is no dealer near you, write us for information 
and our book le t: “ The Edison Phonograph and the Hom e.”

f C i a  r* a  wrl Each month there are 20 new Edison Records 
! f c J L d llU d .r u  Qf standard size, embracing the best things 

o f  the stage and the musical w orld, which can be adapted to 
this size Record w ithout om itting or hurrying any part.
S Amhprnl Records are the longest-p laying and the 
^ r t l l i u e r u i  most perfect Records made. Selections never 
before offered in Record form, because o f  their length, are 
reproduced on Amberols just as they are w ritten. Therefore, 
most Amberol music is exclusive. 20 new  Amberol Records 
are issued each month.

National Phonograph Company, 20 Lakeside Avenue, Orange, N. J.
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. L . - t  is now  the musical adviser for the 
v IC IU I  1 l c r u e r i  National Phonograph Company. 

He will select m uch o f  the music for Edison Records, recom 
mend, in many instances, the singers or musicians best quali
fied to produce it for reproduction and pass upon the master 
records.

No other man could  be found so perfectly  fitted for this 
position. Mr. Herbert has done more to teach Americans to 
tike good m usic than any other man, because he has made 
he kind of good music that is likable.

He is a master o f music. He has built up and leads one o f 
the best orchestras in the country and has written more suc
cessful operas, two-steps, marches and other kinds o f  music 
than any other American composer.

He w ill create, through Edison Records, a distinctly 
American school o f  m usic, good as w ell as popular, liked by 
everybody.

Edison Records, by  V ictor H erbert’s orchestra, w ill be 
ready in September.

National Phonograph Company, 20 Lakeside Avenue, Orange, N.J.

T b  e music o f  Victor 
Herberts.orchestra under 
his personal direction 
will be reproduced ex
clusively on Edison
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A r r o w  C o l l a r
because of its specially woven shrunk 

fabric and its graduated cut-out inter- 

^ linings, N E IT H E R  SHRINKS N O R
A U R A N I A ^ \  O  7

CRACKS. I$c. each— 2 for 2$c.

McClure’s— The Marketplace of the World

T R E M O N T

Cluett, Peabody & Company, M akers, 449 River Street, Troy, N. Y . Booklet on request 
A r r o w  C u f f s ,  2 5 c.  a pair .  In C a n a d a ,  3 5 c .  C o l l a r s ,  3 f or  5 0 c.  in C a n a d a

58



McClure’ s — The Marketplace of the World

T H E  MARATHON— a new and distinctive

QCujM  f ie ld  s h ir t
has a soft collar which may be turned in, thus 
exposing a shirt band on which may be but
toned a white collar. Or it may be worn 
with the soft collar, as an outing shirt.
Cluett, Peabody & Company, M akers, 449  River Street, Troy, N. Y . Send for booklet
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Path o f a .351 Caliber Soft-Pointed Bullet in Dry Pine.
It enters like a needle but tears a hole like a spike.

High-Power Self-Loading Rifle 
.351 Caliber

I T  H I T S  H A R D  A N D  S H O O T S  F A S T .
This new W inchester hits hard because it handles a 

^  | cartridge which represents the highest development 
in smokeless powder ammunition. Its 180-grain hunting 
bullet will penetrate a quarter-inch steel plate or thirteen 

-inch dry pine boards and tear a killing path as big as 
that shown in the illustration.

It shoots fast because the recoil is utilized to do the 
" I  reloading. T o  shoot six times it is only necessary  
to pull the trigger for each shot. T his places reloading as 
well as firing under the control of the trigger finger, and 
permits rapid shooting w ith ease and accuracy. For big 
game hunting, where the quarry often has to be shot on the  
run, this makes it a particularly effective rifle.

T h e barrel of this rifle does not move back and forth 
" I  in a jacket, but is stationary like other rifles, and the 
sights are attached to the barrel itself, which accounts for 
its superior accuracy. This rifle is safe, strong and simple 
in act'on, easy to load and unload, easy to take down, and 
a haidy and handsome gun from butt to muzzle.

Send for full description o f “ The Gan That Shoots Through Steel."

W I N C H E S T E R  R E P E A T I N G  A R M S  CO ..  N E W  H A V E N .  C O N N .
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Whais Thai I Hear-

—Well me for it 
and it for m e ! ”
It’s the delicious flavor that makes you long for it 
Ask your grocer but make sure you get the genuine

LOOK FOR THIS SIGNATURE

TO ASTED  CORN F LA K E  CO., Battle Creek, Midi.
Canadian Trade Supplied by the Battle Creek Toasted Corn FlaEe Co., C’t’d., London, Ontano,



L e n o x  C h o c o la t e s
First Aid 

to the
Hostess

Whenever you want everything exceptionally nice— whenever you 
want your guests to remember your table with particular pleasure— serve 
NECCO SW EETS. / You may rely absolutely on their unvarying 
goodness, freshness and delicacy. Be sure you find the NECCO SE A L  
before you buy. It is your protection against inferior goods. A  box of Lenox Chocolates

T H E  CH ARLES SC H W E IN L E R  P R E S S

NeccoS w e e t s

will prove a de% htful dinner or luncheon treat. T here are over 500 
varieties of NEOCO SW EETS to choose from—chocolate coated nuts, 
crystal fruit droj/s, crisp brittle-bars, cream pastes, nougatines, chips, fudge 
and the most delicately conceived bonbons; and never a disappointment in the lot. /

Necco S w ets  are sold everywhere by high grade dealers. If your dealer cannot supply 
you, sentfus 25 cents for an attractive package of Lenox Chocolates, or, better still, 
order onjof our special $1 packages in a handsome art box. Either package sent postpaid.

NEW ENCLAND CONFECTIONERY COMPANY, BOSTON. MASS.
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